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PREFACE 


This  Volume  contains  all  the  Hymns  and  Tunes  found  in  Gospel 
Hymn?  No.  5 and  No.  6,  numbered  in  consecutive  order,  embracing  438 
pieces,  all  duplicates  having  been  omitted. 

In  addition  to  the  large  number  of  new  songs  in  this  collection, 
there  will  also  be  found  a fine  selection  of  Standard  Gospel  Hymns  from 
volumes  1,  2,  3 and  4. 

IRA  D.  SANKEY, 

JAMES  MCGRANAHAN, 
GEO.  C.  STEBBINS. 


NOTICE. 

Nearly  every  Hymn  and  Tune  in  this  Book  is  Copyrighted.  No  one  will  be 
allowed  to  print  or  publish  any  of  them  for  any  purpose  whatever  without  the 
written  permission  of  the  owners  of  copyright. 

THE  COPP,  CLARK  CO.,  Limited, 

TORONTO. 
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Gospel  Hymns 

NOS.  5 AND  6 COMBINED. 


No.  i. 


J.  E.  A. 
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PS.  145:  2. 
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JAMES  MCGRANAHAN. 
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1.  My  Saviour’s  prais  -es  I will  sing,  And  all  His  love  ex  - press; 

2.  Kedeemedby  His  al- might- y power,  My  Sav-  iour  and  my  King; 

3.  On  Thee  a - lone,  my  Sav- iour,  God,  My  steadfast  hopes  de  - pend; 

4.  Oh, grant  Thy  Ho  - ly  Spir- it’s  grace,  And  aid  my  fee  - hie  powers; 
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Whose  mer-  cies  each  re  - turn-  ing  day,  Pro-  claim  His  faith  - ful  - ness. 

My  con  - fi  - dence  in  Him  I place,  To  Him  my  soul  would  cling. 

And  to  Thy  ho  - ly  will  my  soul  Suh  - mis-  sive  - ly  would  hend. 

That  glad  - ly  I may  fol  - low  Thee  Thro’  all  my  fu  - ture  hours. 
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Chokus. 
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day  will  I bless  Thee ! Ev  - ’ry  day  will  I bless  Thee! 
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And  I will  praise  will  praise  Thy  name  For  - ev  - er  and  ev  - er!” 


No.  2.  llpwati  ^omcwavd! 

“I  press  toward  the  mark.”— Phil.  3:  16. 


Albert  Midlane.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  On- ward, upward,  ho: 

2.  “On-ward, upward, ho: 

3.  1 1 On- ward,  upward , hoi 
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r, With  my  Lord  to  he;  On-ward  to  the  glo  - ry, 

t Which  my  Sav  - iour  pressed ; “ On- ward,  up-ward,  homeward ! ” 
r,Bear  me  com  - pa  - ny;  “ On-ward,  up- ward, homeward ! ” 
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Up-ward  to  the  prize,  Homeward  to  the  i 
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No.  3.  ftt  llte  follow  of  §ras  §Kmi 

“Neither  shall  any  man  pluck  them  out  of  My  hand.”— John  10. 28. 


Louise  J.  Kirkwood,  alt.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Oh,  soul  toss’ don  the  billows,  a - far  from  friend-ly  land, 

2.  Tho’  rag- ing  winds  may  drive  thee,  a wreck  up- on  the  strand, 

3.  When  strength  is  spent  in  toil-ing,  andwea-ri-ly  you  stand, 

4.  When  by  the  swell-  ing  Jor-dan,  your  feet  in  sink  - ing  sand, 

5.  And  when  at  last  we’re  gathered,  with  all  the  ransomed  band, 
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Look  up  to  Him  who  holds  thee  in  “ The  hol-low 
Still  cling  to  Him  who  holds  thee  in  “The  hol-low 
Him  who  holds  thee  in  “The  hol-low 
He  holds  thee  in  “The  hol-low 
who  holds  us  in  “The  hol-low 


Then  rest  in 
Re  - mem-ber  still 
We’ll  praise  our  God 
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) how  safe  are  all  who  trust  Him,  In  “ The  hol-low  of  His  hand.” 
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No.  4. 
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“ I will  sing  praises  unto  my  God.”— Ps.  146 : 2. 

Fanny  j.  Crosby.  Chester  G.  Allen. 
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1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our  blessed  Redeemer!  Sing,  O earth — His 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Jesus,  our  blessed  Redeemer!  For  our  sins  He 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Jesus, our  blessed  Redeemer!  Heav’nly  por-tals, 
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won-der-ful  love  pro  - claim ! Hail  Him ! ba  il  Him  ! highest  arch-angels  in 
suffered, and  bled, and  died;  He  our  rock,  our  hope  of  e - ter-nalsal - 

loud  with  ho-san  - nas  ring ! Je  - sus,  Sav-iour,reigneth  for  ev  - er  and 
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glory ; Strength  and  hon-or  give  to  H is  1 10-ly  name ! Like  a shep-herd, 
vation, Hail  Him ! hail  Him ! Jesus, th-  i cruci  - tied.  Sound  His  prais  - es! 
ev-er:  Crown  Him!  crownHim!  Prophet, and  fries!, and  King!  Christ  is  com  - ing! 


greatness,  Praise  Him!  praise  Him : ei  erin  joyfulsong ! 
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Jesus  will  guard  His  children,  In  His  arms  He  carries  them  all  day  long  ; 
Jesus  who  bore  our  sorrows, Love  unbounded,  wonderful, deep  and  strong ; 
o-ver  the  world  victorious, Pow’r  and  glo-  ry  unto  the  Lord  be  - long ; 
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No.  5 § §tomr  Whom  | §mvt  §}4ML 

2 Tim.  1 : 12. 

James  McGranahan. 
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El.  Nathan. 

Moderato. 
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know  not  why  God’s  wondrous  grace  To  me  He  hath  made  known, 
know  not  how  this  sav  - ing  faith  To  me  He  did  im  - part, 
know  not  how  the  Spir  - it  moves,  Con- Tine- ing  men  of  sin, 
know  not  what  of  good  or  ill  May  he  re- served  for  me, 
know  not  when  my  Lord  may  come,  At  night  or  noon -day  fair 
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Nor  why — un-  wor-thy — Christ  in  love  Re-deemed  me  for  His  own. 
Nor  how  be-liev-ing  in  His  word  Wrought  peace  within  my  heart. 

Re  - veal -ing  Je  - sus  through  the  word,  Cre  - at  - ing  faith  in  Him. 

Of  wea  - ry  ways  or  gold  - en  days,  Be  - fore  His  face  I see. 

Nor  if  I’ll  walk  the  vale  with  Him,  Or  “meet  Him  in  the  air.’* 
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No.  6. 


ftftt  i'ountaiu. 


“A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness.”— Zech.  13:  1. 

Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Be  - hold  a Fountain  deep  and  wide, Be-hold  its  on- ward  flow; ’Twas 

2.  From  Cal  vary’s  cross,  where  Jesus  died  In  sor- row,  pain,  and  woe,  Burst 

3.  O may  we  all  the  healing  power  Of  that  bless’d  Fountain  knew ; Trust 

4.  And  when  at  last  the  message  comes,  And  we  are  called  to  go,  Our 

I-  I & 


i&t 


-fh- 


I V 


m-W- 


vxrr 


t 


A J IS  1 . J IV 

ZK  1 r r>  « J ! en 

1 ]?1  | 

J J J 

0 

k ^ k 

fflYP'p J a?  4d 

m M \ \ 

TTT  ^ ^ i ” 

2 i-  ! i — I 

^ lr- 

^ ~ ^ ~ vp  w r 

o - pened  in  the  Saviour’s  side, And  cleanseth  “white as 
forth  the  wondrous  crim-son  tide  That  cleanseth  “ white  as 
on  - ly  in  the  precious  blood  That  cleanseth  “ white  as 
trust  shall  still  be  in  the  blood  That  cleanseth  “ white  as 
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day;  And  all  who  will  may  freely  come,  And  wash  their  sins  a - way. 
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No.  7. 


to  the  fountain. 

“ For  with  thee  is  the  fountain  of  life.”— Ps.  36  r 9. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Come  with  thy  sins  to  the  fountain,  Come  with  thy  bur-den  of  grief ; 

2.  Come  as  thou  art  to  the  fountain,  Je  - sus  is  wait-ing  for  thee  ; 

3.  These  are  the  words  of  the  Sav-  iour  ; They  who  re-pent  and  believe, 

4.  Come  and  be  healed  at  the  fountain,  List  to  the  peace-speaking  voice ; 
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Bu  - ry  them  deep  in  its  wa  - ters, 
What  tho’ thy  sins  are  like  crim-son, 
They  who  are  will- ing  to  trust  Him, 
O - ver  a sin  - ner  re-  turn  - ing 

rvr 


There  thou  wilt  find  a re-  lief. 
White  as  th  e snow  they  sh  all  be. 
Life  at  His  hand  shall  re-ceive. 
Now  let  the  an -gels  re-joice. 
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Je  - sus  is  wait  - ing  to  save  thee,  Mer  - cy  is  plead-ing  to-day. 
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No.  8. 


# mu  of  m. 


“Joy  cometh  in  the  morning.”— Ps.  30:  5. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  d.  Sankey. 


1.  O child  of  God,  wait  pa  - tient-ly  When  dark  thy  path  may  be, 

2.  O child  of  God,  He  lov  - eth thee, And  thou  art  all  His  own; 

3.  O child  of  God,  how  peace-ful  - ly  He  calms  thy  fears  to  rest, 


And  let  thy  faith  lean  trust  - ing  - ly  On  Him  who  cares  for  Thee  ; 
With  gen  - tie  hand  He  lead  - eth  thee,  Thou  dost  not  walk  a - lone; 
And  draws  thee  up-  ward  ten  - der  - ly,  Where  dwell  the  pure  and  blest ; 
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And  though  the  clouds  hang  drear-i  - ly  Up  - on  the  brow  of  night, 

And  though  thou  watchest  wea  - ri- ly  The  long  and  storm- y night, 

And  He  whobend-eth  si  - lent-ly  A - hove  the  gloom  of  night. 
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Yet  in  the  morning  joy  will  come,  And  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 

Yet  in  the  morning  joy  will  come,  And  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 

Will  take  thee  home  where  end-less  joy  Shall  fill  thy  soul  with  light. 
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No.  9. 

G.  M.  J. 
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Rom.  8:  13. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Re-joice  in  the  Lord,  O let  His  mer-cy,  cheer,  He  sunders  the  bands 

2.  Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  re  - joic-ing  in  His  might, Be  loy  - al  and  true, 

3.  Con-fide  in  His  word,  His  promis  - es  so  sure,  In  Christ,  they  are  “yea, 

4.  A - bide  in  the  Lord,  se  - cure  in  His  con- trol, ’Tis  life  ev-er-last- 
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that  enthrall ; Redeemed  by  His  blood,  why  should  we  ev  - er  fear,  Since 
day  by  day;  When  e-  vils  as -sail,  be  val-iant  for  the  right,  Aud 
and  a-men ; ” Tho’  earth  pass  a - way,  they  ev  - er  shall  en  - dure,  ’Tis 
ing  be -gun;  To  pluck  from  His  hand  the  weak-est,  trembling  soul,  It 
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Je  - sus  is  our  ‘all  in  all,’ 

He  will  be  our  strength,  our  stay, 

writ- ten  o’er  and  o’er  a - gain 
nev  - er,  nev  - er  can  be  done. 
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God  be  for  us,  if  God  be  for  us,  Who  can  be  against  us,  who,  who, 
if  God  he  for  us,  * ^ Who,  who, 
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Who  can  be  against  us? 


Who  can  be  a - gainst  us,  a - gainst  us  ? 
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fMflttptfott. 


“ In  whom  we  have  redemption  through  his  blood.”— Eph.  1 : 7. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Peter  Birhorn. 
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1.  O won  - der-ful  words  of  the  gos-pel!  O won  - der-ful 

2.  He  came  from  the  throne  of  His  glo  - ry,  And  left  the  bright 

3.  O come  to  this  won-der-ful  Sav-iour,  Come  wea  - ry  and 

4.  There’s  no  oth-er  ref-ugebut  Je  - sus,  No  shel  - ter  where 
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message  they  bring,  Pro  - claim  - ing  a blessed  re-demption  Thro’ 

mansions  a - bove,  The  world  to  redeem  from  its  bondage ; So 

sor-row  - op  - pressed;  Be  - hold  on  the  cross  how  He  suf-fered,That 

lost  ones  may  fly;  And  now,  while  He’s  tender -ly  call-ing:0 
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Je  - sus  our  Saviour  and  King.  ^ 

great  His  compassion  and  love,  f R _ « h be-lievein  His 
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“turn  ye,”  “for  why  will  ye  die?”  ; 
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mer  cy  That  flows  like  a fountain  so  free;  Be  - lieve,  andro- 
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“ It  is  good  for  me  to  draw  near  to  God.”— Ps.  73  : 28. 


E.  G.  Taylor,  D.D. 

P=^T-J=i: 


Alt. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


^4 


1.  Clos  - er, Lord, to  Thee  I cling,  Clos- er  still  to  Thee;  Safe  beneath  Thy 

2.  Clos-er  yet,  O Lord, my  Rock,  Ref-  uge  of  my  soul;  Dread  I not  the 

3.  Clos  - er  still,  my  Help,  my  Stay,  Clos-  er,  clos-  er  still ; Meek-ly  there  I 

4.  Clos  - er,  Lord,  to  Thee  I come,  Light  of  life  Di-vine;  Thro’  the  ev  - er 
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Ytr-r-p-r-*-*- 


• * 


t— f- 


E34 


sheltering  wing  Iwonldev-er  be;  Rudetheblastofdoubtandsin,Fierceas- 
tempest-shock,Tho’ the  billo  ws  roll.  Wildest  storm  can- not  alarm,  For,  to 
learn  to  say,  ‘ ‘Father, not  my  will ;”  Learn  that  in  affliction’s  hour,  When  the 
Bless- ed  Son,  Joy  and  peace  are  mine;  Let  me  in  Thy  love  a-bide,  Keep  me 


- saults  without,  within,  Help  me,  Lord,  the  battle  win; — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee, 
me,  can  come  no  harm,  Leaning  on  Thy  loving  arm ; — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee, 
clouds  of  sorrow  lower,  Love  directs  Thy  hand  of  power; — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee, 
ev  - er  near  Thy  side,  In  the  “ Rock  of  A-ges  ” hide, — Clos-er, Lord, to  Thee. 
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“ He  that  loveth  not,  knoweth  not  God ; for  God  is  love.”— 1 John  4 : 8. 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankky. 
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i:  S : 

1.  “GodisLove!” — His  word  proclaims  it,  Day  by  day  the  truth  we  prove; 

2.  “GodisLove!” — Oh,  tell  it  glad- ly, How  the  Sav- iour from  a- hove 

3.  “GodisLove! ” — Oh, boundless  mercy — May  we  all  its  full-ness prove! 
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Heav’n  and  earth  with  joy  are  tell- iug,  Ev  - er  tell  - ing,  “ God  iiLove!” 
Came  to  seek  and  save  the  lost  ones,  Showing  thus  the  Fa-ther’s  love. 
Tell  - ing  those  who  sit  in  darkness,  “ God  is  Light,  and  God  is  Love  ! ” 
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“ I will  both  search  My  sheep,  and  seek  them  out.”— Ezek.  34 : 11. 

E.  E.  Hasty,  by  per. 
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1.  Je  - sus,  my  Sav-iour,  to 

2.  Je  - sus,  my  Sav-iour,  on 

3.  Je  - sus,  my  Sav-iour,  the 

4.  Je  - sus,  my  Sav-iour,  shall 


Beth  - le-  hem  came,  Born  in  a man-ger  to 

Cal  - va-ry’s  tree,  Paid  the  great  debt,  and  my 

same  as  Df  old,  While  I was  wand’ring  a - 

come  from  on  high — Sweet  is  the  prom-  ise  as 


Zr  f £r 


jtq'v 


sor  - row  and  shame ; Oh, 
soul  He  set  free;  Oh, 
far  from  the  fold,  Gen 
i-ry  years  fly;  Oh, 


it  was  won-der-ful — blest  be  His  name!  Seeking  for  me,  for 

it  was  won-der-ful — how  could  it  be?  Dy-ing  for  me,  for 

■tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call-ing  for  me,  for 

I shall  see  Him  de-  seend-ing  the  sky,  Com-ing  for  me,  for 


Dy-ing  for] 
Call-ing  fori 


Dy-ing  for  me! 
CaUingforme! 
Coming  for  me! 


1/ 

Seeking  for  me! 
Dy-ing  for  me! 
Callingforme! 
Coming  for  me ! 


Seeking  for  me ! 
Dy-ing  forme! 
Calling  for  me ! 
Coming  for  me! 


it  was  won-  der-  ful— blest  be  His  name ! Seek-ing  for  me,  for 

it  was  won- der- ful — how  could  it  be?  Dy-ing  for  me,  for 

tly  and  long  did  He  plead  with  my  soul,  Call-  ing  for  me,  for 

I shall  see  Him  de-scend-ing  the  sky,  Com-ing  for  me,  for 
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No.  14. 

W.  T.  Sleeper. 

tytrn,  § (Hum 

“ Deliver  me,  O my  God.”— Ps.  71 : 4. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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lo  Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  and  night,  Je-sus,  I come,  Je-sus,  I come; 

2.  Out  of  my  shameful  failure  and  loss,  Je-sus,  I come,  Je- sus,  I come; 

3.  Out  of  un-rest  and  ar-  fo-gant  pride,  Je-sus,  I come,  Je-sus,  I come; 

4.  Out  of  the  fear  and  dread  of  the  tomb,  Je-sus,  I coi  Je-  sus,  I come* 


U 


4 — i- 
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In  - to  Thy  freedom,  gladness  and  light,  Je-sus,  I come  to  Thee; 

In  - to  the  glorious  gain  of  Thy  cross,  Je-sus,  I come  to  Thee ; 

In  - to  Thy  bless-ed  will  to  a- bide,  Je-sus,  I come  to  Thee; 

In  - to  the  joy  and  light  of  Thy  home,  Je-sus,  I come  to  Thee; 


Out  of  mysickness  in-to  Thy  health,  Out  of  mywantandin-  to  Thy  wealth, 
Out  of  earth’s  sorrows  into  Thy  balm,  Out  of  life’s  storms  and  into  Thy  calm, 
Out  of  myself  to  dwell  in  Thy  love,  Out  of  despair  into  raptures  a-  bove, 
Out  of  the  depths  of  ru- in  untold,  In-to  the  peace  of  Thy  sheltering  fold, 


$ 


Out  of  my  sin  and  in  - to  Thyself,  Je-  sus,  I come  to  Thee. 

Out  of  dis-tress  to  ju- bilant psalm,  Je- sus,  I come  to  Thee. 

Up-ward  for  aye  on  wings  like  a dove,  Je-sus,  I come  to  Thee. 

Ev  - er  Thy  glorious  face  to  be-hold,  Je-sus,  I come  to  Thee. 
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“Give  unto  the  Lord  glory  and  strength.”— PSA.  96:  7. 

Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankbk'. 
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1.  Glo-ry  ev  - er  be  to  Je-  sus,  God’s  own  well-be-  lov  - 

2.  Oh  the  wea-ry  days  of  wand’ ring,  Longing,  hop-ing  for 

3.  In  His  safe  and  ho-ly  keep-ing, ’Neath  the  shadowof  ! 
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the  light; 
His  wing, 
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By  His  grace  He  hath  redeemed  us,  “ It  is  finished,”  all  is  done. 
These  at  last  lie  all  be -hind  us,  Je  - sus  is  our  strength  and  might. 
Glad-ly  in  His  love  con- fid  - ing,  May  our  souls  His  prais-es  sing. 
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“This  is  indeed  the  Christ  the  Saviour  of  the  world.”— John  4:  42. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Who  came  down  from  heav’n  to  earth  ? Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav  - iour  ; 

2.  Who  was  lift-ed  on  the  tree?  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav -iour; 

3.  Who  hath  prom-ised  to  for -give?  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav -iour; 

4.  Who  is  now  en -throned  a - hove?  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav -iour; 

5.  Who  a - gain  from  heav’n  shall  come?  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav  - iour: 
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Choir. 


All. 
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Came  a 


child  of 


low  - ly  birth?  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav 
There  to  ran  - som  you  and  me?  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav 

Who  hath  said,  ‘Be  - lieve  and  live?’  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav 

Whom  should  we  o - bey  and  love?  Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav 

Take  to  glo  - ry  all  His  own  ? Je  - sus  Christ  our  Sav 


iour.  I 
iour.  $ 
iour.  | 
iour.  2 
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) - sus  Christ  our  Sav  - iour. 
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~From  “ Royal  Fountain  ” by  per.  John  J.  Hood, 


no.  17.  jfeww! 

“Believe  on  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  and  thou  shalt  be  saved.”— Acts  16:  31. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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3S ! Je  - sus  saves ! 
3S ! Je  - sus  saves  ! 
3S  ! Je  - sus  saves  ! 
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Spread  the  tid  - ings  all  a - round  ; Je  - sus  saves!  Je  - sus  Si 

Tell  to  sin  - ners  far  and  wide:  Je  - sus  saves!  Je  - sus  s; 

By  His  death  and  end  - less  life,  Je  - sus  saves!  Je  - sus  si 

Let  the  na-tionsnow  re  - joice, — Je- sus  saves!  Je  - sus  si 
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Bear  the  news  to  ev  - ’ry  land,  Climb  the  steeps  and  cross  the  waves; 

Sing,  ye  is  - lands  of  the  sea,  Ech  - 0 back,  ye  0 - cean  caves; 

Sing  it  soft  - lythro’  the  gloom,  When  the  heart  for  mer-cy  craves; 

Shout  sal  - va  - tion  full  and  free,  High-  est  hills  and  deep-est  caves ; 
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Je  - sus 
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Je  - sus 

saves ! 

Earth  shall  keep  her  ju  - bi  - 
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Je  - sus 

saves ! 

Je  - sus 

saves! 

Sing  in 

tri-  umph  o’er  the  tomb, — 

Je  - sus 

saves ! 

Je  - sus 

saves ! 

This  our  1 
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Je  - sus 

saves ! 

Je  - sus 

saves! 

fcfct- 

=&— 

ddf- 

-e  11 

\Et7-* — — 

-h^ jy F 

d 

=f=N 

/ / 

/ / 

r 

l 

/ 

19 


No.  18. 


is  Coming. 

“ I will  come  again.”— John  14 : 3. 


AlilCE  MONTEITH. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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He  is  com-ing,the  “Man  of  Sorrows, ’’Now  ex  - alt  - ed 
He  is  com-ing,  our  lov-  ing  Sav-iour,  Blessed  Lamb  that 
He  is  com-ing,  our  Lord  and  Mas-ter,  Our  Re-deem-  er 
He  shall  gath-er  His  cho-sen  peo-ple,  Who  are  called  by 
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on  high ; 
was  slain ; 
and  King; 
His  name; 
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He  is  com- ing  with  loud  ho  - san  - nas,  In  the  clouds  of  the  sky.  C 

In  the  glo  - ry  of  God  the  Fa  - ther,  On  the  earth  He  shall  reign.  $ 

We  shall  see  Him  in  all  His  beau  - ty,  And  His  praise  we  shall  sing.  ^ 

And  the  ransomed  of  ev-’ry  na  - tion,  For  His  own  He  shall  claim.  * 
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*'  My  son,  give  Me  thine  heart.”— Proverbs  23 : 20. 

E.  R.  Latta.  a.  J.  Abbey,  arr. 
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1.  Wher-ev  - er  we  may  go,  by  night  or  day,  A loving  voice  with- 

2.  Slight  not  that  voice  so  kind,  but  glad  - ly  hear,  And  choose  the  Lord  to- 

3.  We  may  have  chos  - en  long  from  Him  to  roam,  Yet  He  will  welcome 
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in  doth  gen  - tly  say:  My  son,  from  ev-’ry  way  of  sin  de-part • Be 
day,  while  He  is  near ; He  will  His  pard’ning  love  to  thee  im-part ; Oh, 
ns,  if  we  but  come;  Oh,  may  we  not  de- lay,  but  quickly  start — While 
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Sa-  tan’s  slave  no  more,  “Give  Me  thy  heart ! ’ 
hear  Him  call-  ing  still,  “Give  Me  thy  heart 
Je  - sus  say-  eth  still,  “Give  Me  thy  heart 
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Give  Me  thy  heart,  give 
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that  he  Wfee. 


“They  that  be  wise  shall  shine  as  the  firmament. ’ ’ — DAN.  12:  3. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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vine,  The  won-der-ful,  won-der-  ful 

pine?  When  faithful  and  true,  is  the 
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mess- age  of  truth  That  “they  that  he  wise  shall  shine.”  ~ 

prom- ise  to  all  That  “they  that  he  wise  shall  shine.”  ? 

crum-  hie  to  dust,  But  “they  that  he  wise  shall  shine.”  Z 

prom- ise  be  - lieve  That  “they  that  he  wise  shall  shine.”  g 
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They  shall  shine  as  bright  as  the  stars,  In  the  firmament  jeweled  with  light ; 
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And  they  that  turn  many  to  righteousness  As  the  stars  for- ev-er  bright, 
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No.  21.  Ijctim,  and  §taep  an  Relieving. 

“He  that  believeth  on  the  Son  hath  everlasting  life.” — Jno.  3:  36. 

Arr.  from  W.  L.  by  En.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  I believed  in  God’s  wonderful  mercy  and  grace,  Believed  in  tbesmile  of  His 

2.  I believed  in  the  work  of  my  cru  -ci-fied  Lord,  Believed  in  redemption  a- 

3.  I believed  in  the  heart  that  was  opened  for  me,  Believed  in  the  love  flowing 

4.  I believed  in  Himself,  as  the  true  Living  One,  Believed  in  His  presence  on 
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rec  - onciled  face,  Believed  in  His  message  of  par  - don  and  peace ; I be- 

lone thro’ His  blood, Believed  in  my  Saviour  by  trust-ing  His  word:  I be- 

blessed  and  free,  Believed  that  my  sins  were  all  nailed  to  the  tree;  I be- 

high  on  the  throne,  Believed  in  His  com-ing  in  glo  - ry  full  soon;  I be- 
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lieved,  and  I keep  on  be  - liev  - ing.  Be-lieve ! and  the  feel  - ing  may 
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come  or  may  go,  Be-lieve  in  the  word,  that  was  writ  - ten  to  show  That 
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all  who  believe, their  salvation  may  know  ;Believe,  and  keep  right  on  believing. 


No.  22. 


Prct  mt  ©torn! 

“ Where  I am  there  ye  may  be  also.”— John  14:  3. 

E.  G.  TAYiiOR.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


Moderato. 
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1.  Meet  me  there!  Oh, meet  me  there ! In  the  heav’nly  world  so  fair, 

2.  Meet  me  there!  Oh,  meet  me  there  I Far  he  - yond  this  world  of  care; 

3.  Meet  me  there!  Oh, meet  me  there!  No  be-reavementswe  shall  bear  ; 
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Where  our  Lord  has  en-  tered  in,  And  there  comes  no  taint  of  sin ; g 
When  this  troub-led  life  shall  cease,  Meet  me  where  is  per-  feet  peace ; .% 


There  no  sigh-  ings  for  the  dead,  There  no  fare  - well  tear  is  i 
. . t®-  -P-  _ _ . 

shed ; 

S3  m 

/w\«  1.  . r — 

q | 

(vJ»,  1?  U « • m 

r L • U 

0 • to..  «_•  5L_ 

Kz?w\:v  (—  h r , — > 

1 1 | j 

r i i__  jt 

^2 1 

P . . w . » iar  . br  br  5 

JL  L*  A 2 

IT  F i ^ ^ 

n T . _ . 1 . IV  1 V S .. 

r 

3/  | r/  b ns  "qqs 

5 1 

X VI'  P !M  -!  u 1 J W 

s?  J . d 

2 » g«HHS 

a 1 

frtYH?  J • 0\  1 

5-.  « 

i — 3 

VLr  1 m 1 1 + 

! ! . '/ 

X - * / r r ‘ 

With  our  friends  of  long  a - go,  Clad  in  rai-ment  white  as  snow, 

Where  our  sor  - rows  we  lay  down  For  the  kingdom  and  the  crown, 
We  shall,  safe  from  all  a -larms,  Clasp  our  loved  ones  in  our  arms, 
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Such  as  all  the  ransom’d  wear, — Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
Je  - sus  doth  a homepre-pare, — Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
And  in  Je  - sus’  glo  - ry  share, — Meet  me  there!  Yes,  meet  me  there! 
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Arrangement  Copyright.  188T,  by  Tra  P.  flanker. 


No.  23.  Cometh  itt  the  pouting ! 


“ Weeping  may  endure  for  a night,  but  joy  cometh  in  the  morning.”— Ps.  30 : 5. 
M.  M.  Wienland.  E.  S.  Lorenz,  ( Arr.) 


1.  Oh,  wea-ry  pilgrim,  lift  your  head:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning 

2.  Ye  tremblingsaints,  dismiss  your  fears:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning 

3.  Let  ev  - ’ry  burden’d  soul  lookup  :For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning 

4.  Our  God  shall  wipe  all  tears  a- way:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning 
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For  God  in  His  own  Word  hath  said  That  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning  ! 

Oh,  weeping  mourner,  dry  your  tears:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning  ! 

And  ev  - ’ry  tremblingsin-ner  hope:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning  ! 

Sor  - row  and  sigh-ing  flee  a - way:  For  joy  com-eth  in  the  morning  ! 
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Chorus. 
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Joy  com  - eth  in 
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the  morn  -ing!  Joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing! 
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Weep-ing  may  en- dure  for  ; 
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a night;  But  joy  com-eth  in  the  morn-ing  ! 
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No.  24, 


Geo.  R.  Clark. 


§r  \|r  also  §ta%. 

Matt.  24  : 44. 
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James  McGranaham. 
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1.  Are  yon  read-y,  are  you  read-y  for  the  com-ing  of  the  Lord?  Are  you 

2.  Are  you  waiting,  are  you  waiting  for  the  com-iug  of  the  King?  Have  you 

3.  Have  you  ris-en,  have  you  ris  - enfrom  the  heavy  midnight  sleep?  Have  you 
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liv  - ing  as  He  bids  you  in  His  word ? Are  you  walking  in  the  light?  Is  your  -3 
bundles  of  the  gold-en  grain  to  bring?  Can  you  lay  at  Je-sus’  feet  A - ny  't 
risen  from  your  slumber  long  and  deep  ? Are  your  garments  wash  ’ d from  sin,  Are  you  | 
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hope  of  heaven  bright?  Could  you  welcome  Him  to-night?  Are  you  ready? 
gather’d  sheaves  of  wheat,  There  your  blessed  Lord  to  greet?  Are  you  ready? 
cleansed  and  pure  within  ? Are  you  ready  for  the  King  ? Are  you  ready  ? 
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There-fore  be  ye  al  - so  read  - y,  (there-fore ) be  ye  al  - so 
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read  - y,  there-fore  be  ye  al  - so,  be  ye  al.- so  read-y,  for  in 
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such  an  hour,  such  an  hour  as  ye  think  not,  the  Son  of  man  cometh. 
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No.  25. 


T.  Kelly. 


'raise  tine  ^avwmt 


Heb.  13 : 15. 
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German  Melody. 


p A .N./l 

*7  -*-•]£  | 1/  | — - I ~£-  If  l i/  \ 


v i — - 1 i 

1.  Praise  the  Saviour,  ye  who  kaowHim 

2.  Je  - sus  is  the  name  that  charms  us  ; 

3.  Trust  in  Him,  ye  saints, for  ev  - er ; 

4.  Keep  us,  Lord,  oh,  keep  us  cleaving 

5.  Then  we  shall  be  where  we  would  be, 
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Who  can  tell  how  much  we  owe  Him? 
He  for  con-flict  fits  and  arms  us; 
He  is  faith-ful,  changing  nev-er ; 
To  Thy-self,  and  still  be  - liev-ing, 
Then  we  shall  be  what  we  should  be ; 
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Glad  - ly  let  us  ren  - der  to  Him  All  we  are  and  have. 

Noth  - ing  moves  and  noth-ing  harms  us,  When  we  trust  in  Him. 

Nei  - ther  force  norguilecan  sev  - er  Those  He  loves  from  Him. 

Till  the  hour  of  our  re-ceiv-ing  Promised  joys  in  heaven. 
Things  which  are  not  now,  nor  could  be,  Then  shall  be  our  own. 
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No.  26.  m,  ® $tar! 

“The  bright  and  morning  Star.”— Rev.  22:  16. 


Victoria  Stuart. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Shine  on,  O Star  of  beau  - ty,  Thou  Christ  enthroned  a-bove ; 

2.  Shine  on,  O Star  of  glo  - ry,  We  lift  our  eyes  to  Thee ; 

3.  Shine  on,  O Star  un-chang  - ing,  And  guide  our  pil-grim  way, 

4.  And  when,  with  Thy  re-deem’d  ones,  We  reach  the  heav’nly  shore, 
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fleet -ing  in  Thy  brightness,  Our  Fa  - ther’s  look  of  love, 
yond  the  clouds  that  gath  - er,  Thy  ra  - diant  light  we  see. 
til  we  see  the  dawn  - ing  Of  heav’n’s  e - ter  - nal  day. 
we  with  Thee  in  glo  - ry  Shine  on  for  - ev  - er  - more. 
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Chorus. 
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shine  on, 
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Star, 
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Shine  on,  shine  on,  shine  on, Thou  bright  and  beauti- ful  Star,  shine  on ; 
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shine  on, 
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shine  on ; 


shine  on, 


beau-ti-ful  Star. 
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Shine  on, 
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shine  on, shine  on,  Thou  bright  and  beautiful  Star, shine  on. 
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No.  27. 
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Matt.  28:  18.  Mark  16 : 15. 


G.  M.  J. 


James  McGranahan. 


-Si 


8 


W=^==f 


._] 


:S:  ^ 1/  ^ 

1.  Far,  far  a- way  in  heathen  darkness  dwelling,  Mil  1-ions  of  souls  for 

2.  See  o’er  the  world  the  o-pen  doors  in- vit  - ing,  Sol- diers  of  Christ,  a - 

3.  “Why  will  ye  die?”  the  voice  of  God  is  call-  ing,  “Why  will  ye  die?  ” re - 

4.  God  speed  the  day  when  those  of  ev-’ry  na  - tion  “ Glo  - ry  to  God  ” tri 
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ev-ermay  be  lost;  Who,  who  will  go  sal-  va-tion’ssto-ry  tell -ing, 
rise  and  en  - ter  in!  Breth’ren,  awake!  our  forc-es  all  u- nit -ing, 
ech-o  in  HisNarae;  Je  - bus  hathdied  to  save  from  death  appall-ing, 
umphantly  shall  sing ; Kansomed,  redeemed,  re  - joic-ing  in  sal  - va  - tion, 
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Look  - ing  to  Je- sus, heeding  notthecost? -s 

^\4tP^theretP^apchiim'  4 ' All  power  is  given  un-  to  me, 
Shout  “ Hal-le -lu-  jah  for  the  Lord  is  King.”  ^ 


no.  28.  | ktwmt  I tow  ©to  Mkt, 

“Behold,  the  half  was  not  told.” — 1 Kings  10:  7. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  ^ ^ R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per. 
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1.  I know  I love  Thee  better,  Lord,  Than  a - ny  earth  - ly  joy; 

2.  I know  that  Thou  art  nearer  still  Than  a - ny  earth  - ly  throng; 

3.  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart;  Then  may  I well  be  glad! 

4.  O Sav-iour, precious  Saviour, mine!  What  will  Thy  pres- ence  be, 
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For  Thou  hast  giv  - en  me  the  peace  Which  noth-ing  can  de  - stroy. 

Andsweet-er  is  the  thought  of  Thee  Than  a - ny  love  - ly  song. 

With-out  the  se  - cret  of  Thy  love  I could  not  hut  be  sad. 

If  such  a life  of  joy  can  crown  Our  walk  on  earth  with  Thee? 
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No.  29. 


# Iftmw  Word. 


“Him  that  cometh  unto  me  I will  in  no  wise  cast  out,.”— John  6 : 37. 
Fanny  J.  Crosb  y.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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pre  - cious  word  that  Je  - sus  said  ! The  soul  that  comes  to  Me, 

pre  - cious  word  that  Je  - sus  said  ! Be  - hold,  I am  the  Door  ; 

pre -cious  word  that  Je  - sus  said  ! Come, weary  souls  oppressed, 

pre  - cious  word  that  Je  - sus  said  ! The  world  I o-  ver-came ; 
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I will  in  no  wise  cast  him  out,  Who-  ev  - er  he  may  be. 

And  all  who  en  - ter  in  by  Me  Have  life  for  - ev  - er-more. 

Come  take  My  yoke  and  learn  of  Me,  And  I will  give  you  rest. 

And  they  who  fol  - low  where  I lead  Shall  con-quer  in  My  name. 


Who  - ev  - er  he  may  be,  Who  - ev  - er  he  may  be,  I 

Have  life  for  - ev  - er  - more,  Have  life  for  - ev  - er  - more,  And 

And  I will  give  you . rest,  And  I will  give  you  rest,  Come 

Shall  con-quer  in  My  Name, Shall  con-  quer  in  My  Name,  And 
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will  in  no  wise  cast  him  out,  Who  - ev  - er  he  may  be. 

all  who  en  - ter  in  by  Me  Have  life  for  - ev  - er  - more, 

take  my  yoke  and  learn  of  Me,  And  I will  give  you  rest, 

they  who  fol  - low  where  I lead  Shall  con-quer  in  My  Name. 


31 


No.  30.  # the  tftawn,  the  €toey-^eoum. 

“ When  the  chief  Shepherd  shall  appear,  ye  shall  receive  a crown  of  glory 
that  fadeth  not  away.”— 1 Peter  5:  4. 


G.  M.  J. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Wea-ry 

2.  Je  - sus 

3.  0 how 
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glean-  er  in  the  field,  poor  or  plen-ty  be  the  yield,  La-bor 
now  has  gone  a-bove  to  complete  His  work  of  love, His  re - 
light  will  seem  the  grief,  and  the  toilsome  way  how  brief,  When  a 
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on  for  the  Mas-ter, noth- ing  fear-ing,  There’s  a promise  of  re- ward, 
turn  day  by  day  is  sure  - ly  nearing,  When  His  own  He  will  re-ceive, 
crown  in  the  glo-ry  we  are  wearing,  O the  rapture  who  can  tell, 
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at  the  coming  of  the  Lord,  Un  - to  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-  ing. 
and  a welcome  He  will  give,  Un- to  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear- ing. 
as  for  ev-er  there  we  dwell,  With  redeem’ d ones  that  lov’d  His  appearing. 
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Chorus. 
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O the  crown the  glo-ry  crown,  O the 

The  glo- ry  crown,  the  glo-ry  crown, 


Copyright,  1887.  by  James  McGranahan. 


Copyright,  1886,  by  H.  H.  McOranahan. 
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giv-en  by  the  Lord,  Un  - to  all  them  that  love  His  ap-pear-ing. 
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No.  3i.  We  lift  our  JIowko  to  ©bee. 


“ Ye  are  not  your  own.”— 1 Coe.  6 : 19. 

N.  J.  Squiees.  H.  H.  McGeanahan. 
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“ For  I know  that  my  Redeemer  llveth.”— Job  19:  25. 

Rev.  H.  A.  Merrill,  alt.  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebblns. 
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I know  that  my  Re-  deem  - er  lives,  And  has  pre- 

I’m  trust  - ing  Je  - sus  Christ  for  all,  I know  His 

I’m  now  en  - rap-tur’d  with  the  thought,  I stand  and 

I know  that  Je  - sus  soon  will  come,  I know  the 
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D.C. — For  I am  on  - ly  wait  - ing  here  To  hear  the 
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par’d  a place  for  me,  And  crowns  of  vie  - to  - ry  He  gives 

blood  now  speaks  for  me;  I’m  list  - ’ning  for  the  welcome  call, 

won-der  at  His  love — That  He  from  heuv’n  to  earth  was  brought, 

time  will  not  be  long,  ’Till  I shall  reach  my  heavenly  home, 
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summons : ‘ ‘ child, come  home, ” For  I am  on 
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To  hear  the  su  m mons : ‘ ‘ child,  come  home ! ’ ’ 
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and  thought-  less  throng, 
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No.  33. 


to  tom  the  kingdom. 


“ Thou  art  not  far  from  the  Kingdom  of  God.”— Mark  12:  34. 

Words  arr.  Ira  D.  Sanrry. 
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1.  Not  far,  notfar  from  the  Kingdom,  Yet  in  theshad-ow  of  sin; 

2.  Not  far,  not  far  from  the  Kingdom,  Where  voi  - ces  whisper  and  wait; 

3.  A - wayin  the  dark  and  the  dan- ger, Far  out  in  the  night  and  the  cold; 

4.  Not  far, . not  far  from  the  Kingdom,’  Tis  on  - ly  a lit -tie  space; 
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ITow  ma-  ny  are  com-ing  and  going ! — How  few  there  are  enter-ing  in ! 
Too  tim-id  to  en-ter  in  bold -ly,  So  lin-ger  still  outside  the  gate. 
There  Je-sus  is  wait-ing  to  lead  you  So  ten-der-ly  in- to  His  fold. 
But  oh, you  may  still  be  for  ev  - er  Shut  out  from  yon  heavenly  place! 
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How  few  there  are  en-ter-ing  in!  How  few  there  are  enter- ing  in! 
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No.  34.  #n%  a |kattt  of  jluttslunt. 

“ Be  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another.”— Rom.  12:  10. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Jno.  R.  sweney. 
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1.  On  - ly  a beam  of  sun-  shine,  But  oh,  it  was  warm  and  bright ; The 

2.  On  - ly  a beam  of  sun-  shine  That  in  - to  a dwell-  ing  crept,  Where, 

3.  On  - ly  a word  for  Je  - sus!  Oh, speak  it  in  His  dear  name;  To 
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heart  of  a wea  - ry  trav  - ’ler  Was  cheer’d  by  its  wel-come  sight, 
o - ver  a fad  - ing  rose  - bad,  A moth-  er  her  vig  - il  kept, 

per  - ish-ing  souls  a - rouniyou  The  mes- sage  of  love  pro  - claim. 
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On  - ly  abeam  of  sun- shine  That  fell  from  the  arch  a - hove,  And 
On  - ly  abeam  of  sun- shine  Thatsmil’d  thro’ her  falling  tears,  And 
Go,  like  the  faith-ful  sun- beam,  Your  mission  of  joy  ful  - fil;  Be - 
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ten-der-  ly,  soft  - ly  whisper’d  A message  of  peace  and  love, 
show’dherthebow  of  prom  - ise,  For- got- ten  perhaps  for  years. 
- member  the  Saviour’s  prom-  ise,  That  He  will  be  with  you  still. 
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From  “ Melodious  Sonnets  ” by  per.  John  J.  Hood. 
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Chorus. 


Se 


i 

On  - ly  a word  for  Je  - sus,  On  - ly  a whisper’d  pray’r 


No.  35. 


Joel  Barlow. 
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(ST.  PETES.  O.M.) 


A.  R.  Reinagle. 
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1.  A-  wake,  n 

2.  A-  mong  tl 

3.  Be  Thou  e 

4.  So  shall  T 
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iy  soul!  to  sound  His  praise,  A-  wake  my  harp  ! to  sing; 

re  peo  - pie  of  His  care,  And  thro’  the  na  - tions  round, 

x - alt  - ed,  0 my  God  ! A - bove  the  star  - ry  train; 

'by  chos-  en  sons  re  - joice,  And  throng  Thy  courts  a-  bove  ; 

<*  J 4» 0 m.  m.  J **  m. & • 

» 1 P 

1 1 

ir '•  ’ * « 

* j 

r 

LT  : » l w 

p HF"" 

1 9 

ISZ5T.  Jl.  L 

— 

hr  r 1 r 

1 l r 

-4"  , ^ 

l—  t — (= 

tpj 

I 


t H : *1, 


=1: 


'-3- 


ii 


; . 


Join,  all  my  pow’rs  ! the  song  to  raise,  And  morning  in  - cense  bring. 
Glad  songs  of  praise  will  I pre-  pare,  And  there  His  name  re  - sound. 
Dif  - fuse  Thy  heav’nly  grace  a-broad,  And  teach  the  world  Thy  reign. 
While  sin-nershear  Thy  pard’ning*  voice,  And  taste  re- deem- ing  love. 
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Ho.  36.  ®lte  of  a png! 

“Heirs  of  the  kingdom.”— James  2:  5. 

Hattie  E.  Bueli..  John  B.  Sumner,  arr. 
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1.  MyFa-theris  rich  in  hous-es  and  lands,  He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the 

2.  My  Fa-ther’sownSon,theSav-iour  of  men,  Once  wander’d  o’er  earth  as  the 

3.  I once  was  an  out-  cast  stranger  on  earth,  A sin-  ner  by  choice,  an 

4.  A tent  or  a cot-tage,  why  should  I care?  They’re  building  a palace  for 
I I l\ 
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world  in  His  hands!  Of  ru- hies  and  diamonds,  of  sil  - ver  and  gold, 
poor -est  of  them;  But  now  He  is  reigning  for  ev  - er  on  high, A 
a - lien  by  birth!  But  I’ve  been  a - dopt-ed,  my  name’s  written  down, - 
me  o- ver  there ! Tho’ ex -iled  from  home,  yet  still  I may  sing: 
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cof-fersare  full, — Hehasrich-es  un-told. -j 

give  me  a home  in  heav’nby  and  by.  ].rmthechildof  aKing!The 
heir  to  a mansion,  a robe,  and  a crown ! i 


glo  - ry  to  God,  I’m  the  child  of  a King ! 
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child  of  a King ! With  Je  - sus  my  Saviour,  I’m  the  child  of  a King! 
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NO.  37. 


of  ^MnejS'S. 


“ In  thy  presence  is  fulness  of  joy ; at  thy  right  hand  there  are  pleasures 
fore  ver  more.”— Ps.  16 : 11. 


Horatius  Bonak.  Alt. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Songs  of  gladness,  nev  - er  sad -ness,  Sing  the  ransomed  ones  in  heaven ; 
Ev  - er  sunshine,  nev  - er  shadow,  Calm, mild, clearce-  les  - tial  day; 
Ev  - er  gaz-ing,  lov  - ing, praising,  With  the  an- gel  hosts  a-bove; 
Nev-er  sigh-ing,  nev  - er  sinning;  No  distrust, nor  doubt, nor  fears; 
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Anthem  swelling  ev  - er  tell-ing  Of  the  joy  of  souls  for-given. 

Ev  - er  summer  in  its  brightness,  Nev  - er  win  - ter  or  de-eay. 

One  e - ter-  nal  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,  One  e - ter  - nal  song  of  love. 

Thro’ the  long  un  - end -ing  a - ges,  Thro’ the  long  e - ter  - nal  years. 
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“He  that  believeth  on  me  hath  everlasting  life.”— John  6:  47. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Mrs.  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 
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1.  Blessed  as  - sur-ance,  Je- sus  is  mine!  O,  what  a fore-taste  of 

2.  Per-fect  sub  - mis -sion,  perfect  de  - light,  Visions  of  rapt- ure  now 

3.  Per-fect  sub -mis -sion,  all  is  at  rest,  I in  my  Sav-iour  am 
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glo  - ry  di  - vine ! Heir  of  sal  - va  - tion,  purchase  of 
burst  on  my  sight.  An -gels  de-scend-ing  bring  from  a - 
hap- py  and  blest.  Watching  and  wait- ing,  look-ing  a - 
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God, 

bove 

bove. 
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Born  of  His  Spir  - it,  wash’ din  His  blood.  This  is  my 

Ech-oes  of  mer  - cy,  whispers  of  love. 

Filled  with  His  goodness,  lost  in  His  love.  ^ ^ 


sto  - ry, 
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this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Sav-  iour  all  the  day  long; 


j*-  -m-  . 

1=4— 4=4q=t=t==P=t==t=q^E 


l=l=E=E=fr 


z * • 

sto  - ry,  this  is  my  song,  Praising  my  Sav-iour  all  the  day 
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song,  Praising  my  Sav-iour  all  the  day  long. 
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1873,  by  Jos.  P.  Knapp. 


Copyright,  1885,  by  R.  R.  Hudson. 


No.  39. 


I.  Watts. 


fjyt  the  (test 


**  Look  unto  me,  and  be  ye  saved.”— Isa.  45  : 22. 

R.  E.  Hudson,  by  per. 
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1.  A - las!  and  did  my  Saviour  bleed, And  did  my  Sovereign  die? 

2.  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I have  done,  He  groaned  up- on  the  tree? 

3.  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne’er  re-pay  The  debt  of  love  I owe; 
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Would  He  de-vote  that  sa -cred  head  For  such  a worm  as  I? 
A - maz-ingpit  - y,  grace  unknown,  And  love  be-yond  de-gree! 
Here,  Lord,  I give  my  - self  a- way,  ’Tis  all  that  I can  do! 
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At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I first  saw  the  light,  And  the 
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bur-den  of  my  heart  rolled  a - way,  It  was  there  by  faith 

rolled  a- way. 
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No.  40.  ft*  tlw  Jftaftw  of  ps  ^***00. 


“ Hide  me  under  the  shadow  of  thy  wings.” — PS.  17 : 8. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Atchinson.  E.  O.  Excell. 
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1.  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest,  sweet  rest;  There  is  rest  from  care  and 


2.  In  theshadow  of  His  wings Thereispeace,sweetpeace, Peace  thatpassethunaer- 

3.  In  theshadow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy, glad  joy,  There  is  joy  to  tell  the 
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la- bor, There  is  rest  for  friend  and  neighbor, In  the  shadow  of  His  wings,  ^ 
standing,  Peace,  sweet  peace  that  knows  no  ending,  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings,  § 
sto-ry,  Joy  ex  - ceed-ing,full  of  glo-ry;  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings,  m 
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There  is  rest, sweet  rest,  In  theshadow  of  His  wings  There  is  rest , sweet  rest. 
There  ispeace,sweetpeace,In  theshadow  of  His wings  There  is  peace,  sweetpeace.% 
There  is  joy,  glad  joy,  In  theshadow  of  His  wings  There  is  joy,  glad  joy.  1 
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There  is  rest,  There  is  peace,  There  is  joy  In  the  shadow  of  His  wings: 

sweet  rest,  sweet  peace,  glad  joy, 
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Copyright,  1878,  by  Geo.  O.  Stebblna. 
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‘Bless  me— O my  Father.”— Gen.  27 : 38. 


J.  Edmeston. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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3.  Tho’  the  night 

4.  Should  swift  death 


1.  Sav  - iour, breathe  an  eve  - ning  bless  - iug,  Ere  re  - 

2.  Tho’  de  - struc  - tion  walk  a - round  us,  Tho’  the 

be  dark  and  drear  - y,  Dark  - ness 

this  night  o’er  - take  us.  And  our 
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fly; 
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hide 
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Thee; 
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art 

He 

who, 
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be 

come 

our 

tomb, 

May 
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morn 

in 

come  con  - fess  - 
Thee  sur  - round 
nev  - er  wea  - 
heaven  a - wake 


Thou  canst  save 
We  are  safe 
Watch-est  where 
Clad  in  bright 


Thou  canst  heal. 
Thou  art  nigh, 
peo  - pie  be. 
death  - less  bloom. 
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No.  42. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Arise,  he  calleth  thee.”— John  11:  28. 


3fir 


4S-I- 


-ft— JV 


-J-wl-9—wh 


Gbo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Je- sus  is  ten-der-  ly  calling  thee  home — Calling  to-day,  call-ing  to-day; 

2.  Je-  sus  is  call-ing  the  wea-ry  to  rest — Calling  to-day,  call  ing  to-day  ; 

3.  Je-  sus  is  waiting,  oh, come  to  Him  now — Waiting  to-day,  waiting  to-day; 

4.  Je-  sus  is  pleading,  oh,  list  to  His  voice — Hear  Him  to-day,  hear  Him  to-day; 
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Why  from  the  sunshine  of  love  wilt  thou  roam  Farther  and  farther  a - way  ? 
Bring  Him  thy  burden, and  thou  shalt  be  blest ; He  will  not  turn  thee  a - way. 
Come  with  thy  sins,  at  His  feet  low-ly  bow;Come,andnolong-er  de  - lay. 
They  who  be-lieve  on  His  name  shall  rejoice;  Quickly  a-  rise  and  a - way. 
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Call  - ing  to  - day,  . . . 

Call  -ing, call-ing  to  - day,  to-  day  ; Call-  ing,  w 
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call  - ing  to  - day;  . . . 

, call-ing  to- day,  to- da 

_ IS 

$ $ 


— m-- 


v V V F 


4=- — W-M — W=~P- 


-n- 


V— i- 


-W — s> 


:=F^ 


'/  1/ 

Je  sus  is  call  - ing,  is  ten-der-ly  calling  to  - day. 

Je-sus  is  ten-der-ly  call-ing  to-day, 
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G.  M.  J. 

(Subject  from  M.  E.  I.) 


Luke  13:  24. 


James  McGranahai*. 
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1.  Some  one  will  en  - ter  the  pearl  - y gate  By  and  by, 

2.  Some  one  will  glad  - ly  his  cross  lay  down  By  and  by, 

3.  Some  one  will  knock  when  the  door  is  shut  By  and  by, 

4.  Some  one  will  sing  the  tri-umph-ant  song  By  and  by, 


by  and  by, 
by  and  by, 
by  and  by, 
by  and  by, 
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repeat  pp. 
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Taste  of  the  glo  - ries  that  there  a - wait,  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Faith-ful,  approved,  shall  re  - ceive  a crown,  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Hear  a voice  say  - ing,  “ I know  you  not,”  Shall  you?  shall  I? 

Join  in  the  praise  with  the  blood-bought  throng,  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
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Some  one  will  trav  - el  the  streets  of  gold,  Beau  - ti  - ful  vis  - ions  will 
Some  one  the  glo  - ri  - ous  King  will  see,  Ev  - er  from  sor  - row  of 
Someone  will  call  and  shall  not  be  heard,  Yain-ly  will  strive  when  the 
Some  one  will  greet  on  the  gold  - en  shore  Loved  ones  of  earth  who  have 
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repeat  pp. 


there  behold,  Feast  on  the  pleasures  so  long  foretold:  Shall  you?  shall  I ? 
earth  be  free,  Hap  - py  with  Him  thro’  e-ter  - ni  - ty : Shall  3rou?  shall  I ? 
door  is  barred,  Some  one  will  fail  of  the  saint’s  reward : Shall  you  ? shall  I ? 
gone  be-fore,  Safe  in  the  glo -ry  for  ev-er-more:  Shall  you?  shall  I? 
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No.  44. 


(Oh,  Wondrous  Wuiu*! 

Wonderful,  Counsellor,  The  Mighty  God.”— Isaiah  9 : 6. 


Victoria  Frances.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Oh,  won-drou 

2.  Oh,  glo  - riou 

3.  Oh,  pre  - cion 
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is  Name, by  proph-ets  heard  Longyears  be-fore  His  birth; 
s Name  the  an- gels  praise,  And  ransomed  saints  a - dore, — 
is  Name,  ex -alt  - edhigh,  To  Him  allpow’ris  given; 
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They  saw  Him  com-  ing  from  a - far,  The  Prince  of  Peace  on  earth. 
The  Name  a- hove  all  oth  - er  names,  Our  ref  - uge  ev  - er  - more. 
Thro’  Him  we  tri-  umph  o - ver  sin,  By  Him  we  en  - ter  heaven. 


Chokus. 
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The  Won  - der-  full  The  Coun  - sel-  lor ! The  Great  and  Might- 
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No.  45.  She  <£>m  that  gave  ^esusJ  to  §k 


Jno  3:  14. 


El.  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the 

2.  0 how  great  was  the  love  that  was 

3.  Now  this  love  un-to  all  God  com- 

4.  Who  is  he  thatcau  sep-a-  rate 

6 ft  N * h 

Lord,  As  now  to  the  cross  we  draw 
shown  To  us — we  can  nev-er  tell 
mends,  Not  one  would  His  mercy  pass 
those  Whom  God  doth  in  love  jus-ti- 
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nigh;  Let  us  sing  to  the  praise  of  the  God  of  all  grace,  For  the 

■why — - Not  to  an- gels,  but  men  ; let  us  praiseHim  a- gain  For  the 

by;  “Who-so  - ev  - er  shall  call,”  there  is  par -don  for  all  In  the 

fy;  Whatso  - ev  - er  we  need  He  in  - eludes  in  the  deed, In  the 
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Refrain. 
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love  that  gave  Je  - sus  to  die.  O the  love  that  gave  Je  - sus  to 
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die,  The  love  that  gave  Je-sus  to  die;  Praise  God,  it  is  mine,  this 
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love  so  di  - vine,  The  love  that  gave  Je  - sus  to  dieT 
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No.  46.  # §wtlwt,  fpfe'g  |owfncy  ginning. 

“Resist  the  devil,  and  he  will  flee  from  you.”— James  4:  7. 

Rian  J.  Sterling.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  0 brother,  life’s  journey  beginning,  With  courage  and  firmness  a - rise; 

2.  O brother, yield  not  to  the  tempter,  No  mat-ter  what  others  jnay  do; 

3.  O brother,  the  Sav-iour  is  call  - ing ; Be- ware  of  the  danger  of  sin; 


^ . c*  * I H 

Look  well  to  the  course  thou  art  choosing, Be  earnest,  be  watchful,  and  wise  ; 
Stand  firm  in  the  strength  of  the  Master,  Be  loy-al,  be  faithful,  and  true  ; 

Re  - sist  not  the  voice  of  the  Spir-it,  That  whispers  so  gently  with-in;  3 

* •» * * — - . ^ -r  -M-  w ■ *i ? : 
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Re-member, two  paths  are  be-fore  thee,  And  both, thy  attention  in  - vite  j 

Each  tri  - al  will  make  you  the  stronger,  If  you,inthenameoftheLord, 

God  calls  you  to  en-  ter  His  serv  - ice, — To  live  for  Him  here,  day  by  day, 
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But  oneleadethon  to  de-struc-tion,- 
Fightmanful-ly  un-deryour  Leader, 
And  share  bv  and  by  in  the  glo- ry 
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The  oth-er  to  joy  and  de  - light. 
O - beying  the  voice  of  His  word. 
That  nev-er  shall  vanish  a - way. 


# ISwrite. — Conducted. 


Chorus. 
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God  help  you  to  fol  - low  Ilis  ban  -ner,  And  serve  Him  wherever  you  go; 
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And  when  you  are  tempted, my  brother,  God  give  you  the  grace  to  say  “ No.” 
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No.  47. 
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Isaac  Watts. 


(BEMERTON,  0,  M.) 


H.  W.  Greatorex, 
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1.  O God,  our  help  in  a - ges  past,  Our  hope  for  years  to 

2.  Un-der  the  shadow  of  Thy  throne  Still  may  we  dwell  se  - 

3.  Be-fore  the  hills  in  or  - der  stood,  Or  earth  re  - ceived  her 

4.  A thousand  a - ges,  in  Thy  sight,  Are  like  an  eve  - ning 
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come, 

cure; 

frame, 

gone; 
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Our  shel-ter  from  the  storm- y 
Suf  - fi  - cient  is  Thine  arm  a - 
From  ev  - er  - last-  ing  Thou  art 
Short  as  the  watch  that  ends  the 
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blast,  And  our  e - ter- nal  home: — 
lone,  And  our  de  - fence  is  sure. 
God,  To  end-less  years  the  same, 
night,  Be-  fore  the  ris  - ing  sun. 
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No.  48. 
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“I  am  thy  shield,  and  thy  exceeding  great  reward.” — Gen.  15:  1. 

E.  G.  Taybor.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Fear  not! 

2.  Fear  not ! 

3.  Fear  not ! 

4.  Fear  not! 


God  is  thy  shield,  And  He  thy  great  re  - ward ; 

for  God  has  heard  The  cry  of  thy  dis  - tress; 

be  not  dis  - mayed  ! He  ev  - er  - more  will  be 

ye  lit  - tie  flock  ; YourShep-herd  soon  will  come, 
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His  might  has  won  the  field  : 
The  wa  - ter  of  His  word 

With  thee,  to  give  His  aid,  . 

Give  wa  - ter  from  the  rock,  . 

-m~  -d- 


. Thy  strength  is  in  the  Lord! 

. Thy  faint  - ing  soul  shall  bless. 

. And  He  will  strengthen  thee.  ^ 
. And  bring  you  to  His  home!  P 


ife&EEEj 


* 


i 


spjjgjff =f 


^2  - 


f*-- 


Lift  up  your  head:  re  - joice  . . In  Je  - sus  Christ  thy  Lord! 
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No.  49.  ©Here  shall  be  ^hcimis  of  blessing. 


Ezek.  34 : 26. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing:”  This  is  the  promise  of  love; 

2.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing  ” — Precious  re  - viv-ing  a - gain; 


3.  “ There  shall  be  show  ers  of  bless-ing:  ” Send  them  upon  us,  O Lord; 

4.  “There  shall  be  show-ers  of  bless-ing:  ” Oh,  that  to-day 
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Precious  re  - viv-ing  a - gain  ; 

a upon  us,  O Lord ; 
to-day  they  might  fall, 
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There  shall  be  sea-  sons  re  - 
O - ver  the  hills  and  the 
Grant  to  us  now  a re  - 
Now  as  to  God  we’re  con 


fresh-in g,  Sent  from  the  Saviour  a - 
val  -.leys,  Sound  of  abundance  of 
fresh  ing,  Come,  and  now  honor  Thy 
-fess-ing,  Now  as  on  Je-sus  we 
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Word, 
call ! 
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Chorus. 

Show  - - ers  of  bless- 
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Showers,  showers  of  bless-ing,  Show-ers  of  bless-ing  we  need 
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Mercy-drops  round  us  are  fall  - ing, 
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But  for  the  showers  we  plead . 
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no.  so.  Ijtatttfatftatf  U the  j^ntU 


The  number  shall  be  as  the  sand  of  the  sea.”— Hosea.  1 : 10. 


P.  A.  B,  arr. 


F.  A.  Blackmer,  arr. 
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1.  When  we  gath-er  at  last  o-  ver  Jor-dan,  And  the  ransom’d  in  glo-ry  we 

2.  When  we  see  all  the  saved  of  the  a - ges,W ho  from  sorrow  and  trials  are 

3.  When  we  stand  by  the  beauti-  ful  riv  - er,’  Neath  the  shade  of  the  life-giving 

4.  When  at  last  we  behold  our  Re- deem -er,  And  His  glo-ry  transcendent  we 
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of  the  sea-shore — What  a won-  der-ful 


As  the  number-less  sand 
free,  Meeting  there  with  a heav-  en-  ly  greet-ing — Whatawon-  der-ful 
tree,Gaz  - ing  o - ver  the  fair  land  of  prom-ise — Whatawon-  der-ful 
see,  While  as  King  of  all  kingdoms  He  reigneth— What  a won- der-ful 
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sight  that  will  be!  \ 

sight  that  will  be.  / Number-less  as  the  sands  of  the  sea- shore  ! 
sight  that  will  be!  \ 

sight  that  will  be!  / 


Numberless  as  the  sands  of  the  shore!  Oh,  what  a sight  ’twill  be, 

of  the  shore ! 
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Co;ir right,  lS87,:t>y  Ira  D.  SanKev. 
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When  the  ransom ’d  host  we  see, As  numberless  as  the  sands  of  the  sea  shore ! 
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No.  51. 


^bulc  with  Mt 


“Abide  with  us,  for  it  is  toward  evening.” — Luke  24:  29. 

H.  F.  Lyte.  Wm.  H.  Monk. 
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1.  A - bide  with  me!  Fast  falls  the  e - ven  - tide,  The  dark- ness 

2.  Swift  to  its  close  ebbs  out  life’s  lit  - tie  dajr ; Earth’s  joys  grow 

3.  I need  Thy  pres-  ence  ev- ’ry  pass-ing  hour, What  but  Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross  be  - fore  my  clos  - ing  eyes  ; Shine  thro’  the 
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deep-ens — Lord,  with  me  a - bide  ! When  oth  - er  help  - ers 

dim,  its  glo  - ries  pass  a - way ; Change  and  de  - cay  in 
grace  can  foil  the  tempt-er’s  pow’r  ? Who, like  Thy  - self,  my 


gloom, and  point  me  to  the  skies;  Heav’n’s  morning  breaks  and 


fail,  and  com-forts  flee,  Help  of  the  helpless, oh,  a - bide  with  me! 
all  a- round  I see;  O Thou, who changest not, a-bide  with  me! 
guide  and  stay  can  be?  Thro’  cloud  and  sunshine, oh,  a-bide  with  me  ! 
earth’s  vain  shadow  > flee  ! In  life,  in  death, O Lord, a - bide  with  me  ! 


No.  52 
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Phil.  4:  4. 

Wilbur  F.  Crafts.  James  McGranahah. 


1.  O praise  the  Lord  with  heart  and  voice,  With  God’s  own  word  your  doubts  destroy, 

2.  My  life  is  hid  with  Thine,  O Lord,  And  sheltered  from  the  world’s  alarm; 

3.  For  noth-ing  anx  - ious  I shall  be,  But  trust  ing  Thee  in  ev-’ry  thing, 

4.  The  joys  that  mem’ry  turns  to  pain ; I leave  for  joys  that  nev-er  end  ; 
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“Come,  ye  blessed  of  my  Father,  inherit  the  kingdom.”— Matt.  25:  34. 
Emily  H.  Miller.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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Though  dark  are  the 


EtB 


-J — ]*-T  — ~- 


I I 

And  whisper:  “Would God  I were  there!” 
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shadows  that  gath-er  between,  I know  that  thy  morning  is  fair;  . . 
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2 0 Land  of  the  blessed ! thy  hills  of  delight 
Sometimes  to  my  vision  unfold ; 

Thy  mansions  celestial,  thy  palaces  bright, 

Thy  bulwarks  of  jasper  and  gold ; 

Dear  voices  are  chanting  thy  chorus  of  praise, 
Their  forms  in  thy  sunlight  are  fair ; 

I look  from  the  valley  of  shadows  below, 

And  whisper : “Would  God  I were  there!” 


3 Dear  home  of  my  Father,  thou  City  of  peace, 
No  shadow  of  changing  can  mar ; 

How  glad  are  the  souls  that  have  tasted  thy  joy! 

How  blest  thine  inhabitants  are! 

When  weary  of  toiling,  I think  of  the  day — 
Who  knows  if  its  dawning  be  near? — 
When  He  who  doth  love  me  shall  call  me  away 
From  all  that  hath  burdened  me  here  ? 
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“The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.”— Galatians 14.  , 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Mrs.  J.  F.  Knapp,  by  per. 
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1.  “Near  - er  the  cross!”  my  heart  can  say,  I am  coming  nearer;Near  - er  the 

2.  Near  - er  the  Christian’s  mercy  seat,  I am  coming  nearer  ; Feasting  my 

3.  Near  - er  in  pray’r  my  hope  as-pires  I am  coming  nearer;  Deex>-  er  the 
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cross  from  day  to  day,  I am  com-  ing  near-  er;  Near-  er  the  cross  where 
soul  on  man-  na  sweet  I am  com-  ing  near-  er;  Stronger  in  faith,  more 
love  my  soul  de-sires,  I am  com-  ing  near-  er ; Near  - er  the  end  of 
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J©  - sns  died,  Near  - er  the  fountain’s  crimson  tide,Near-er  my  Sav-iour’s 
clear  I see  Je  - sus  who  gave  Himself  for  me  ; Near-er  to  Him  I 
toil  and  care,  Near- er  the  joy  I long  to  share,  Near-er  the  crown  I 
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wound-ed  side, 
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I am  com-  ing  near-  er,  I am  com-  ing  near-  er. 
still  would  he  : Still  I’m  com- ing  near- er,  Still  I’m  com- ing  near-er. 
soon  shall  wear : I am  com-  ing  near-  er,  I am  com-  ing  near-  er. 
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Copyright,  1885.  by  Ira  D.  Pankey. 


No.  55 


Words  arr. 


fj^  ^hcltcv  in  the  ftituc  of  jitorm. 

“ My  God  is  the  Rock  of  my  refuge.”— PS.  94:  22. 

Ira  D.  San  key, 

gzz=S=^zi=gi 


1.  The  Lord’s  our  Rock,  in  Him  we  hide,  A shel- ter  in  the  time  of  storm: 

2.  A shade  by  day  de-fence  by  night,  A shel- ter  in  the  time  of  storm ; 

3.  The  rag- ing  storms  may  round  us  beat,  A shel- ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 

4.0  Reck  di-vine,  O Ref- uge  dear,  A shel- ter  in  the  time  of  storm; 
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Se  - cure  what  - ev  - er  ill  be -tide,  A shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

No  fears  a - larm,  no  foes  af-  fright,  A shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

We’ll  nev-er  leave  our  safe  re -treat,  A shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 

Be  Thou  our  help  - er  ev  - er  near,  A shel-ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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Chorus. 
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Je-sus  is  a Rock  in  a wea-ryland,  A shel- ter  in  the  time  of  storm. 
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No.  56. 


Polity  to  jftrne. 


“ I that  speak  in  righteousness,  mighty  to  save.”— Isaiah  63:  1. 

Rev.  R.  W.  Todd.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Oh,  who  is  this  that  com  - eth  From  E-dom’s  crim-  son  plain, 

2.  Oh,  why  is  Thine  ap  - par  - el  So  ver  - y deep  - ly  dyed? — 

3.  0 bleed-ingLamb,my  Sav  - iour,  How  couldst  Thou  bear  this  shame? 


With  wounded  side  ; with  garments  dyed?  Oh,  tell  me  now  Thy  name. 
Like  them  that  tread  the  wine-press  red?  Oh,  why  this  crimson  tide? 
With  mer  - cy  fraught,  Thine  arm  has  brought  Sal-  va-  tion  in  Thy  name ! 
I -m-  h®-  . _ -m — 


saw  thy  soul’s  dis  - tress,  A ran-  som  gave ; 

wine-press  trod  a - lone,  ’Neath  sor- row’s  wave ; 

vie  - to  - ry  have  won,  Con-quered  the  grave : 
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I that  speak  in  right- eous  - ness,  Might  - y to  save!” 

Of  the  peo  - pie  there  was  none  Might  - y to  save!” 

a — ~ to  save!” 


Now  the  year  of  joy  has  come,  Might  - y 
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D.S. — Lord,  I’ll  trust  Thy  wond’rous  love,  “ Might -y  to  save!” 
Chorus.  I -]  1 
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Copyright,  1887,  by  Ira  D.  Ranker . 
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NO.  57. 


Clmsst  §ww! 

“ He  is  not  here,  but  is  risen.”— Luke  24  : 6. 
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Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Low  in  the  grave  lie  lay — Je  - sus,  my  Sav  - iour!  Wait-ing  the 

2.  Vain  - ly  they  watch  His  bed — Je  - sus,  my  Sav  - iour!  Vain- ly  they 

3.  Death  can -not  keep  his  prey — Je  - sus,  my  Sav  - iour!  He  tore  the 
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Chorus,  faster.  , 
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com-  ing  day — Je-sus,my  Lord ! Up  from  the  grave  He  a-  rose,  With  a 

seal  the  dead — Je-sus,my  Lord  ! 

bars  a- way — Je-sus,my  Lord ! ^ ^ He  a-rose, 


way- 
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might -y  triumph  o’er  His  foes  ; He  a-rose  a Yic- tor  from  the 

He  a-rose ! 
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dark  do-main,  And  He  lives  for  ev  - er  with  His  saints  to  reign;He  a- 
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rose!  He  a - rose!  Hal  - le  - lu- j ah!  Christ  a - rose! 

He  a-rose!  He  a-rose! 
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No.  58 


Softly  and  (frndetty. 

‘'Come  unto  me. ’’—Math.  11  • 28. 


Wii/l  L.  Thompson. 

N.. 


1.  Soft-ly  and  tender-ly  Je-sus  is  calling,  Calling  for  you  and  for  me  ; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  pleading,  Pleading  for  you  and  forme? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me 

4.  Oh,  for  the  wonderful  love  He  has  promis'd,  Promis’d  for  you  and  for  me; 
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See  on  the  portals  He’s  waitingaud  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me.  § 

Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mercies,  Mercies  for  you  and  for  me?  a 

Shadows  are  gathering,  death-beds  are  coming,  Coming  for  you  and  for  me.  | 

Tho’  wehavesinn’d  He  liasmercy  and  pardon,  Pardon  for  you  and  for  me.  t- 
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Chorus. 
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Come  home,  Come  home,  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,  come  home : 

Come  home,  Come  home, 
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Earnestly,  tender-ly,  Je  sus  is  calling,  Calling,  O sinner,  come  home  1 


fiopTrlRht.  1887,  by  Ira  t>.  Sankey. 


No.  59. 
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“ Whosoever  will,  let  hi 
A.  Montieth. 


m take  of  the  water  of  life  freely.” — Rev.  22:  17. 

Ira  D.  San  key. 
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1.  ()  wan  - 

2.  Be -hold 

3.  1 n sim 
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souls,  why  will  yon  roam  A - way  from  God, 

hands  ex  - tend  - ed  now,  The  dews  of  night 

faith  His  word  be  - lieve,.  And  His  a - bun- 

aud  the  Bride  say,  Come!  ” And  find  in  Him 
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are  on  His 
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sweet  rest,  and 
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home;  The  Sav  - ionr  calls,  O hear  Him  say, 

brow;  He  knocks,  He  calls,  He  wait  - etli  still; 

ceive;  No  love  like  His  the  heart  can  fill, 

home;  Let  Him  that  hear-eth,  eeh  - o still, 
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Refrain. 
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"Who  - ev  - er  will  may  come  to  - day. 

Oh,  come  to  Him,  who  - ev  - er  will 

Oh,  come  to  Him,  who  - ev  - er  will 

The  bless  - ed  who  - so  - ev  - er  - will. 
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Who  - ev  - er  will. 
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Wno-ev  - er  will  may  come  to  - day,  And  drink  of  the  wa-ter  of  life. 
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No.  60.  mhc  ftwligafjs  fUtum 

“ I will  arise,  and  go  to  my  Father.” — Luke  15: 


18. 


John  Newton. 


- <s»  - 1 — i w 


Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Af- flic- tions,  tho’  they  seem  se  - vere,  In  mer  - cy  oft  are  sent; 

2.  “Whathave  I gained  by  sin,”  he  said, “ But hun-ger, shame, and  fear? 

3.  “I’ll  go  and  tell  him  all  I’ve  done,  Fall  down  be  - fore  his  face; 

4.  His  fa  - ther  saw  him  com -ing  back;  He  saw,  he  ran,  he  smiled, 
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They  stopp’d  the  prod  - i - gal’s  ca  - reer,  And  caused  him  to  re -pent. 
My  fa-ther’s  house  a-bounds  in  bread, While  I am  starv-inghere! 
Un  - wor-thy  to  be  called  his  son,  I’ll  seek  a servant’s  place.” 
And  threw  his  arms  a -round  the  neck  Of  his  re  - bell- ious  child ! 
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“I’ll  not  die  here  for  bread,  I’ll  not  die  here  tor  bread,’ hecries;  “Nor 


I 

starve  in  for  - cign  lands;  My  fa-ther’s  house  has  large  sup  - plies,  And 


i 


O father,  I have  sinned — forgive!” 
“Enough,”  the  father  said; 
“Rejoice,  my  house;  my  son’s  alive 
For  whom  I mourned  as  dead!  ” 


6 ’Tis  thus  the  Lord  His  love  reveals, 
To  call  poor  sinners  home; 

More  than  a father’s  love  He  feels, 
And  welcomes  all  that  come. 


Ho;)  J- right,  18S'2  and  1887, 


No.  6i.  Casting  alt  jjmtt*  €;ut  upon  pirn. 


From  CiESAR  Malan,  by  J.  E.  A. 


1 Pet.  5 : 7. 
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James  McQeanahan. 
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How  sweet, my  Sav-iour,  to  re- pose  On  Thine  al-might-y 
It  is  Thy  will  that  1 should  cast  My  ev  - ’ry  care  on 

That  I should  trust  Thy  lov-ing  care,  And  look  to  Thee  a - 

Why  should  my  heart  then  be  distrest  By  dread  of  fut  - ure 
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To 

feel  Thy  strength  up-hold-ing  me,  Thro’ 

ev  - ’ry  try  - 

ing 

hour ! 

To 

Thee  re  - fer  each 

ris-  ing  grief,  Each 

new  per-plex- 

i - 

ty; 

To 

calm  each  troubled  thought  to  rest,  In 

prayer  be -fore  Thy  throne. 

Or 

why  should  un*  be  - 

liev-  ing  fear  My 

trembling  spir- 

it 

fill? 
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Cast-ing  all yonr  care  up-  on  Him , Casting 

Cast-  ing  all  your  care,  all  your  care  up  - on  Him, 
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all. .....your  care  upon  Him, Casting  alH...  yourcareupon 

all  your  care,  all  your  care  upon  Him,  , ^ ( M care, 


Him, for  He  car 

All  your  care  up  -on  Him,  | 
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eth,  He  car  - eth  for  you.” 
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63 


flo.  62. 


'atot 


“The  harvest  truly  is  plenteous;  but  the  laborers  are  few.”- 

C.  It.  BliACKAXiIi. 

Spirited. 


-Matt.  9 : 37. 

W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  In  the  har  - vest  field  there  is  work  to  do,  Fo±  the  grain  is  ripe, 

2.  Crowd  the  gar  - ner  well  with  its  sheaves  all  bright, Let  the  song  be  glad, 

3.  In  the  glean-er’s  path  may  be  rich  re-ward, Tho’  the  time  seems  long, 

4.  Lo!  the  Har- vest  Home  in  the  realms  a - bove  Shall  be  gained  by  each 

o-.  p — m — m — m m. 
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and  the  reap-ers  few;  And  the  Mas-ter’s  voice  bids  the  work- ers  true 

and  the  heart  be  light;  Fill  the  pre-cious hours,  ere  the  shades  of  night 

and  the  la  - bor  hard;  For  the  Mas-ter’s  joy,  with  His  cho- sen  shared, 

who  has  toiled  and  strove, When  the  Mas-ter’s  voice,  in  its  tones  of  love, 
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Chorus. 
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Heed  the  call  that  He  gives  to-day. 
Take  the  place  of'  the  gold  - en  day. 
Drives  the  gloom  from  the  dark-est  day. 
Calls  a - way  to  e - tor  - nal  day. 


La  - bor  on ! 


la  - bor 


La-  bor  on ! 


Copyright,  1E«4.  by  James  McGranahan. 


No.  63.  (Story  to  (Sort  the  father. 

“Every  tongue  should  confess  that  Jesus  Christ  is  Lord  to  the  Glory 
of  God  the  Father.”— Ph  L,  11. 


El.  Nathan. 


* f 


James  McGranahan. 
' -1— -~^-r f- 


1.  “For  God  so  loved!  ” Oh,  wondrous  theme ! Oh ! wondrous  key  to  wondrous  scheme! 

2.  In  love  God  gave, in  love  Christ  came, That  man  might  know  the  Fathers  name, 

3.  As  man  He  tar-ried  here  be-low,  The  pow’rand  loveof  God  to  show; 

4.  Up-  on  the  cross  His  life  He  gave,  His  peo-ple  from  their  sins  to  save; 

5.  By  God  ex- alt- ed  from  the  dead,  He  reigns  oh  high  the  liv-inghead 
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A Sav-iour  sent  to  sin  - ful  men — • Glo-  ry 

And  in  the  Son  sal.-  va- tion  claim — Glo- ry 

To  help  and  heal  all  hu~  man  woe — Glo-  ry 

For  them  de-scend-  ed  to  the  grave — Glo-  ry 

Of  ev  - ’ry  soul  for  whom  I^e  bled — • Glo-  ry 
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to  God  the  Fa 
to  God  the  Fa 
to  God  the  Fa- 
to  God  the  Fa- 
to  God  the  Fa- 
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Chorus. 
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Glo-ry  to  God  the  Fa  - - ther!  Glo-ry  to  God  the  Fa  - - ther! 
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Glo-ry,  Glo-ry,  Glo-ry  to  the  Father!  Glo-ry,  Glo-ry,  Glo-ry  to  the  Father! 
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ry,  Glo  - ry  to  God  the  Fa  - ther! 
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No.  64.  mu\ 

“ It  is  good  that  a man  hope  and  quietly  wait.”— Sam.  3 : 26. 

W.  H.  Bellamy.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  0 troubled  heart,  there  is  a home,  Be-yond  the  reach  of  toil  and  care  ; A 

2.  Yetwhenbow’ddown  beneath  the  load  By  heav’n  allow’d, thine  earthly  lot;  Look 

3.  If  in  thy  path  some  thorns  are  found,  O,  think  who  bore  them  on  His  brow;  If 

4.  Toil  on,  nor  deem,  tho’ sore  it  be,  One  sigh  unheard,  one  pray  ^for-got;  The 


home  where  changes  nev  - er  come;  Who  would  not  fain  be  rest-ing  there? 
up!  thoul’treach  that  blest  a - bode,  Wait,  meek-ly  wait,  and  murmur  not. 
grief  thy  sorrowing  heart  has  found,  It  reached  a ho  - li  - er  than  thou, 
day  of  rest  will  dawn  for  thee;  Wait, meek-ly  wait, andmurmurnot. 
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Chorus. 
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O,  wait,  meek-ly  wait,  and  mur  - mur  not,  O,  | 

meek  - ly  wait,  £• 
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wait,  meek-ly  wait,  and  mur-rnur  not;  O,  wait, 

meek-ly  wait,  meekly  wait 
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O,  wait,  O,  wait,  and  mur  - mur  not. 

meekly  wait,  O,  murm  ur  not. 
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i,  but  they  that  are  sick.”  - 
James  Me 
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“They  that  are  whole  need  not  a physician,  but  they  that  are  sick.”  —Matt.  9 : 12. 
Arr.  from  Neumaster,  1671.  James  McGranahan. 

, — 4— 


'»•!'  g= 

1.  Sin  - ners  Je  - sus  will  re- ceive  : Sound  this  word  of  grace  to  all 

2.  Come,  and  He  will  give  you  rest;  Trust  Him,  for  His  word  is  plain; 

3.  Now  my  heart  condemns  me  not,  Pure  be  - fore  the  law  I stand; 

4.  Christ  re  - ceiv- eth  sin  - ful  men,  E - ven  me  with  all  my  sin; 
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Who  the  heav’n-ly  path-way  leave,  All  who  lin  - ger,  all  who  fall. 

He  will  take  the  sin  - ful  - est;  Christ  re  - ceiv- eth  sin  - ful  men. 

He  who  cleansed  me  from  all  spot,  Sat  - is  - fied  its  last  de-mand. 

Purged  from  ev  - ’ry  spot  and  stain,  Heav’n  with  Him  I en  - ter  in. 
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sing it  o’er and  o’er  a - gain: Christ  re  - 

Sing  ito’er  a-gain,  Sing  it  o’er  a-gain: 
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ceiv  - - - eth  sin- ful  men; Make  the  mes 

ceiv-eth sinful  men,  Christ  receiveth  sinful  men ; 
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Make  the  message  plain, 
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clear  and  plain  : Christ  re  - ceiv  - eth  sin  - ful 

Make  the  message  plain : 
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No.  66. 


fftrt  the  Saviour  m! 

[ will  come  ii 
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1 If  any  man  hear  my  voice,  and  open  the  door,  I will  come  in  to  him.”— Rev.  3:  20. 
J B Atchinson.  E.  O.  ExcEiiL,  by  per. 
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1. 

There’s  a Stranger  at  the  door; 

Let 

Him 

in! 

2 

0 - pen  now  to  Him  your  heart; 

Let 

Him 

in ! 

3. 

Hear  you  now  His  lov-ing  voice? 

Let 

Him 

in! 

4. 

Now  ad-mit  the  lieav’nly  Guest; 

Let 

Him 

in! 
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Let  the  Saviour  in ! Let  the  Saviour  in ! 
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He  has  been  there  oft  be  - fore; 

If  you  wait  He  will  de  - part ; 
Now,oh,now  make  Him  your  choice ; 
He  will  make  for  you  a feast; 
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Him  in! 
Him  in! 
Him  in! 
Him  in ! 
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Let  the  Saviour  in!  Let  the  Saviour  in !“ 
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* Let  Him 
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in  ere  He 

is  gone;  Let  Him 

in, 

the 

Ho  - ly  i 

T 

One, 

Let  Him  in;  He  is  your  Friend;  And  your  soul  He  will  de  - fend, 

He  is  standing  at  the  door;  Joy  to  you  He  will  re  - store, 
He  will  speak  your  sins  for-giv’n,  And  when  earth-ties  all  are  riv’n, 
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Je-sus  Christ,  the  Father’s  Son  ; 
He  will  keep  you  to  the  end; 
And  His  name  you  will  a-  dore; 
He  will  take  you  home  to  heav’n ; 
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Let 

Let 

Let 

Let 


Him  in  ! 
Him  in ! 
Him  in! 
Him  in! 
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Let  the  Saviour  in  ! 
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Let  the  Saviour  in ! 
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$ ^coin'd  to  KoottO. 


“ I looked  to  Him,  He  looked  on  me,  and  we  were  one  for  ever.”— C.  H.  Spurgeon. 
El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

Moderator 
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1.  I looked  to  Je  - sus  in  my  sin,  My  woe  and  want  con  - fess  - ing; 

2.  I looked  to  Je  - sus  on  thecross,For  me  I saw  Him  dy -ing; 

3.  I looked  to  Je  - sus  there  on  high,  From  death  upraised  to  glo  - ry  ; 

4.  He  looked  on  me  ; O look  of  love!  My  heart  by  it  was  bro  - ken ; 

5.  Now  one  with  Christ,  I find  my  peace  In  Him  to  be  a - bid -ing, 
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Un  - clone  and  lost,  I came  to  Him,  I sought  and  found  a bless -ing. 
God’s  word  believed  that  all  my  sins  Were  there  up  - on  Him  ly  -ing. 
I trust-  ed  in  His  power  to  save,  Be-lieved  the  old,  old  sto  - ry. 
And,  with  that  look  of  love,  He  gave  The  Ho  - ly  Spir-it’s  to  - ken. 
And  in  His  love  for  all  my  need,  In  child  - like  faith  con  - fid  - ing. 


Chorus. 


No.  68. 


“ I will  trust,  and  not  be  afraid.”— Isaiah.  12:  2. 

(Suggested  by  the  responses  of  the  young  men  of  Limerick  to  Mr.  Moody’s  question, 
“ Will  you  trust  Christ?  ” at  the  Meetings  in  that  City,  October,  1883.) 

El.  Nathan.  ' Jambs  McGranahan. 
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1.  Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour,  thro’  the  Word,  Is  offered  full  and  free ; 

2.  By  grace  I will  Thy  mer-cy  now  receive,  Thy  love  my  heart  hath  won; 

3.  Thou  knowest,  Lord,  how  ver-y  weak  I am,  And  how  I fear  to  stray; 

4.  And  now,  O Lord,  give  all  with  us  to-day  The  grace  to  join  our  song; 

5.  To  all  who  came,  when  Thou  wast  here  below,  And  said, “O  Lord, wilt  Thou?’* 
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And  now,  O Lord,  I must,  I must  de-cide ; Shall  I ac-cept  of  Thee?  | 
On  Thee,  O Christ,  I will,  I will  believe,  And  trust  in  Thee  a - lone!  « 
For  strength  to  serve  I look  to  Thee  alone — The  strength  Thou  must  supply  ! ^ 
And  from  the  heart  to  glad-  ly  with  us  say  : “ I will  to  Christ  be-long ! ” g 
To  them  “ I will !”  was  ev  - er  Thy  re-ply;  We  rest  up -on  it  now.  £ 
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Chorus,  with  promptness  and  spirit. 
I will ! I will ! 


I will  he  Thine ! 
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I will 
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1 will ! I will,  God  helping  me,  I will,  I will  be  Thine ! 
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I will 


Thine ! 
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Thy  precious  blood  was  shed  to  purchase  me — I will  be  whol-ly  Thine  ! 
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NO.  69 
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“Him  that  cometh  to  me,  I will  in  no  wise  cast  out.”— John  6:  37. 


n l l Moderato. 
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1.  Je  - sus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I cry  ; Un- less  Thou  help  me  I must  die: 

2.  Helpless  I am,  and  full  of  guilt;  But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 

3.  No  prep- ar  - a - tion  can  I make,  My  best  resolves  I on -ly  break, 

4.  Be -hold  me,  Saviour,  at  Thy  feet,  Deal  with  me  as  Thou  see  - st  meet; 
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Oh,  bring  Thy  free  sal  - va- tion  nigh,  And  take  me  as  I am. 

And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou  wilt,  And  take  me  as  I am. 

Yet  save  me  for  Thine  own  name’s  sake,  And  take  me  as  I am. 

Thy  work  be  - gin,  Thy  work  complete,  And  take  me  as  I am. 
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My  on  - lyplea — Christ  died  for  me!  Oh,  take  me 
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No.  70.  Jimtte  of  p*tt,  why  will  ye  Jiattw? 


“ All  we  like  sheep  have  gone  astray.” — Isa.  53 : 6. 

F.  W.  Faber.  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 
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1.  Souls  of  men,  why  will  ye  scat -ter  Like  a crowd  of  frighten’d  sheep? 

2.  It  is  God!  His  love  looks  mighty,  But  is  mightier  than  it  seems  : 

3.  There  is  noplace  where  earth’s  sorrows  Are  more  felt  than  up  in  heaven; 
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Fool -ish  hearts ! why  will  ye  wan-der  From  a love  so  true  and  deep  ?§ 
’Tis  our  Fa-ther,  and  His  fondness  Goes  far  out  beyond  our  dreams.-^ 
There  is  no  place  where  earth’s  failings  Have  such  kind-ly  judgment  given.  § 
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Was  there  ev  - er  kind-er  Shepherd,  Half  so  gen  - tie,  half  so  sweet, 
There’s  a wide-ness  in  God’s  mer  - cy,  Like  the  wide-ness  of  the  sea ; 
There  is  wel-come  for  the  sin  - ner,  And  more  gra  - ces  for  the  good  ; 
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As  the  Sav  - iour  who  would  have  us  Come  and  gath  - er  round  His  feet? 
There’s  a kindness  in  His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  - er  - ty. 
There  is  mer  - cy  with  the  Saviour ; There  is  heal  - ing  in  His  blood. 
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But  we  make  His  love  too  narrow, 
By  false  limits  of  our  own ; 

And  we  magnify  His  strictness 
With  a zeal  He  will  not  own. 
There  is  plentiful  redemption 
In  the  blood  that  has  been  shed; 
There  is  joy  for  all  the  members 
In  the  sorrows  of  the  Head, 


If  our  love  were  but  more  simple 
We  should  take  Him  at  His  word  ; 
And  our  lives  would  all  be  sunshine 
In  the  sweetness  of  our  Lord. 

For  the  love  of  God  is  broader 

Than  the  measures  of  man’s  mind  ; 
And  the  heart  of  the  Eternal 
Is  most  wonderfully  kind, 
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“This  my  son  was  dead,  and  is  alive  again;  he  was  lost,  and  is  found.”— Luke  15:  24. 


Thou  hast  wan  - dered  far  a - way  : Come  home  ! come  home  ! 7,7 


4  “See  the  door  still  open! 
Thou  art  still  my  own  ; 
Eyes  of  love  are  on  thee, 
My  son!  my  son!  77 


5  “ Far  off  thou  hast  wandered ; 
Wilt  thou  farther  roam  ? 
Come,  and  all  is  pardoned, 

My  son!  my  son!’7 


6 “See  the  well-spread  table, 

Un forgotten  one ! 

Here  is  rest  and  plenty, 

My  son  ! my  son  ! 77 

7 “Thou  art  friendless,  homeless, 

Hopeless,  and  undoue  ; 

Mine  is  love  unchanging, 

My  son!  my  son!77 
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No.  72. 

“Sorrow  and  sighing  shall  flee  away.’"- Isa.  35 : 10. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  On  that  bright  and  gold  - cn  morn-ing,  when  the  Son  of  manshallcome, 

2.  When  the  blest  whosleep  in  Je  - sus,  at  His  bid-ding  shall  a - rise 

3.  When  our  eyes  be  - hold  the  cit  - y,  with  its  man  - y mansions  bright 

4.  O the  King  is  sure  - ly  com-  ing,  and  the  time  is  draw-ing  nigh, 
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ev  - ’ry  clime  and  na  - tion  He  shall  call  His  pco  - pie  home, 

bod  - ies  all  ce  - les  - tial  they  shall  meet  Him  in  the  skies, 

friends  that  death  has  part  - ed  shall  in  bliss  a - gain  u - nite. 
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What 
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gath’-ring  of  the  ran  - somed  that  will  be. 

gath’-ring  and  re  - joic  - ing  there  Will  be. 

gath’-ring  and  a greet  - ing  there  will  be. 

ev  - er  in  His  pres  - ence  we  shall  be. 
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Chorus. 
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Of  the  ran-  somed  in  that  hap  - py  home  a - hove. 
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No.  73.  Cmite,  teat  §dtvmt,  Come. 

“ Thou  art  my  help  and  my  deliverer.” — Ps.  40:  17. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.0  hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  now  to  me,  Come,  Great  Deliver,  come; 

2.  I have  no  place,  no  shelter  from  the  night,  Come,  Great  Deliv’rer,  come; 

3.  My  path  is  lone,  and  wea  - ry  are  my  feet,  Come,  Great  Deliv’rer,  come; 

4.  Thou  wilt  not  spurn  contrition’s  broken  sigh,  Come,  Great  Deliv’rer,  come; 


?= 


f-t-t 


v — \/ — V — / 


fi 


£=t=t 


M 


s 


«> . i — 1 

*7  5 -«► — • — m 

My  soul  bowed  down  is  longing  now  for  Thee,  Come, Great  Deliv’rer, come. 
One  look  from  Thee  would  give  me  life  and  light, Co  me,  Great  Deliv’rer, come. 
Mine  eyes  look  up  Thy  loving  smile  to  meet,  Come, Great  Deliv’rer, come. 
Re-  gard  my  pray er, and  hear  my  humble  cry,  Come, Great  Deliv’rer, come. 
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I’ve  wandered  far  away  o’er  mountains  cold, I’ve  wandered  far  away  from  homo  ; 
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O take  me  now,  and  bring  me  to  Thy  fold,  Come,  Great  Deliv’rer,  come. 
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By  per.  of  J.  B.  Rankin. 
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M be  with  %u! 


“ The  grace  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  with  you.”— Romans  16 : 20. 

J.  E.  Rankin.  W.  G.  Tomer 
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1.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a - gain! — By  His  counsels guide,  up - 

2.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain! — ’Neath  His  wings  pro-tect-ing 

3.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a - gain! — When  life’s  per-ils  thick  con- 

4.  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a - gain! — Keep  love’s  banner  floating 
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- hold  you,  With  His  sheep  se-cure-ly  fold  you;  God  be 

hide  you,  Dai  - ly  man-na  still  pro- vide  you;  God  be 

-found  you,  Put  His  lov-ingarms  a - round  you;  God  be 

o’er  you,  Smite  death’s  threat’ning  wave  before  you;  God  be 
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Chorus. 
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Till  we 


with  you  till  we  meet  a- gain ! ^ Till  we  meet!  .... 
with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain 
with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain  ! 

with  you  till  we  meet  a-  gain  ! Till  we  meet ! Till  we 
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No.  75.  the  llattey  and  the  Shadow. 

“Yea,  though  I walk  through  the  valley  and  the  shadow.”— PSA.  23:  4. 
Rian  A.  Dykes.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  I must  walk  thro’ 

2.  When  I walk  thro’ 

3.  Tho’  I walk  thro’ 

4.  I shall  walk  thro’ 


the  val  - ley  and  the 
the  val  - ley  and  the 
the  val  - ley  and  the 
the  val  - ley  and  the 
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shad  - ow, 
shad  - ow, 
shad  - ow, 
shad  - ow, 
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But  I’ll 
All  the 
Yet  the 
I shall 
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jour  - ney  in  a lov  - ing  Sav-iour’s  care  ; 
wea  - ry  days  of  toil  - ing  will  be  o’er ; 

glo  - ry  of  the  dawn-ing  I shall  see ; 
fol  - low  where  my  Lord  has  gone  be -fore; 
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He  hath  said  He  will 
For  the  strong  arms  of 
I shall  join  in  the 
Thro’  the  mists  of  the 
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D.S. — But  the  dark  waves  of 
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nev- er,  nev- er  leave  me,  With  His  Staff  He  will  comfort  me  there. 

Je  - suswill  en  - fold  me,  And  with  Him  I shullsor-row  no  more, 

an-themso- ver  Jor  - dan,  Where  the  loved  ones  are  waiting  for  m6. 

val- ley  He  will  lead  me,  Till  I rest  on  the  Ev  - er- green  Shore. 
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Jor-dan  will  not  harm  me,  There  is  peace  in  the  val- ley,  I know. 
Chorus 
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Thro’  the  val-ley,  thro’  theval-ley,  thro’  the  valley  and  the  shadow  I must  go, 
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“He  is  our  Peace.”— Eph.  2 : 14. 


J.  Denham  Smith.  James  McGranaiian. 


1.  God’s  al- might -y  arms  are  round  me,  Pence,  peace  is  mine; 

2.  While  I hear  life’s  rug  - ged  bil  - lows? Peace,  peace  is  mine; 

3.  Ev  - ’ry  tri  - al  draws  Him  near  - er,  Peace,  peace  is  mine ; 

4.  Wei-  come  ev  - ’ry  ris  - iug  sun  - light,  Peace,  peace  is  mine ; 


Judgment  scenes  need  not  con- found  me,  Peace,  peace 
Why  sus-pend  my  harp  on  wil  - lows?Peace,  peace 
All  His  strokes  hut  make  Him  dear  - er,  Peace,  peace 
Near  - er  home  each  roll  - ing  mid- night,  Peace,  peace 


is  mine, 
is  mine, 
is  mine, 
is  mine. 


5E 


-W>- 1> 


1/  I 


rr 


h=k=t 


-m — *- 


i — — ■ 


Je-sus  came  Himself  and  sought  me ! Sold  to  Death, He  found  and  bought  me ! 
I may  sing  with  Christ  beside  me,  Tho’  a thousand  ills  be  - tide  me; 
Bless  I then  the  hand  that smiteth  Gen-tly,  and  to  heal  de-light-eth ; 
Death  and  hell  can  - not  ap  - pal  me ; Safe  in  Christ  what-e’er  be-fall  me ; 
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Then  my  bless  - ed  free  - dom  taught  me,  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

Safe  - ly  He  hath  sworn  to  guide  me,  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

’Tis  a - gainst  my  sins  He  light  - eth,  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 

Calm  - ly  wait  I till  He  call  me,  Peace,  peace  is  mine. 
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No.  77. 
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Isa.  45:  22. 
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1.  “Look  un  - to 

2.  ‘ 1 Look  un  - to 

3.  ‘ 1 Look  un  - to 

4.  “Look  un  - to 
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James  McGranahan. 


Me,  and  be 
Me,” 
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ye  saved,”  0 
up  - on  the  cross,  O 
Me,”  thy  ris  - en  Lord,  In 
Me,”  and  not  with- in,  No 
-0~  * -0—  0-  -0-  0— 


hear  the  blest  com- 
wea  - ry  burdened 
dark  temp-ta-  tion’s 
help  is  there  for 
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mand,  Sal-  va-tion  full ! sal  - va-tion  free ! Pro  - claim  thro’ ev  -’ry  land, 
soul, ’T  was  there  on  Me  thy  sins  were  laid,  Be  - lieve  and  be  made  whole, 
hour,  The  needful  grace  I’ll  free-ly  give,  To  keep  from  Satan’s  pow’r. 
thee; For  par-don  peace  and  all  thy  need,  Look  on  - ly  un-to  Me. 
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Chorus. 
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“Look  un-to  Me, and  be  ye  saved, 

“Look un-to  Me,  and  be  ye  saved, 
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“Her  children  arise  up,  and  call  her  blessed.”— Prov.  21;  28. 

Words  and  Music  by  T.  C.  O’Kane. 

Solo.  Moderate. 
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1.  As  I wandered ’round  the  homestead,  Many  a dear  fa-mil-iar  spot 

2.  Tho’  the  house  was  held  by  strangers,  All  remained  the  same  within ; 

3.  Quick  I drew  it  from  the  rub-bish,  Cov  - ered  o’er  with  dust  so  long 
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Bro’t  with  - in  my  rec  - ol  - lection  Scenes  I’d  seem-ing  - ly  for- got; 
Just  as  when  a child  I rambled  Up  and  down,  and  out  and  in; 
When,  be  - hold,  I heard  in  fan-  cy  Strains  of  one  fa  - mil  - iar  song, 
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There,  the  orchard — meadow,  yonder — Here,  the  deep,  old  fashioned  well, 
To  the  gar  - ret  dark  as-cending — Once  a source  of  child-ish  dread — 
Oft  - en  sung  by  my  dear  mother  To  me  in  that  trun-  die  bed; 
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With  its  old  moss- cov -ered  bucket,  Sent 
Peer  - ing  thro’  the  mist  - y cobwebs, Lo! 

[ Omit 

2nd  ending.  Slow,  p 
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thrill  no  tongue  can  tell, 
saw  my  trun  - die  bed. 
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“Hush,  my  dear,  lie  still  and  slumber ! Ho-ly  an  - gels  guard  thy  bed ! 
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While  I listen  to  the  music 
Stealing  on  in  gentle  strain, 

I am  carried  back  to  childhood — 

I am  now  a child  again  : 

’T  is  the  hour  of  my  retiring, 

At  the  dusky  eventide  ; 

Near  my  trundle  bed  I’m  kneeling, 
As  of  yore,  by  mother’s  side. 


5 Hands  are  on  my  head  so  loving, 

As  they  were  in  childhood’s  days  ; 
I,  with  weary  tones,  am  trying 
To  repeat  the  words  she  says ; 

’Tis  a prayer  in  language  simple 
As  a mother’s  lips  can  frame  ; 

* “ Father,  Thou  who  art  in  heaven, 

Hallowed,  ever,  be  Thy  Dame.’’ 

* U«e  aecpnd  ending. 


6 Prayer  is  over : to  my  pillow 

With  a “good-night!”  kiss  I creep, 
Scarcely  waking  while  I whisper, 
“Now  I lay  me  down  to  sleep,” 
Then  my  mother,  o’er  me  bending, 
Prays  in  earnest  words,  but  mild  : 

* “ Hear  my  prayer,  O heavenly  Father, 
Bless,  oh  bless,  my  previous  child!  ” 


Yet  I am  but  only  dreaming  : 
Ne’er  I’ll  be  a child  again  ; 
Many  years  has  that  dear  mother 
Iu  the  quiet  churchyard  lain ; 
But  the  mem’ry  of  her  counsels 
O’er  my  path  a light  has  shed, 
Daily  calling  me  to  heaven, 

Even  from  my  trundle  bed. 


No.  79 


“The  Word  of  the  Lord  endureth  forever.  ’— 1 Peter  1:  25. 

J.  L.  Sterling.  Ira  Sankey. 
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1.  Oh 

2.  Oh 

3.  Oh,  won 

4.  Oh,  won 
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won  - der  - ful,  won  - tier  - fill  Word 
won  - der  - ful,  won  - der  - l'ul  Word 
won  - der  - ful  Word 
won  - der  - ful  Word 
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of  the  Lord!  True 
of  the  Lord!  The 
of  the  Lord!  Our 
of  the  Lord!  The 
■P-  -P-  42.  ^EL 
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wis  - dom  its  pa  - ges  un  - fold ; 

lamp  that  our  Fa  - ther  a - hove 

on  - ly  sal  - va  - tion  is  there ; 

hope  of  our  friends  in  the  past ; 
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And  tho’  we  may  read  them  a 
So  kind  - ly  has  light-  ed  to 
It  car  - ries  con-  vic-tiondown 
Its  truth,  where  so  firm-  ly  they 
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thou-  sand  times  o’er,  They  nev  - er,  no  nev  - er,  grow  old  ! 

teach  us  the  way  That  leads  to  the  arms  of  His  love! 

deep  in  the  heart,  And  shows  us  our-selves  as  we  are. 

anch- ored  their  trust,  Thro’  a - gcs  c - ter  - nal  shall  last. 
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Each  line  hath  a treas  - ure,  each  prom  - ise  a pearl,  That 

Its  warn  - ings,  its  coun  - sels,  are  faiih  - ful  and  just;  Its 

It  tells  of  a Sav  - iour,  and  points  to  the  cross,  Where 

Oh,  won  - der-  ful,  won  - der  - ful  Word  cf  the  Lord ! Un  - 
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all  if  they  will  may  se  - cure  ; 
judgments  are  per-fect  and  pure ; 
par  - don  we  now  may  se  - cure ; 
cliaug-ing,  a - bid-  ing  and  sure; 
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And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
And  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  and  the 
For  we  know  that  when  time  aud.the 
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No.  so.  Shxtdwt 


“Thou  slialt  call  His  name  Jesus;  for  He  shall  save  His  people 
from  their  sins.” — Matt.  1 : 21. 

Geo.  \V.  Bethunb.  Wi.  B.  Bradbury. 
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There  is  nonameso  sweet  on  earth, No  name  sosweet  in  heaven 

The  name,  be-fore  His  wondrous  birth,  To  Christ  the  Saviour  (Omit)  giv- en. 

J And  when  He  hung  up- on  the  tree, They  wrote  this  name  a-bove  Him 
\ That  all  might  see  the  rea-sonwe  For  ev-  ermoremust  (Omit)  love  Him. 
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H.C^  For  there’s  no  word  ear  ev- er  heard  So  dear,  sosweet,  as  (Omit)  “Je-sus!’’ 
Refrain.  K v I J I D.C. 
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love  to  sing  of  Christ  our  King,  And  hail  Him  bless- ed 


Je-  sus! 
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3 So  now,  upon  His  Father’s  throne— 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pain — He  ever  reigns, 
The  Prince  and  Saviour,  Jesus. 
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4 O Jesus!  by  that- matchless  Name 
Thy  grace  shall  fail  us  never 
To-day  as  yesterday  the  same, 
Thou  art  the  same  for  ever! 
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Allegretto. 


Isa.  40:  81. 


James  McGeanahan. 
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1.  Ho,  reap-ers  in  the  whitened  harvest!  Oft  fee  - ble,  faint  and  few, 

2.  Too  oft  a-wea-ry  and  dis-couraged,  We  pour  a sad  com -plaint; 

3.  Re-joice,  for  He  is  with  us  al  - way,  Lo,  e - ven  to  the  end! 


I.  Is  Is  Is  IS  Is  J 
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their  strength,.  . . they  shall  mount  up  with  wings,  . . . they  shall 

shall  re-new  their  strength,  they  shall  mount up  with  wings, 
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they  shall  mount  up,  shall  mount  up  with  wings, 


that  Wait.  — (KotwUtttol 


wea  - - - ry,  they  shall  walk  and  not  faint;  They  shall 

not  be  Tvea-ry,  They  shall  walk,  shall  walk  and  not  faint; 
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No.  82.  JMfltt,  Mil  ftatt. 


Jer.  33:8.  Ps.  29:11.  Acts  1:8. 

El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Would  we 

2.  For  ev  - 

3.  Of  grace 

4.  The  power 

5.  These  bless- 
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be  joy  - ful  in  the  Lord?  Then  count  the  rich  - es  o’er, 

’ry  sin,  by  grace  di  - vine  A par  - don  free  be -stowed; 
to  break  the  pow’r  of  sin,  He  gives  a full  sup -ply; 
to  win  a soul  to  God,  The  Spir-it,  too,  im- parts; 
ings  we  by  faith  re  - ceive,  By  sim  - pie  child  - like'  trust ; 
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Ke  - vealed  to  faith  with  - in  His  Word,  And  note  the  boundless  store. 
And  with  the  par  - don  'peace  is  mine,  The  peace  in  Je  - sus’  blood. 

The  Ho  - ly  Ghost,  the  heart  with  - in,  From  sin  doth  pu  - ri  - fy. 

And  He,  the  gift  of  Christ  our  Lord,  Dwells  wow  in  all  our  hearts. 

In  Chnst'^tis  God’s  de  - light  to  give ; He  prom-ised,  and  He  must. 
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Chorits. 


There  is  par  - - - - don,  peace,  and  powT, Andpu-ri- 

pardon,  peace,  and  pow’r,  pardon,  peace,  and  pow’r, 
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ty and  Par  - a - dise ; With  all  of  these in 

Andpu-ri-ty,  and  Par-a-dise ; With  all  of  these  in 
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El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  “Nei  - ther  dc 

2.  “Nei -ther  dc 

3.  “Nei  - ther  dc 

4.  “Nei  - ther  dc 
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> I con-demn  thee 

> I con-demn  thee 

> I con-demn  the( 

> I con-demn  the< 
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3 words  of  wondrous  grace; 
For  there  is  there -fore  now 
[ came  not  to  con  - demn  ; 

3 praise  the  God  of  grace; 
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Thy  sins  were  borne  up  - on  the  cross,  Be  - lieve,  and  go  in  peace. 

No  con- dem -na  - tion  for  thee,  As  at  the  cross  you  bow. 

I came  from  God  to  save  thee,  And  turn  thee  from  thy  sin. 

0 praise  His  Son  our  Sav  - iour,  For  this  His  word  of  peace. 
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“Nei -ther  do  I con  - dem  thee,  Go  and  sin  no  more.” 
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No.  84.  iJttmgft  put  jPinss  k u Jkatht 

“ Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet,  they  shall  be  as  white  as  snow.”— Isaiah  1 : 18. 
F.  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


Quartet. 
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Tho’  they  be  red like  crim-  son, They  shall  be  as  wool ; ’■ ! 

He  is  of  great com-pas-siion,And  of  wondrous  love ; 

“Lookun-to  Me, -.  . ye  people,”  Saith  the  Lord  your  God; 
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“Tho  your  sins  be  as  scar- let,  Tho’ your  sins  be  as  scar -let, 

Hear  the  voice  that  entreats  you,  Hear  the  voice  that  en-treats  you, 
He’ll  for  - give  your  transgressions,  He’ll  for  give  your  transgressions, 


They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow,  They  shall  be  as  white  as  snow.' 
Oh,  re  - turn  ye  un  - to  God  ! Oh,  re  • turn  ye  un  - to  God ! 
And  re  - mem  - ber  them  no  more,  And  re  - mem-ber  them  no  more. 
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“Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway.  Phi:l.  4 : 4. 


Grace  J.  Frances. 

Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Ee-joice,  re-joice  be-  liev  - er,  And  let  thy  joy  and  glo-ry  ev-  er  be 

2.  Ee-joice  in  thy  Ee-deem- er,Thon  hast  a place  that  nothing  can  remove  ; 

3.  Ee-joice,  re-joice,  be-  liev  - er,  A home  on  high  is  waiting  now  for  thee ; 

4.  Ee-joice,  re-joice,  be-  liev  - er,  Press  on  to  join  the  happy, happy  throng ; 
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In  Him,  the  Great  De-  liv  - ’rer,  Who  gave  Himself  a sac  - ri-fice  for  thee. 
He  bids  thee  dwell  in  safe  - ty,  And  rest  beneath  the  shadow  of  His  love. 
And  there,  in  all  His  bean-  ty,  The  King  of  saints  with  wonder  thou  shalt  see. 
Where  soon  thy  Lord  will  call  thee  To  realms  of  joy  and  ev-er-lasting  song. 
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Him  who  lives  for  - ev  - er,  Thy  great  High  Priest  and  King. 
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No.  86. 


Cattitti. 


'Whosoever  calleth  on  the  name  of  the  Lord  shall  be  saved.”— Joel  2:  32;  Acts  2:  21 

Rom.  10:  13. 

Julia  Sterling.  ' Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Oh,  hear  the  joy  - ful  mes  - sage,  ’Tis  sound-ing  far  and  wide; 

2.  Ye  souls  that  long  in  dark -ness  The  path  of  sin  have  trod, 

3.  Ye  wea  - ry,  heav  - y la  - den,  Oppressed  with  toil  and  care, 
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Good  news  of  full  sal  - va  - tion,  Thro’ Him, the  Cru  - ci  - fled; 

Be  - hold,  the  light  of  mer  - cy!  Be  - hold  theLambof  God; 

He  waits  to  hid  you  wel  - come,  And  all  your  bur-  dens  hear; 
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God ’sWord  is  Truth  E - ter-  nal;  Its  prom-ise  all  may  claim, 
With  all  your  heart  be  - lieve  Him,  And  now  the  prom-ise  claim, 
A pre  - cious  gift  He  of  - .fers,  A gift  that  all  may  claim, 
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Who  look  by  faith  to 
That  none  shall  ev  - er 


Je  - sus,  And  call  up-  on  His  name, 
per  - ish,  Who  call  up-  on  His  name. 


Who  look  to  Him  he  - liev  - ing,  And  call  up-  on  His  name. 
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Chokus. 
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; Who-so  - ev  - er  call  - eth,  Who  - so  - ev  - er  call  - eth,  Who-so-  ev  - er 
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calleth  on  His  name  shall  be  saved!  Who-so-  ev-  er  call  - eth,  Who-so  - 
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No.  87. 


Wm.  Boyce. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  - ly  Ghost ; 
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As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  ev  - er  shall  be,  world  without  end.  A - men. 


No.  88.  (fume  unto  p<*. 


“ Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor,  and  I will  give  you  rest.”— Matt.  11:  28. 
Nath.  Norton.  f Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  “Come  un  - to  Me,”  It 

2.  Wea  - ry  with  life’s  long  : 

3.  Oh,  dy  - ing  man,  with  : 

4.  Rest,  peace,  and  life,  thef 
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is  the  Saviour’s  voice,  The  Lord  of 
strug-gle  full  of  pain,  0 doubt-ing 
guilt  and  sin  dis-mayed,  With  conscience 
low  ’rs  of  death-less  bloom,  The  Sav-iour 
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heav  - y cares  oppress’d/' Come  un-  to  Me,”  and  I will  give  you  rest, 

and  thy  sorrows  cease,  ""Come  un- to  Me,”  and  I will  give  you  peace, 

end  the  anxious  strife,  “ Come  un-  to  Me, ’’and  I will  give  you  life, 

earth,  some  glimpse  is  giv’n  Of  joyswhich  wait  us  thro’  the  gates  of  heav’n. 


Eefratn 


“ Come  un-  to 


come  un-  to  me, 


Come  un-  to  me,  and 
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Come  uu  - to  me,”  oh,  come  un  - to  me,  Come  un  - to  me, 


Come  unto  fte. — Concluded. 


No.  89.  fafe  pome  in  foci 


“So  he  bringeth  them  to  their  desired  haven.”— Ps.  107:  30. 

Tr.  by  J.  M.  Neale.  A.  S.  Sullivan. 
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1.  Safe  home,  safe  home  in  port!  Rent  cord- age,  shattered  deck, 
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Torn  sails,  pro  - vis  - ions  short,  And  on  - ly 
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But,  oh!  the  joy,  up  - on  the  shore,  To  tell  our  voy-age  per  - ils  o’er. 
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The  prize,  the  prize  secure! 

The  wrestler  nearly  fell; 

Bare  all  he  could  endure, 

And  hare  not  always  well : 

But  he  may  smile  at  troubles  gone 
Who  sets  the  victor-garland  on ! 

No  more  the  foe  can  harm  ! 

No  more  of  leaguered  camp, 
And  cry  of  night  alarm, 


oa 


And  need  of  ready  lamp : — 

And  yet  how  nearly  had  he  failed — 
How  nearly  had  that  foe  prevailed! 

The  exile  is  at  home! 

Oh,  nights  and  days  of  tears ! 

Oh,  longings  not  to  roam  ! 

Oh,  sins  and  doubts  and  fears  ! 
What  matters  now  grief’s  darkest  day, 
When  God  has  wiped  all  tears  away  ! 


No.  90. 


“ The  place  which  is  called  Calvary,  there  they  crucified  him.”— Luke  S3 : S3. 


W.  M’K.  Daewood.  Jno.  R.  Sweney,  by  per. 
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1.  On  Calv’ry’s  brow 

2.  ’Mid  rending  rocks 

3.  O Je-sus,  Lord, 
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my  Saviour  died,  ’Twas  there  my 

and  dark’ning  skies,  My  Saviour 

how  can  it  be,  That  Thou  shouldst 
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Chokus. 


O Cal-va-ry!  dark  Cal-va-ry!  Where  Jesus  shed  His  blood  for  me,  for  me; 
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O Cal  - va  - ry ! blest  Cal  - va  - ry ! ’Twas  there  my  Saviour  died  for  me. 
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No.  91. 


§w>M  Iltou  my  §m»l 


I the  Lord  have  called  thee and  will  hold  thine  hand. ’’Isaiah  42: 


Grace  J.  Frances, 
Moderato. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;  so  weak  I am,  and  help- less,  .1  dare  not 

2.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  aud  clos  - er,  clos  - er  draw  me  To  Thy  dear 

3.  Hold  Thou  my  hand;  the  way  is  dark  be  - fore  me  With-outthe 

4.  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  that  when  I reach  the  mar -gin  Of  that  lone 
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take  one  step  without  Thy  aid;  Hold  Thou  my  hand;  for  then, O lov-ing 
self — my  hope, my  joy,  my  all;  Hold  Thou  my  hand,  lest  hap-ly  Ishould 
sun  - light  of  Thy  face  di  - vine ; But  when  by  faith  I catch  its  ra-diant 
riv  - er  Thou  didst  cross  for  me,  A heavenly  light  may  flash  a - long  its 
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Sav  - iour,  No  dread  of  ill  shall  make  my  soul  a - fraid. 

wan  - der,  And,  miss-ing  Thee,  my  trembling  feet  should  fall, 

glo  - ry,  What  heights  of  joy,  what  rapturous  songs  are  mine! 

wa  - ters,  And  ev  - ’ry  wave  like  crys- tal  bright  shall  be. 
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No.  92.  ye  #twmg  in  the  fftmi 


“Be  strong  in  the  Lord,  and  in  the  power  of  his  might.”— Eph.  6 : 10. 

El.  Nathan.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  “Be  ye  strong  in 

2.  “Be  ye  strong  in 

3.  “Be  ye  strong  in 
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the  Lord  and  the  pow-  er 
the  Lord  and  the  pow-  er 
the  Lord  and  the  pow-  er 
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His  might,”  Firmly 
His  might,  ” Nev-  er 
His  might,”  For  His 
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standing  for  the  truth  of  His  word  ; He  shall  lead  you  safely  through  the 
turn-ing  from  the  face  of  the  foe;  He  will  sure-ly  by  yon  stand,  as  you  * 
promis  - es  shall  nev-er,  nev-  er  fail ; By  thy  right  hand  He’ll  hold  thee  while < 
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thickest  of  the  fight,  You  shall  con  quer  in  the  name  of  the  Lord, 

bat-tie  for  the  right,  In  the  pow-  er  of  His  might  onward  go. 


battling  for  the  right,  Trusting  Him  thou  shalt  for  ev-  er-more  pre-vail. 
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Chorus 


96 
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vic-t’ry  at  the  King’s  command;  For  the  hon-or  of  the  Lord,  and  the 
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triumph  of  His  word,  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  firm  - ly  stand. 
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No.  93. 
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“ The  dead  in  Christ  shall  rise  first.”— 
S.  Baring-Goukd. 


. 4 : 16. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 


I»J , ,-M^4 

TT—jcm — ± -dm ^ 


L-l— + 


■*  . 


W 


-+4— q — =q — =]= 

j 1 5 


1.  On  the  Res  - ur  - rec  - tion  morning,  Soul  and  bod  - y meet  a - gain, 

2.  Here  a- while  they  must  be  part-  ed,  And  the  flesh  its  sab-bath  keep, 

3.  For  a space  the  tir  - ed  bod  - y Waits  in  peace  the  morning’s  dawn, 

4.  On  that  hap- py  East  - er  morning  All  the  graves  their  dead  re  - store, 

5.  Soul  and  bod  - y,  re  - u - nit  - ed,  Henceforth  nothing  shall  di  - vide, 
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No  more  sor  - row,  no  more  weep  - ing, 
Wait-  ing  in  a ho  - ly  still  - ress, 
When  there  breaks  the  last  and  bright  est 
Fa  - ther,  moth-  er,  sis  - ter,  broth  - er, 
Wak  - ing  up  in  Christ’s  own  like  - ness, 


No  more  pain. 
Wrapped  in  sleep. 
East  - - er  morn. 

Meet  once  more. 
Sat  - is  - fled. 
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James  McGbanahan. 


1.  Sons  of  God,  be  ■>  loved  in  Je  - sus!  O the  wondrous  word  of  grace; 

2.  Blessed  hope  now  bright-ly  beam-ing,  Oh  our  God  we  soon  shall  gaze  ; 

3.  By  the  power  of  grace  transforming,  We  shall  then  His  im  - age  bear; 


In  His  Son  the  Fa  - therseesus,  And  as  sons  He  gives  us  place. 
And  in  light  ce  - les-  tial  gleaming,  We  shall  see  our  Sav-iour’s  face. 
Christ  His  promised  word  per-form-ing,  We  shall  then  His  glo  - ry  share. 
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Be  - lov  - ed,  now  are  we  the  sons  of  God,  and  it  doth  not  yet  ap  - ? 


but  we  know  . . . that  when  He  shall  ap  - F 
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letoved,  now  ittc  M.  — Concluded. 
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F.  Whitfield. 
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1.  There  is  a name  I love  to  hear;  I love  to  sing  its  worth; 

2.  It  tells  me  of  a Saviour’s  love  Who  died  to  set  me  free; 

3.  It  tells  of  One  whose  lov  - ing  heart  Can  feel  my  smallest  woe — 

4.  It  bids  my  tremb-ling  soul  re-joice,  And  drieseach  ris  - ing  tear; 
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It  sounds  like  mu 
It  tells  me  of 
Who  in  each  sor 
It  tells  me  in 
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sic  in  mine  ear — The  sweetest  Name  on  earth. 
His  precious  blood — The  sin-ner’s  per  - feet  plea, 
row  bears  a part  That  none  can  bear  be  - low. 
a “ still  small  voice,”  To  trust,  and  not  to  fear. 
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No.  96.  fee  the  fountain. 

“ Wash  me,  and  I shall  be  whiter  than  snow.”— -Psalm  51  i 7. 

E.  R.  Latta.  H.  S.  Perkins. 

Moderato. 


1.  Bless-ed  be  the  Fountain  of  blood,  To  a world  of  sin-ners  revealed; 

2.  Thorny  was  the  crown  that  He  wore, And  the  cross  His  bod  - y o’er  came; 

3.  Fa-ther,  I have  wandered  from  Thee,  Oft  -en  has  my  heart  gone  a- stray; 
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Bless-ed  be  the  dear  Son  of  God:  On  - ly  by  His  stripes  we  are  healed. 
Grievous  were  the  sor-rows  He  bore,  But  He  suf-fered  thus  not  in  vain. 
Crim-son  do  my  sins  seem  to  me — Wa-ter  can  not  wash  them  a - way. 

JSL. 
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Tho’ I’ve  wandered  far  from  His  fold,  Bringing  to  my  heart  pain  and  woe, 

May  I to  that  Fountain  be  led,  Made  to  cleanse  my  sins  here  be  - low; 
Je  - sus  to  that  Fountain  of  Thine,  Lean-ing  on  Thy  promise  I go; 
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"Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the  Lamb, And  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow. 
"Wash  me  in  the  Blood  that  He  shed,  And  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow. 
Cleanse  me  by  Thy  washing  di  - vine,  And  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow. 
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whiter  than  thesnow,  Whiter  than  the  snow, 
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Whiter  than  the  snow, 
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than  the  snow ; 


Wash  me  in  the  Blood  of  the 
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Lamb, And  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow.  . . . 
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Lamb, of  the  Lamb, And  I shall  be  whit- er  than  snow, than  snow. 
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no.  97.  §tow  tbe  fay  U #ve*. 

“For  the  shadows  of  the  evening  are  stretched  out.” — Jer.  6:  4. 

Sabine  Baring-Gould.  Joseph  Barnby. 
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1.  Now  the  day  is  o - ver,  Night  is  draw  - ing 

2.  Je  - sus,  give  the  wca  - ry  Calm  and  sweet  re  ■ 

3.  Thro’  the  long  night-watch  - es  May  Thine  an  - gels 

4.  When  the  morn  - ing  wak  - ens,  Then  may  I a 

5.  Glo  - ry  to  the  Fa  - ther,  Glo  - ry  to  the 
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Son, 
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Shad-ows  of  the  even  - ing 
With  Thy  tend’ rest  bless  - ing 
Their  white  wings  a-  bove  us, 

Pure,  and  fresh, and  sin  - less 
And  to  Thee, blest  Spir  - it, 
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Steal  a-cross  the  sky. 

May  our  eye -lids  close. 

Watching  round  each  bed. 

In  Thy  ho  - ly  eyes. 

Whilst  all  a - ges  run.  A - men. 
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“Thou  shalt  hide  them  in  the  secret  of  Thy  presence.” 
Ellen  Lakshmi  Qoreh,  of  India, 
n Slowly . 

£$. 


Psalm  xxxi.  20. 
Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  In  the  se  - cret  of  His  pres-ence  how  my  soul  de-lights  to  hide! 

2.  When  my  soul  is  faint  and  thirst-y, ’neath  the  shad- ow  of  His  wing 

3.  On  - ly  this  I know:  I tell  Him  all  my  doubts,  my  griefs  and  fears  ; 

4.  Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness  of  the  se  - cret  of  the  Lord? 
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Oh,  how  precious  are  the  les- sons  which  I learn  at  Je  - sus  side  .'Earthly! 
Thereis  cool  and  pleasant  shel-  ter,  and  a fresh  and  crystal  spring;  And  my7* 
Oh,  how  pa-tient-  ly  He  list-  ens ! and  my  drooping  soul  He  cheers  : Do  you 
Go  and  hide  beneath  His  shad-ow:  this  shall  then  be  your  reward;  And  when- 
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cares  can  nev-  er  vex  me,  neither  tri-  als  lay  me  low ; For  when  Satan  comes  to 
Saviour  rests  be-sideme,  as  we  hold  communion  sweet : If  I tried,  I could  not 
think  He  ne’er  reproves  me?  what  a false  friend  He  would  be,  If  He  nev-er,  nev-er 
e’er  you  leave  the  si-lence  of  that  happy  meeting  place,  You  must  mind  and  bear  the 
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“ For  yet  a little  while  and  He  that  shall  come  will  come,  and  will 
not  tarry.” — Heb.  10:  37. 

Henry  Alford.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


Moderato.  1 k v v 
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1. “  Till  He  come  !” — Oh,  let  the  words  Lin-ger  on  the  trembling  chords, 

2.  When  the  wea  - ry  ones  we  love  En-  ter  on  that  rest  a - hove, 
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D.  C.  Let  us  think  how  heav’n  and  home  Lie  be- yond  that Till  He  come  l ” 
D.  C.  Hush ! be  ev  - ’ry  murmur  dumb,  It  is  on  - ly  “ Till  He  come  /” 
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Let  the  “lit  - tie  while”  be  - tween  In  their  gold  - en  light  be  seen  ; 
When  their  words  of  love  and  cheer  Fall  no  Ion  - ger  on  our  ear, 


3 Clouds  and  darkness  round  us  press  ; 
Would  we  have  one  sorrow  less? 

All  the  sharpness  of  the  cross, 

All  that  tells  the  world  is  loss, 

Death,  ami  darkness,  and  the  tomb, 
Pain  us  only  “Till  He  come  ! ” 


4 See,  the  feast  of  love  is  spread, 
Drink  the  wine  and  eat  the  bread  ; 
Sweet  memorials,  till  the  Lord 
Call  us  round  His  heavenly  board, 
Some  from  earth,  from  glory  some, 
Severed  only  “ Till  He  come!  ’’ 
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“Be  strong  and  of  a good  courage.” — Deut.31:  6. 


S.  Baring-Gould. 
Presto. 

-ft-  , 

4— Al-, 

1 1 1— 

A.  S.  Sullivan; 

-H 1 J 

“1 1 1 !- 

—i  j— p -1 

V -A  l*  I*  1*  P- 

£ 4 - 

1.  Onward,  Christian  sol  - diers,  Marching  as  to  war,  With  the  cross  of 

2.  Like  a mighty  ar  - my,  Moves  the  Church  of  God:  Brothers,  we  are 

3.  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per- ish,  Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,  But  the  Church  of 

4.  Onward,  then,  ye  faith  - ful,  Join  our  happy  throng,  Blend  with  ours  your 
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Je  - sus  Go  - ing  on  be  - fore.  Christ,  the  roy  - al  Mas  - ter, 

tread -ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod.  We  are  not  di  - vi  - ded, 

Je  - sus  Con-  stant  will  re  - main.  Gates  of  hell  can  nev  - er 

voi  - ces,  In  the  triumph-  song:  Glo  - ry,  laud,  and  hon  - or, 


Leads  against  the  foe;  Forward  iu  - to  bat  - tie,  See,  His  banners  go. 
All  one  bod-  y we,  One  in  hope  and  doc  - trine,  One  in  char-  i - ty. 
’Gainst  that  Church  prevail:  We  have  Christ’  sown  prom  - ise,  And  that  can-not  fail. 
Un- to  Christ  the  King:  This,  thro’ countless  a - ges,  Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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With  the  cross  < 

cross  of 
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Go  - ing  on  be  - fore. 
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Rev.  Edward  Hopper.  ^ PILOT,  7s  6 lines,)  j Gould. 
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1.  Je  - sus,  Sav  - iour,  pi  - lot  me,  0 - ver  li 

2.  As  a moth  - er  stills  her  child,  Thou  canst 

3.  When  at  last  I near  the  shore,  And  the  f 
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ife’s  tem-pest-uoui 
) hush  the  o-cean 
ear  - ful  breakers 
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3 sea; 

1 wild; 
i roar 
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Unknownwaves  be- fore  me  roll,  Hid- ing  rock  and  treacherous  shoal; 
Boist’rous  waves  o - hey  Thy  will,  When  thou  say’st  to  them  “ Be  still!  ” 
’Twixtme  and  the  peaceful  rest,  Then,  while  lean-ing  on  Thy  breast, 


Chart  and  com-  pass  come  from  Thee : Je  - sus,  Sav  - iour,  pi  - lot  me. 
Wond-rous  Sov’ reign  of  the  sea,  Je  - sus,  Sav  - iour,  pi  - lot  me. 
May  I hear  Thee  say  to  me,  “Fear not,  I will  pi  - lot  thee!” 


No.  102.  ply  of  tint  Yatky. 


*‘I  am  the  Bose  of  Sharon,  and  the  Lily  of  the  valleys.”— Song  of  Solomon  2:1. 
C.  W.  Fry.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  I’ve  i 

2.  He 

3.  He’ll 
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:ound  a friend  in  Je  - sus, — He’s 
all  my  grief  has  fcak  - en,  and 
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fair-  est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul ! 
ta-tion  He’s  my  strong  and  mighty  tower ; 
live  by  faith,  and  do  His  blessed  will ; 


The  “ Lil-y  of  the  Yal-ley,”  in 
I’ve  allforHimfor-sak-en,  I’ve 
A wall  of  fire  a- bout  me,  I’ve 

‘ Is  — 
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Him  a-lone  I see, — All  I need  to  cleanse  and  make  me  ful-ly  whole: 
all  my  i - dols  torn  From  my  heart,and  now  He  keeps  me  by  His  power, 
nothing  now  to  fear:  With  His  manna  He  my  hungry  soul  shall  fill. 
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In  sor-row  He’s  my  com-fort, 
Tho’  all  the  world  for-sake  me, 
When  crown’d  at  last  in  glo  - ry, 
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in  troub-le  He’s  my  stay ; He 
and  Sa-  tan  tempts  me  sore,  Thro’ 
I’ll  see  His  bless -ed  face,  Where 
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P.S. — la  sor-row  He’s  my  com- fort,  in  trouble  He’s  my  stay ; 
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tellsmeev’ry  care  on  Him  to  roll; 
Je  - sus  I shall  safely  reach  the  goal ; 
riv  - ers  of  delight  shall  ever  roll ; 
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tells  me  ev’ry  care  on  Him  to  roll ; He’s  the  ‘ ‘ Lil-y  of  the  Valley,”  the 

D.S.  for  Chop.us. 
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bright  and  morning  Star;  He’s  the  fair-est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul! 
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bright  and  morning  Star ; He’s  the  fair-est  of  ten  thousand  to  my  soul ! 
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E.  CASWAMi,  tr. 


(ST.  AGNES.  C.M.) 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Je  - sus,  the  ver  - y tho’t  of  Thee,  With  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 

2.  Nor  voice  can  sing,  nor  heart  can  frame,  Nor  can  themem-’ry  find. 
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3.  Oh,  hope  of  ev 
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’ry  con-trite  heart!  Oh,  joy  of  all  the  meek! 
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But  sweet-er  far  Thy  face  to  see, 

A sweeter  sound  than  Thy  blest  name, 
To  those  who  fall,  how  kind  Thou  art ! 


And  in  Thy  presence  rest. 
O Sav-  iour  of  mankind  ! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek. 


4 And  those  who  find  Thee,  find  a bliss 
Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show  ; 

The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

IOT 


5 Jesus!  our  only  joy  be  Thou, 
As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
Jesus ! be  Thou  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity. 
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Jno.  14:  6. 

G.M.  J.  James  McGeanahan. 
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1.  Like  wand’ring  sheep  o’er  mountains  cold,  Since  all  have  gone  a - stray; 

2.  Be  - wil-dered  oft  with  doubt  and  care,  To  God  I fain  would  go; 

3.  To  Christ  the  Way,  the  Truth,  the  Life,  I come,  no  more  to  roam; 
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To  “ Life  ” and  peace  within  the  fold,  How  may  I find  the  way? 
While  ma-ny  cry  “Lo  here!  lo  there  !”The  Truth  how  may  I know? 
He’ll  guide  me  to  my  “Father’s  house,  ”To  my  E-ter-nal  home. 


Chorus. 
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life;.  . . . No  man  com- eth  un-to  the  Fa-ther  but  by  Me. 
truth, and  the  life ; 
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I am  the  way, I am  the  way,... 
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I am  the  way,...  the 


I am  the  way, the  truth, and  the 
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No.  105. 


El.  Nathan. 


litre  4fiuth  in 

Mark  11:  22. 
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1.  Have  faith  in  God  ; what  can  there  be  For  Him  too  hard  to  do  for  thee? 

2.  Have  faith  thy  par  - don  to  be-lieve,Let  God’s  own  word  thy  fears  relieve ; 

3.  Have  faith  in  God,  and  trust  His  might  That  He  will  conquer  as  you  fight, 

4.  Have  faith  in  God ; press  near  His  side ; Thy  troubled  soul  trust  Him  to  guide; 
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Have  faith  the  Spir  - it  to 
And  give  the  tri  - umph  to 
In  life,  in  death,  what-e’er 


re-ceive;  Have  faith,  have  faith  in  God. 
the  right;  Have  faith,  have  faith  in  God. 
be-  tide,  Have  faith,  have  faith  in  God. 
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No.  106.  j^uwt  §y  and  §y. 

T1 


“Then  I shall  know.”— 1 Cor.  13:  12. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  We  shall  reach  the  sum-mer-land, Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall 

2.  At  the  crys-tal  riv-er’s  brink,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall 

3.  Oh,  these  parting  scenes  will  end,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  We  shall 
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press  the  gold  - en  strand,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by;  Oh,  the 

find  each  brok  - en  link,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by ; Then  the 

gath  - er  friend  with  friend,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by ; There  be 
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loved  ones  watching  there,  By  the  tree  of  life  so  fair,  Till  we 
star  that,  fad-ing  here,  Left  our  hearts  and  homes  so  drear,  We  shall 
fore  our  Father’s  throne,  WThen  the  mists  and  clouds  have  flown,  We  shall 
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come  their  joy  to  share,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 'i  By  and  by, 
see  more  bright  and  clear,  Some  sweet  day , by  and  by.  > 
know  as  we  are  known,  Some  sweet  day, by  and  by.  J By  and  by,' 
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, by  and  by. 
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•ight,  1884,  by  Biglow  & Main. 


Jjtonw  Jwcct  pty,  etc. — Concluded. 
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Some  sweet  day,  We  shall  meet  our  lov’d  ones  gone,  Some  sweet  day,  by  and  by. 
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no.  107.  py  few,  no  ®Hou  Witt 


Jane  Borthwick,  tr.  (JEWETT.  6s.  D.)  Weber,  arr.  by  H.  P.  M. 


1.  My  Je  - sus,  as  Thou  wilt ; Oh,  may  Thy  will  be  mine;  In  - to  Thy 

2.  My  Je  - sus,  as  Thou  wilt;  Tho’ seen  thro’ many  a tear,  Let  not  my 

3.  My  Je  - sus,  as  Thou  wilt ; All  shall  be  wellforme;  Each  changing 


hand  of  love  I would  my  all  re  - sign:  Thro’sor-row  or  thro’ joy, 
star  of  hope  Grow  dim  or  dis- ap  - pear:  Since  Thou  on  earth  hast  wept, 
future  scene  I glad-ly  trust  with  Thee  : Straight  to  my  home  a - hove 
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Conduct  me  as  Thine  own,  And  help  me  still  to  say,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
And  sorrowed  oft  alone,  If  I must  weep  with  Thee,  My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 
I trav-el  calm  - ly  on,  And  sing,  in  life  or  death, — My  Lord,  Thy  will  be  done. 


No.  108.  %t*hat  will  you  do  with  foouo? 


**  What  shall  I do  with  Jesus,  which  is  called  Christ?  ’’—Matt.  27  : 22. 
Nathaniel  Norton.  ..  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


* ^l-UI 


~m>  1 — m 

t ~ — r~r 


1.  Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Je  - sus?  The  call  comes  low  and  sweet; 

2.  Oh,  what  will  you  do  with  Je  - sus?  The  call  comes  loud  and  clear; 

3.  Oh,  think  of  the  King  of  Glo  - ry  From  heav’n  to  earth  come  down, 
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As  ten  - der-ly  He  bids  you  Your  burdens  lay  at  His  feet;  „ 

The  sol  - emu  words  are  sound-ing  In  ev  - 7ry  list’ning  ear;  ~ 


His  life  eo  pure  and  ho  - ly,  His  death,  His  cross,  His  crown;  ~ 
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Oh,  soul  so  sad  and  wea  - ry,  That  sweet  voice  speaks  to  thee ; 
Im  - mor-  tal  life’s  in  the  ques-  tion,  And  joy  thro’  e - ter  - ni  - ty ; 
Of  His  di  - vine  com  - pas  - sion,  His  sac  - ri  - fice  for  thee; 
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Then  what  will  you  do  with  Je  - sus?  Oh,  what  shall  the  answer  be? 
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wilt  you  do  with  foowo?— ®ottdwdod. 
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What  will  you  do  with  Je  - sus  ? Oh,  what  shall  the  answer  he  ? 
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No.  109.  of  dUwfet,  §^«W. 


Mrs.  L.  H.  Sigourney.  (AHIRA,  S.  M.)  yy,  greatorex. 
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1.  La  - borers  of  Christ,  a - rise,  And  gird  you  for  t 

2.  Go  where  the  sick  re  - cline,  Where  mourning  hearts  < 

3.  Be  faith,  which  looks  a - bove,  With  pray’r,  your  con-si 

4.  So  shall  you  share  the  wealth  That  earth  may  ne’er  c 
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The  dew  of  prom  • ise  from  the  skies  A1  - read  - y cheers  the  soil. 
And  where  the  sons  of  sor  - row  pine,  Dispense  your  hallowed  lore. 
And  wrap  the  Say  - iour’s  changeless  love  A mantle  round  your  breast. 
And  the  blest  gos  - pel’s  sav  - ing  health  Ke-pay  your  arduous  toil. 
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No.  110. 


<M  fa  toWittg  i^ct. 

“My  spirit  shall  not  always  strive  with  man.”— Gen.  6:  3. 


Gerhaedt  Teesteegen. 


E.  O.  Exceel. 
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1.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall 

2.  God  call-ing  yet!  shall 

3.  God  call-  ing  yet ! and 

4.  God  call-  ing  yet ! and 

5.  God  call-  ing  yet ! I 

r 

I not  hear?  Earth’s  pleasures  shall  I 

I not  rise?  Can  I His  lov  - ing 

shall  He  knock, And  I my  heart  the 

shall  I give  No  heed, hut  still  in 

can -not  stay;  My  heart  I yield  with 
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years  all  fly, 

And 

still 

my 

soul 

in 

slum  - her 

lie? 

care  re  - pay? 

He 

calls 

me 

still ; 

can 

I de  - 

lay? 

to  re  - ceive, 

And 

shall 

I 

dare 

Hi's 

Spir  - it 

grieve  ? 

not  for  - sake; 

He 

calls 

me 

still ; 

my 

heart,  a 
reached  my 

wake! 

thee  I part; 
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voice 

of 

God 

has 

heart. 
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Used  by  i'srmissIon  O.  Ditson  As  Co.,  owners  of  Copyright. 


doil  to  Catting  fjrt— CnnduM. 


Call  - - - ing, 

call-ing  yet,  oh, bear  Him  calling, calling,  God  is  call-ing  yet, oh, hear  Him, 
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Call  - - - mg, 

God  is  call-ing  yet, oh, hear  Him, God  is  calling  yet, oh, hear  Him  calling  yet. 
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W.  A.  Muhlenberg.  (ADRIAN,  S.  M.)  j.  Gould. 


No.  112. 


jsshatl  m (tope? 

Heb.  2 : 3. 

G.  M.  J.  James  McGhanahan. 
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1.  God  1 

2.  Be  - 

3.  God  1 

4.  Re  - i 
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oved  a world  of 
hold  the  bleeding 
oves  the  vil  - est 
turn  to  God,  0 
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sin  - ners,  For  1 
Sav  - iour  Up  - 
sin  - ner,  But 
wand’rer,  Thy 
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them  He  gave  His 
on  the  cru  - el 
hates  the  smallest 
purchased  par-don 

Son; 

tree,- 

sin; 

take 
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And  who  - so  - e’er  re-  ceives  Him,  He  saves  them,  ev  - ’ry  one; 

The  Just  comdemned,  for  - sak  - en — He  dies  for  you  and  me; 

Then  who  shall  see  His  King- dom ? Or  who  can  en  - ter  in? 

Thy  sins  He’ll  not  re -mem -her,  For  thy  Re-deemer’s  sake; 
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He  came  to  bring  sal  - va  - tio 
The  “Son  of  God”  be  - lov  - ed 
1 The  pre  - cious  blood  of  Je  - sus’ 
He’ll  cast  them  all  be-  hind  Hin 

~ 

i-  11  ' ' 

n,  To  bear  our  sins  a - way, 

, For  us  a curse  was  made ; 

— Let  ev  - ’ry  creat-ure  know — 
l,  Or  ’neath  the  deep- est  sea. 
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Chorus. 
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“How  shall  we  es  - cape  if  we  ne  - gleet  so  great  sal  - va  - tion? 
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How  shall  we  es  - cape  if  we  ne  - gleet  so  great  sal  - 
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no.  ii3.  Come  to  f esust  come  aunty t 


John  6:  37. 
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1.  Come  to  Je-sus!  come  a - way  ! For- sake  thy  sins — Oh,  why  de  - lay? 

2.  Come  to  Je-sus!  all  is  free ; Hark!  how  He  calls,  “Come  unto  Me! 

3.  Come  to  Je-sus!  cling  to  Him ; He’ll  keep  thee  free  from  paths  of  sin; 

4 Come  to  Je-sus! — Lord, I come!  Wea  - ry  of  sin,  no  more  I’d  roam, 
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His  armsare  o- pen  night  and  day; 

I cast  out  none, I’ll  par -don  thee,” 
Thoushaltat  last  a vie  - t’ry  win, 
But  with  my  Saviour  be  at  home ; 


He  waits  to  wel-come 
Oh,thoushalt  wel-come 
And  He  will  wel-come 
I know  He’ll  wel-come 
* 


thee! 
be! 
thee! 
me ! 
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No.  114.  iimuUrvitiiui  oa  t\u  Watt 

“And  the  king  saw  the  part  of  the  hand  that  wrote.”— Daniel  5: 5. 
Words  and  Music  by  Knowles  Shaw.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  At 

2.  See 

3.  See 

4.  So 
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the  feast  of  Bel  shaz-zar  and  a thou-  sand  of  His  lords, 

the  brave  cap  - tive,  Daniel,  as  he  stood  he-fore  the  throng, 

the  faith,  zeal  and  courage,  that  would  dare  to  do  the  right, 

our  deeds  are  re-cord-  ed — there’s  a Hand  that’ swrit-ing  now  : 
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While  they  drank  from  golden  ves-  sels, 
And  re  - buk’d  the  haughty  mon-arch 
Which  the  Spir  - it  gave  to  Dan-  iel— 
Sin  - ner,  give  your  heart  to  Je  - sus,- 


as  the  Book  of  Truth  records — 
for  hi3  might-  y deeds  of  wrong; 
this  the  se  - cret  of  his  might 
- to  His  roy  - al  mandates  bow ; 
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In  the  night,  as  they  revelled  in  the  roy  - al  pal  - ace  hall, 

As  he  read  out  the  writing — ’twas  the  doom  of  one  and  all, 

In  his  home  in  Ju  - de  - a,  or  a cap  - tive  in  the  hall, 

For  the  day  is  approaching — it  must  come  to  one  and  all, 
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They  were  seized  with  conster-na-tion, — ’t  was  the  Hand  up- on  the  wall! 

For  the  king-dom  now  was  finished — said  the  Hand  up-  on  the  wall ! 

He  un  - der-stood  the  writing  of  his  God  up- on  the  wall! 

When  the  sin- ners’ con- dem- na-tion  will  he  writ-  tenon  the  wall! 
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Chorus, 
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'Tis  the  hand  of  God  on  the  wall ! ’Tis  the 

IS  writ-ing  on  the  wall ! 
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hand  of  God  on  the  wall ! Shall  the  record  be  ‘ ‘ Found  wanting ! ” or 

writing  on  the  wTall ! 
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shall  it  be  “ Found  trusting ! ’ ’ While  that  hand  is  writing  on  the  wall  ? 

writing  on  the  wall ! 
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Anon. 


(MANOAH,  O.M.) 
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F.  J.  Haydn, 
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1.  Je  - ru  - sa-lem  ! my  hap-py  home  ! Name  ev  - er  dear  to  me ! 

2.  Oh,  when,  thou  cit- y of  my  God,  Shall  I thy  courts  as- scend, 

3.  Je  - ru  - sa-lem ! my  hap-py  home ! My  soul  still  pants  for  thee  ; 
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"When  shall  my  la- hors  have  an  end,  In  joy,  and  peace,  in  thee! 

Where  con  - gre-gations ne’er  break  up,  And  Sabbaths  have  no  end  ? 

Then  shall  my  la- bors  have  an  end,  When  I thy  joy  shall  see. 
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No.  116.  $ke  §a»»w  cf  tlte  . 

“ Thou  hast  given  a banner  to  them  that  fear  Thee,  that  it  may  be  displayed  because 
of  the  truth.” — Ps.  60  4. 

Eh  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  There’s  a roy  - al  ban-ner  giv  - en  for  dis-play  To  the  sol-diers 

2.  Tho’  the  foe  may  rage  and  gath-er  as  the  flood.  Let  the  standard 

3.  O - ver  land  and  sea,  wher-ev  - er  man  may  dwell,  Make  the  glor-ious 

4.  When  the  glo  - ry  dawns — ’ tis  dawning  ver  - y near — It  is  hast’ning 
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As  an  en  - sign  fair  we  lift  it  up  to-  day, 

And  be-neath  its  folds,  as  sol-diers  of  the  Lord, 

Of  the  crim-son  ban-ner  now  the  sto  - ry  tell, 

Then  be  - fore  our  King  the  foe  shall  dis  - ap-pear, 


of  the  King ; 
be  dis  - played ; 
ti-dings  known; 
day  by  day — 
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Choeus. 

Marching  on!  . . . Marching 
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While  as  ran-somed  ones  we  sing. 
For  the  truth  be  not  dis-  mayed 
While  the  Lord  shall  claim  His  own  ! 
And  the  Cross  the  world  shall  sway . 
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I K 


-I 1- 


t- 


i , , I ]/  v r v J 
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crown  Him  King,  toil  and  sing,  ’Neath  the  ban-ner  of  the  cross. 
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No.  ii7.  ^ Sinnw  like  pel 

“Christ  Jesus  came  into  the  world  to  save  sinners.”— 1 Tim.  1 : 15. 

C.  J.  B.  C.  J.  Btjt:ler. 
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1.  I was  once  far  a - way  from  the  Sav-  iour, 

2.  I wan  - der’d  on  in  the  darkness, 

3.  And  then,  in  that  dark  lone-ly  hour,  . 
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And  as 
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vile  as  a sin  - ner  could 
ray  of  light  could  I 

voice  sweetly  whispered  to 


And  I won  - der’d  if 
And  the  tho’t  tilled  rny 
Say-  ing,  Christ  the  Re 

“ * . 


Christ  the  Re  - deemer 
heart  with  sad-ness, 
- deem-  er  has  power 


Could  save  a poor  sin- ner  like  me. 
There’s  no  hope  for  a sin-  ner  like  me. 
To  save  a poor  sin-  ner  like  me. 
^ . . -i*- 


I listened  : and  lo!  ’twas  the  Saviour 
That  was  speaking  so  kindly  to  me ; 
I cried,  “I’m  the  chief  of  sinners, 
Thou  canst  save  a poor  sinner  like  me ! ” 
I then  fully  trusted  in  Jesus  ; 

And  oh,  what  a joy  came  to  me! 

My  heart  was  filled  with  His  praises, 
For  saving  a sinner  like  me. 
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G No  longer  in  darkness  I’m  walking, 
For  the  light  is  now  shining  on  me ; 
And  now  unto  others  I’m  telling 
How  He  saved  a poor  sinner  like  me. 
7 And  when  life’s  journey  is  over, 

And  I the  dear  Saviour  shall  see, 

I’ll  praise  Him  for  ever  and  ever, 

For  saving  a sinner  like  me. 
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“There  remaineth  a rest  to  the  people  of  God.”— Heb.  4:  9. 


Ernest  Rickman.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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Hope,  to  which  the  Christian, 
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pose,  an  ev  - er  - last  - ing  rest ; Where  white-robed  an  - gels 

high  a - hove  life’s  surg  - ing  wave;  Finds  life  in  death,  and 

wrap  it  round  your  sin-stained  soul?  Poor  wand’ ring  child,  up- 
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wel-come  the  be-liev-er  A - mong  the  blest,  a-mong  the  blest, 
fade -less  flow  - ers  springing  From  the  dark  grave,  from  the  dark  grave. 
- on  thy  past  life  grieving,  Christ  makes  thee  whole!  Christ  makes  thee  whole! 
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There  is  a Home,  where  all  the  soul’s  deep  yearnings,  And  si  - lent 
There  is  a Crown  pre-pared  for  those  who  love  Him;  The  Christian 

There  is  a Home,  a Harp,  a Crown  in  Heav-en; — A - las!  that 
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murra’rings  and  heart  burn-ings  At  last  are  stilled,  at  last  are  stilled. 

glit  - ter  - ing 

a-  bovehim,  And  whispers, “Mine!”  and  whimpers,1 

‘Mine!” 

life  anddeath  isgiven — Which  wilt  thou  choose?  which  wilt  thou  choose? 
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No.  H9.  Him  is  a Stream. 
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Isaac  Watts.  Lowell  Mason. 
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1.  There  is  a stream,  whose  gentle  flow  Supplies  the  cit  - y of  our  God; 

2.  That  sacred  stream,  Thy  holy  Word,  Supports  our  faith,  our  fearscon  - trols; 

3.  Loud  may  the  troubled  o-cean  roar  ; In  sa-cred  peace  our  souls  a - bide; 
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Life, love, and  joy,  still  glid-ingthro’,  And  wat’ring  our  di-vine  a-  bode. 
Sweet  peace  Thy  promis  - es  af-ford,  And  give  new  strength  to  fainting  souls. 

While  ev  -’ry  na-tion,ev  - ’ry  shore,  Trembles,  and  dreads  the  swelling  tide. 
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Allegretto. 


Rom.  3 : 10,  23. 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  A guilt -y  soul,  by  Phar-i-sees  of  old,  Was  brought  accused,  a-lone, 

2.  A learn -ed  Mas -ter,  Rul -erofthe  Jews,  God’s  kingdom  could  not  gain, 

3.  “Good  Mas- ter,”  pray  can  aught  be  lacking  yet?Thy  laws  I do  o - bey; 
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But  Je  - sus said, “Let  him  with-out  a sin,  Be  first  to  cast  a stone.” 
Withall  the  lore  and  cult  ure  of  the  age,  He“mustbe  born  a-gain.” 
“ Go  sell  and  give , then  come  and  fol-low  me,”  But  sad  he  turned  a - way. 
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Anna  B.  Warner,  by  per.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Je  - sus  bids  us  shine  with  a clear,  pure  light,  Like  a lit  - tie 

2.  Je  - sus  bids  us  sliine  first  of  all  for  Him,  Well  He  sees  and 

3.  Je  - sus  bids  us  shine  then  for  all  a - round,  Ma  - ny  kinds  of 
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die  burn-ing  in  the  night;  In  the'world  is  dark -ness; 

3 it  if  our  light  is  dim  ; He  looks  down  from  heav  - en, 

ness  in  the  world  are  found;  Sin  and  want  and  sor  - rowj 
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so'  we  must  shine,  You  in  your  cor  - ner  and  I in  mine. 

He  sees  us  shine,  You  in  your  cor  - ner  and  I in  mine, 

so  we  must  shine,  You  in  your  cor  - ner  and  I in  mine. 
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“He  will  abundantly  pardon.”— ISA.  55:  7. 

-jN— 


E.  A.  Hoffman. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 
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1.  Who-ev-er  re  - ceiv  - eth  the  Cru- ci- fied  One 
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Who-  ev-  er  be  - 

2.  Who-ev-er  re  - ceiv  - eth  the  mes-sage  of  God,  And  trusts  in  the 

3.  Who-ev-er  re  - pents  and  for-sakesev-’ry  sin,  And  o-pens  his 
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liev  - eth  on  God’s  on-ly 
power  of  the  soul-cleansing 
heart  for  the  Lord  to  come 
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Son,  A free  and  a per  - feet  sal  - 

; blood,  A full  and  e - ter  - nal  re  - 

in,^  A pres- ent  and  per  - feet  sal - 
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- va-tiqji shall  have:  For  He  is  a - bun  - dant-ly  a-ble  to  save. 

- demption  shall  have:  For  He  is  both  a - ble  and  willing  to  save. 

- va-tion shall  have:  For  Je- sus  is  read  - y this  moment  to  save. 
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My  brother,  the  Mas  - - ter  is  call-ingfor  thee; 

Brother,  the  Master  is  come, and  is  call-ing  for  thee; 
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His  grace  and  His  mer  - cy  are  wondrously  free;.  . . . 

Brother,  His  grace  and  His  mercy  are  wondrously  free; 
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His  blood  as  a ran  - - som  for  sin-ners  He  gave,  .... 

Brother,  His  blood  as  a ran-som  for  sin-ners  He  gave, 
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Geo.  B.  Peck. 
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“ Come  unto  me.”— Matt.  11 : 28. 

Hubert  P.  Main,  by  per. 
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1.  Come, 

come  to 

Je  - 

sus ! 

He 

waits  to 

2.  Come, 

come  to 

Je  - 

sus ! 

He 

waits  to 

3.  Come, 

come  to 

Je  - 

sus ! 

He 

waits  to 

4.  Come, 

come  to 

Je  - 

sus ! 

He 

waits  to 
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wel  - come  thee, 
ran  - som  thee, 
light  - en  thee, 
give  to  thee, 
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wand’rer,  ea  - ger  - ly 
slave  ! so  will  - ing  - ly  ; 
burdened ! trust  - ing  - ly 
blind!  a vis  - ion  free; 


come  to 
come  to 
come  to 
come  to 


Je  - sus 
Je  - sus 
Je  - sus 
Je  - sus 


5 Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 

He  waits  to  shelter  thee, 
O weary ! blessedly 
Come,  come  to  Jesus ! 


6 Come,  come  to  Jesus! 

He  waits  to  carry  thee, 
O lamb ! so  lovingly, 
Come,  come  to  Jesus! 
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Luke  16:  22. 
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1.  Sit  - ting  by  the  gate-way  of  a pal  - ace  fair,  Once  a child  of 

2.  What  shall  be  the  end  - ing  of  this  life  of  care?  Oft  the  question 

3.  Fol-low-er  of  Je  - sus,  scant- y tho’  thy  store,  Treasures,  precious 

4.  Up-ward,  then,  and  on-ward!  on-ward  for  the  Lord ; Time  and  tal  - ent 
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God  was  left  to  die ; By  the  world  ne-glected,  wealth  would  nothing  share ;® 

com-eth  to  us  all;  Here  up-on  the  pathway  hard  the  burdens  bear, -S' 

treasures  wait  on  high ; Count  the  tri-als  joy  - ful,  soon  they’ll  all  be  o’er ; g 
all  in  His  em  - ploy ; Small  may  seem  the  service,  sure  the  great  reward ; “ 
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See  the  change  awaiting  there  on  high.'  \ 

And  the  burning  tears  of  sorrow  fall.  ) 

O the  change  that’s  coming  bye  and  bye.  Carriedby  thean-gels  to  thelandof 

Here  the  cross, but  there  the  crown  ofjoy.  / 
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Mu-sic  sweetly  sounding  thro’  the  skies ; 
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Sav-  iour  to  the  heav’nly  feast, Gathered  with  the  loved  in  Par-a-dise. 
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J.  E.  A. 

Trans,  from  Dr.  Maean. 
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Isa.  41:  10. 


James  McGranahan. 

| ls£  time.  | 2nd  time . 
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. fO  Qhristian  trav’ller,  fear  no  more  The  storms  which  round  thee  spread; 

' \ Nor  yet  the  noontide’s  sultry  beams  On  thy  defenceless  {Omit.  . ) head. 
2 f Thy  Saviour,  who  up-  on  the  cross  Thy  full  redemption  paid, 

‘ \ Will  not  from  thee, His  ransomed  one, Withhold  His  promised  ( Omit.  . ) aid. 
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3 A safe  retreat  and  hiding-place 
Thy  Saviour  will  provide ; 

And  sorrow  cannot  fill  thy  heart, 
While  sheltered  at  His  side. 


am  thy 
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4 No;  in  thy  darkest  days  on  earth, 
When  every  joy  seems  flown, 
Believer,  thou  shalt  never  tread 
The  toilsome  way  alone. 


i 


ISO 


No.  126., 

G.M.  J. 


ippcttt  §*♦ 


Matt.  3 : 2. 


James  McGranahan, 


A 


m 


-3- *3  =3=3=^ 


1.  Have  our  hearts  grown  cold  since  the  days  of  old?Have  we  left  our 

2.  Has  the  God  a - bove  our  su-preme  true  love?Have  we  bowed  to 

3.  Do  we  hon  - or  those  who  have  soothed  our  woes?Have  we  rendered 

4.  Are  we  al-  ways  true  in  the  thing  we  do,  In  our  words,  our 

5.  Dare  a mor-tal  say — for  a sin- gleday — “I  have  kept  Thy 
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souls'  “first  love?  ”Nei-ther  cold  nor  hot,  God  commends  ns  not, 
Him  al  - way  ? Do  we  own  His  claim  and  re  - vere  His  name, 

good  for  ill?  Are  we  pure  in  heart,  do  - ing  all  our  part 

works,  our  ways?  Are  we  quite  con  - tent  with  the  bless- ings  sent, 

law,  O God!  Un  - de  - filed  by  sin,  I am  pure  with -in, 
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Nor  our  luke-warm  ways  approve. 

And  ob- serve  His  ho  - ly  day? 

To  ful  - fil  the  Saviour’s  will?  ! Re-pent  ye,  repent  ye,  re-pent  ye! 
Giv-ing  God  a - lone  the  praise? 

And  I need  no  cleansing  blood?” ' 
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re  - pent  ye!  For  the  king-dom  ofheav-en  is  at  hand. 


* ' 


-i* — ~ 

-{£. 1 — 

V—r- 


_ a_*. 


I 


No.  127. 

M.  J.  Smith. 


Cling  In  t\u  §ibk 


Ps.  119:  105. 
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1.  Cling  to  the  Bi-  ble,  tho’  all  else  be  tak  - en  ; Lose  not  its  prom-is  - es 

2.  Cling  to  the  Bi- ble,  this  jew  - el,  this  treasure  Brings  to  us  hon  - or  and 

3.  Lamp  for  the  feet  that  in  by-ways  have  wander’d,  Guide  for  the  youth  that  would 
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pre  - cious  and  sure  ; Souls  that  are  sleep-  ing  its  ech  - oes  a-wak-en, 
saves  fall -en  man;  Pearl  whose  great  value  no  mor-tal  can  measure, 
oth  - er  - wise  fall ; Hope  for  the  sin  - ner  whose  best  days  are  squander’d, 
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Drink  from  the  fountain,  so  peace-  ful,  so  pure.  ^ 

Seek  and  se-cure  it,  O soul,  while  you  can.  > Cling  to  the  Bi  - ble ! 
Staff  for  the  a - ged,  and  best  book  of  all.  y 
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Cling  to  the  Bi  - ble!  Cling  to  the  Bi  - ble,  Our  Lamp  and  Guide. 
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"Are  they  not  all  ministering  spirits.”— Heb.  1 : 14. 

F.  W.  Faber.  C.  C.  Converse.  Arr.  by  I.  D.  S. 
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1.  Hark, hark!  my  soul ! an  - 

2.  Far,  far  a-  way,  like 

3.  On  - ward  we  go,  for 
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fields  and  o-cean’s  wave-beat  shore;  How  sweet  the  truth  those 

Je  - bus  sounds  o’er  laud  and  sea;  And  la  - den  souls  by 

souls,  for  Je  - sus  bids  you  come;  And  thro’  the  dark,  its  t? 


blessed  strains  are  tell  - ing  Of  that  new  life  when  sin  shall  be  no  more, 

thousands  meekly  steal-ing,  Kind  Shepherd, turn  their  weary  steps  to  Thee, 
ech-oes  sweetly  ring- ing,  The  mu- sic  of  the  Gos-pel  leads  us  home. 


b 1 

-p 

r \ ■ — v N — J*  j - |- 

-1  ^ > 

■ft  _J  . 

^ ^ 

inT 

S J « 

~2 — ^ • “j  ■ « 

J J j 

» * 

^ • «r 

• • a a . 

tr 

An  - gc 
-!*-  -f 

' tr 

sis,  sing  on!  your  faith- ful  watch- es  keep  - ing ; Sing  us  sweet 

> . -M-  ^ a _ -f-  J' 

9 r n 

L*  P 1 1 

i i 

trjiSn  tr  r 

m L . L 

L L 

■n.  ™ ^ 

t ~ • 

hr  hr  ,>  \ “ . 

r~'  y 

4f  1 -r1  ■ ■ — r 

— T 

■ — 

HF p F hp 1 — — — - - 

^ / , L_J. 

f— 

Copyright,  1885,  by 


§w*ft»  §M*fc!  nty  jM!— (Lon  eluded. 
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“ For  thy  name’s 
W.  Williams. 
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, lead  me,  and  guide  me.”— Psalm  31 : 3. 

Wm.  L.  Viner. 
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1.  / Guide  me,  O Thou  great  Je  - ho-  vah,Pil  -grim  thro’  this  barren  land  ; 
D.C.  Bread  of  heav  - en, Bread  of  hea  - ven,  Feed  me  till  I want  no  more. 

2.  | O - pen  now  thecrys-tal  fountain,  Whence  the  heal-ing  wa-tersflow; 
D.C.  \ Strong  De  - liv  - ’rer, Strong  De  - liv  - Ver,  Be  Thou stillmy  strength  and  shield. 
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I am  weak, but  Thou  art  might  - y ; Hold  me  with  Thy  powerful  hand: 
Let  the  fie  - ry , cloud -y  pil  - lar  Lead  me  all  myjour-ney  thro’: 
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3 When  I tread  the  verge  of  Jordan, 
Bid  my  anxious  fears  subside; 

Bear  me  through  the  swelling  current, 
Land  me  safe  on  Canaan’s  side : 
Songs  of  praises,  Songs  of  praises, 

J will  ever  give  to  Thee. 
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No.  130.  Waiting  for  the  promise. 

■Wilbur  f.  Crafts. 
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1.  We  bow  our  knees  un  - to  the  Fa  - ther  Of  Christ  the  Lord  of 

2.  O fill  the  in- ward  man  with  pow  - er,  As  Christ  with  - in  our 

3.  The  love  that  pass-eth  knowledge  give  us,  Its  height  and  depth  and 

4.  Thypow’r  it  is  that  work-eth  in  us,  O mul  - ti  - ply  it 
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earth and  heaven,  That  rich  - es  of  His  grace  and  glo  - ry  Andpow’rfor 
hearts  doth  dwell;  Our  rcot  in  Him,  tho’ storms  may  low- er,  Vic  - to- rious 
breadth  and  length;  A - bun-dant-ly  be-yond  our  ask -mg,  Be  - yond  our 
here  to-day,  And  Christ, our  Lord,  shall  have  the  glo  - ry  With- in  His 
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serv-  ice  may  be  given, 
love  we  still  shall  tell, 
thought  give  us  Thy  strength, 
church  thro’  endless  day. 
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waiting,  e - ven  now,  this  ver-  y hour.  We  are  wait-ing  for  His  com-ing, 
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We  are  waiting  for  His  coming,  For  the  Ho  - ly  Spir-it’s  power:  O our 


$=¥=¥ 


V~V 


y — / 


:(e— ^e: 


.fcat 


y=y= 


,444  «m* ,:  * .v,  4 

■ — **-•  ^ L*-  * *~3r^  - . -3  -f. 11 


• -*-  -at. 

Father,  for  Thy  Spirit we  are  wait-ing,  e-ven  now,  this  ver- y hour. 
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1.  Come,  praise  the  Lord,  ex  - alt  His  name,  Our  Sav-iour  and  our  King; 

2.  How  great,  how  pre-  cions  is  His  name,  How  poor  the  praise  we  bring; 

3.  A day  will  come,  its  dawn  we  greet,  When  heav’n  itself  shall  ring, 
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’Tis  meet  we  should  His  praise  proclaim,  And  hal  - le  - lu  - jah  sing. 

His  peo  - pie  still  should  own  His  claim,  And  hal  - le  - lu  - jah  sing. 

And  all  the  saints  with  joy  shall  meet,  And  hal  - le-lu- jah  sing. 
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No.  132.  §Ut  fe  tfalt  3UI? 

“Christ  is  all,  and  in  al].”— Col.  3:  11. 

Horatius  Bonar.  Mrs.  C.  Barnard,  arr. 
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1.  Sometimes  I catch  sweet  glimp  - ses  of  His  face,  But 

2.  And  is  this  all  He  meant  when  first  He  said,  “Come 

3.  Nay,  do  not  wrong  Him  by  thy  heav  - y thoughts.  But 

4.  Christ  and  His  love  shall  be  thy  bless  - ed  all  For 
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that  is  all;  Some-times  He  looks  on  me  and 

un  - to  me?”  Is  there  no  deep  - er,  more  en - 

love  His  love;  Do  thou  full  jus  - tice  to  His 

ev  - er  - more ; Christ  and  His  light  shall  shine  on 
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that  is  all ; 
come  and  see; 
look  a - bove ; 
ev  - er  - more ; 
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No.  133.  Christian,  ^alh  Caretutty. 

“ Walk  worthy  of  the  vocation  wherewith  you  are  called.”— Eph.  4 : 1. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Chris-tian,  walk  care-ful  - ly , 

2.  Chris-tian,  walk  cheer -ful  - ly 

3.  Chris-tian,  walk  prayW-ful  - ly, 

4.  Chris-tian,  walk  hope  -ful  - ly, 

III  I is  ! 


dan  - ger  is  near;  On  in  thy 
thro’  the  fierce  storm,  Bark  tho’  the 
oft  wilt  thou  fall  If  thou  for  • 
sor  - row  and  pain  Cease  when  the 
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fear.  Snares  from  with  - out  and  temp- 
larm.  Soon  will  the  clouds  and  the 
call ; Safe  thou  shalt  walk  thro’  each 
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$ 


*=t 


I 


11 


3 


E± 


8 * 


ta  - tions  with -in,  Seek  to  en  - tice  thee  once  more  in  - to 

tern  - pest  be  o’er,  Then  with  thy  Sav -iour  thou ’It  rest  ev  - er 

tri  - al  and  care,  If  thou  art  clad  in  the  ar  - mor  of 

Judge,  thy  re  - ward : “ En  - ter  thou  in  - to  the  joy  of  thy 
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Chris  - tian,  walk  care  - ful  - ly,  Chris  - tian,  walk  care  - ful  - ly, 

Chris  - tian,  walk  cheer  - ful  - ly,  Chris  - tian,  walk  cheer  - ful  - ly, 

Chris-tian,  walk  pray’r -ful  - ly,  Chris-tian,  walk  prayW  - ful  - ly, 

Chris  - tian,  walk  hope  - ful  - ly,  Chris  - tian,  walk  hope  - ful  - ly, 


rtez 


■4*-  -m- 

-P=p: 


13^ 


Copyright,  188T,  by  Ira  D.  Samkey. 


Christian,  lawfully. — Cimdudetl 


Chris  - tian,  walk  care  - ful  - ly,  dan  - ger  is  near. 

Chris  - tian,  walk  cheer  - ful  - ly  through  the  fierce  storm. 
Chris  - tian,  walk  prayW  - ful  - ly,  fear  lest  thou  fall. 

Chris  - tian,  walk  hope  - ful  - ly,  rest  thou  shalt  gain. 
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“Casting  all  your  care  upon  him, for  he  careth  for  you.”— 1 Pet  5:  7. 

Rev.  John  Parker.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  He  holds  the  key  of  all  unknown,  And  I am  glad; 

2.  What  if  to  - mor  - row’s  cares  where  here  With -out  its  rest? 

3.  The  ver  - y dim  - ness  of  my  sight  Makes  me  se  - cure; 

4.  -I  can  - not  read  His  fut  - ure  plans,  But  this  I know: 

5.  E - nough ; this  cov  - ers  all  my  wants,  And  so  I rest ; 
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If  oth  - er  hands  should  hold  the  key,  Or,  if  He 
I’d  rath  - er  He  un -locked,  the  day,  And,  as  the 

For,  grop  - ing  in  my  mist  - y way,  I feel  His 

I have  the  smil  - ing  of  His  face,  And  all  the 

For,  what  I can  - not,  He  can  see,  And,  in  His 
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it  to  me,  I might  he 
o - pen,  say,  “ My  will  is 
hear  Him  say,  “My  help  is 
of  His  grace,  While  here  be 
safe  shall  be,  For  - ev  - er 


sad, 

best,” 

sure,” 

low, 

blest, 


I might 
“My  will 
‘ ‘ My  help 
While  here 
For  - ev  - 


i 

be 

is 

is 

be 

er 


sad. 

best.” 

sure.” 

low. 

blest. 


m— 

(?  • j&L.  • _ 

1 

t 1 j 

SS' 

i ~1  l 

'-i 

13£> 


no.  135.  §raMwjah  fat  the  (&xm\ 

“ God  forbid  that  I should  glory,  save  in  the  cross  of  our 
Lord  Jesus  Christ.”— Gal.  6 : 14. 

Dr.  Horatius  Bonar  (arr.) 
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1.  The  cross  it  stand-eth  fast,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah ! hal  - le  - lu  - jah ! De 

2.  It  is  the  old  cross  still,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  hal  - le  - lu  - jah ! It’s 

3.  ’T  was  here  the  debt  was  paid,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  Our 
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fy-  ing  ev  - ’ry  blast,  Hal-le  - lu-jah!  halle  - lu-jah!  The  winds  of  hell  have  blown, 

tri-umphlet  us  tell,  Hal-le  - lu-jah!  halle  - lu-jah!  The  grace  of  God  here  shone, 

sins  on  Je  - sus  laid,  Hal-le  - lu-jah ! halle  - lu-jah!  So  round  the  cross  we  sing, 
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Cres. 
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The  world  its  hate  hath  shown,  Yet  it  is  not  o - ver  thrown, Hal-lo  - lu-jah  for  the  cross! 
Thro’ Christ  the  blessed  Son,  Who  did  for  sin  a - tone, Hal-le  - lu-jah  for  the  cross! 
Of  Christ  our  of-fer  - ing,  Of  Christ  our  liv  - ing  King, Hal-le  - lu-jah  for  the  cross! 
Cres ff 
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* Solo.  Sop.  or  Ten.  or  Duet. 
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Hal  - le  - lu-jah, 
Soprano  and  Alto. 
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hal  - le  - lu-jah, 
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Cho.  mp  Hal  - le  - lu-jah, 
Tenor  and  Bass.  _ 


hal  - le  - lu  - jah,  hal  - le  - 


* If  desired,  the  Soprano  and  Alto  may  sing  the  upper  Staff,  omiting  the  middle  Staff, 
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No.  136.  my  §cy,  to  jsay  |to! 

“Resist  the  devil  and  he  will  flee  from  you.”— James  4:  7. 

P.  S.  H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 

Solo.  . IKK 
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1.  You’re  starting,  niv  boy, on  life’sjourney,  Along  the  grand  highway  of  life  ; 

2.  In  courage,my  hoy,  lies  your  safe- ty, When  you  the  long  j ourney  be-gin ; 

3.  Be  careful  in  choosing  companions, Seek  on-ly  the  brave  and  the  true; 
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You ’ll  meet  with  a thousand  temptations — Each  cit-y  with  e-vil  is  rife. 
Your  trust  in  a heav-en-ly  Fa- ther  Will  keep  you  unspotted  from  sin. 
And  stand  by  your  friends  when  in  tri  - al,  Ne’er  changing  the  old  for  the  new ; 
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This  world  is  a stage  of  ex- citement, There’s  danger  wherev-er  you  go; 
Temp- tations  will  go  on  in-creas- ing,  As  streams  from  a riv-u  - let  flow; 
And  when  by  false  friends  you  are  tempted  The  taste  of  the  wine  cup  to  know, 
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But  if  you  are  tempted  in  weakness, Have  courage, my  boy,  to  say  No! 
But  ifyou’dbei  true  to  your  manhood, Have  courage, my  boy,  to  say  No! 
With  firmness, with  patienceand  kindness,  Have  courage, my  boy,  to  say  No ! 


♦ 


Copyright,  1887,  by  H.  R.  Palmer. 
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“ Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time.” — 2 Cor.  6 : 2. 

Joseph  Cook.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Choose  I must,  and  soon  must  choose  Hoi  - i- ness,  or  heav-enlose; 

2.  End -less  sin  means  end-less  woe;  In  - to  endless  sin  I go, 

3.  As  the  stream  its  channel  grooves,  And  with-in  that  chan-nel  moves, 
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Whilewhatheaven  loves  I hate,  Shut  for  me  is  heaven’s  gate. 
If  my  soul,  from  rea  - son  rent,  Takes  from  sin  its  fi  - nal  bent. 

So  doth  hab- it’s  deep- est  tide  Groove  its  bed,  and  there  a - bide. 


4 


Light  obeyed  increasetli  light, 
Light  resisted  bringeth  night  ; 
Who  shall  give  me  will  to  choose, 
If  the  love  of  light  I lose? 


5 Speed,  my  soul;  this  instant  yield; 
Let  the  Light  its  sceptre  wield  ; 
While  thy  God  prolongeth  grace, 
Haste  thee  toward  His  holy  face  J 
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“ Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away.”— Cant.  2:  17. 

Edward  h.  Phelps,  by  per. 

Duet. 


1.  Some  day  we  say,  and  turn  our  eyes  Toward  the  fair  hills  of  Par  - a - dise  ; 

2.  Some  day  our  ears  shall  hear  the  song  Of  triumph  o - ver  sin  and  wrong; 


§ 


m 


$ 


t=i 


iU- 


i 


Some  day, some  time,  a sweet  new  rest  Shall  blossom,  flower-like,  in  each  breast; 
Some  day, some  time,  hut  oh!  not  yet;  But  we  will  wait  and  not  for  - get, 


Some  day,  some  time,  our  eyes  shall  see  The  fa-ccs  kept  in  memo  - ry; 
That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv’n  to  you  and  me ; 
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Solo.  Soprano . 


Duet. 
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Some  day,  some  time,  our  eyes  shall  see  The  faces  kept  in  memo  - ry ; 

That  some  day  all  these  things  shall  be,  And  rest  be  giv’n  you  and  me ; 
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Some  day  their  hands  shall  clasp  our  hand,  Just  o- ver  in  the  morning  land, 
So  wait,  my  friends,  tlio’  years  move  slow,  That  happy  time  will  come,  we  know, 


Published  in  sheet  music  form  by  Wm,  a.  Pond  4 Co.,  owners  of  the  copyright, 
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pflntrog  §tat. — Cotwtudd. 


Just  o-  ver  in  the  morning  land ; Someday  their  handsshall  clasp  our  hand, 
Thathappy  time  will  come,  weknow;So  wait,  my  friends, tho’  years  move  slow, 

Is  I ! 
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Just  o-ver  in  the  morn-ing  land ; O morning  land  ! O morning  land! 
Thathappy  time  will  come, we  know,  O morning  land  ! O morning  land! 
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No.  139. 


What  a &uvu>uv. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Come  to  the  Saviour, hear  His  loving  voice  Never  will  you  find  a Friend  so  true; 

2.  Blest  words  of  comfort, gently  now  they  fall,  Jesus  is  the  life,  the  truth,  the  way ; 

3.  Soft  - ly  the  Spirit  whispers  in  the  heart, Do  not  slight  the  Saviour’s  offered  grace* 

4.  Light  in  thedarkness,  joy  in  a -ny  pain, Refuge  for  the  weary  and  oppressed; 
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Now  He  is  waiting,  trust  Him  and  rejoice, Ten-der- ly  He  call- eth  you. 
Come  to  the  fountain, there  is  room  for  all,  Je-sus  bids  you  come  to  - day. 
Glad  - ly  receive  Him,  let  Him  not  de-part,  Happy  they  who  seek  His  face. 
Still  He  is  waiting,  call-ing  yet  a-  gain,  Come  and  He  will  give  you  rest. 
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D.S. — Still  He  is  waiting, grieve  His  love  no  more,  Ten-der-  ly  He  call- eth  you. 
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O,  what  a Saviour  standing  at  the  door, Haste  while  He  lingers, pardon  now  implore ; 
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’neath  sun  - ny  skies 
the  Lord  re  - plies 
the  ran- somed  rise 
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, “Be  with  me  there 

To  reign  with  Him 
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Where  Je  - sus  reigns be-yond  the  skies. 

be-yond  the  skies, 
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No.  141.  $ will  J^itwj  the  Wondmtsi  ^toey. 


“I  will  sing  of  the  mercies  of  the  Lord  forever.”- 
F.  H.  Rawley. 


-PS.  1:  89. 

Peter  Biehorn. 
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1.  I will  sing  the  won d’rous  sto  - ry,  Of  the  Christ  who  died  for  me, 

2.  I was  lost,  but  Je  - sus  found  me, Found  the  sheep  that  went  a -stray; 

3.  I was  bruised,  but  .Te  - sus  healed  me, Faint  was  I from  many  a fall, 

4.  Days  of  dark-ness still  come  o’er  me, Sor  - row’s  paths  I oft  - en  tread, 

5.  He  willkeep^  me  till  the  riv  - er  Rolls _ its  wa  - ters  at  my  feet; 
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left  His  home  in  glo  - ry,  For  the  cross  on  Cal  - va  - ry. 

a- round  me,  Drew  me  back  in -to  His  way. 
posessed  me,  But  He  freed  me  from  them  all. 
is  with  me,  By  His  hand  I’m  safe  - ly  led. 
ly  o - ver,  Where  the  loved  ones  I shall  meet. 


How  He 
Threw  His  lov-ingarms 
Sight  was  gone,  and  fears 
But  the  Sav  - iour  still 
Then  He’ll  bear  me  safe 
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Yes,  I’ll  sing the  wondrous  sto  - - - ry 

Yes  I’ll  sing  the  wondrous  sto  - ry 
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No.  142.  Xovin<|  |£.  lit 


Samuel  Medley.  Western  Melody. 
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1.  A- wake, my  soul,  to  joy-ful  lays,  And  sing  thy  great  Redeemer’s  praise; 

2.  He  saw  me  ru  - ined  in  the  fall,  Yet  loved  me  not-withstandingall; 

3.  Tho’ num’rous  hosts  of  mighty  foes,  Tho’ earth  and  hell  my  way  oppose, 

4.  When  trouble,  like  a gloomy  cloud,  Has  gather’d  thick, and  thunder’d  loud, 


He  just-ly  claims  a song  from  me,  His  lov- ing-kind-ness,  oh,howfree! 
He  saved  me  from  my  lost  es-tate,  His  lov-ing-kind-ness,  oh, how  great ! 
He  safe-ly  leads  my  soul  a- long,  His  lov-ing-kind-ness,  oh, ho  wstrong! 
He  near  my  soul  has  always  stood,  His  lov-ing-kind-ness,  oh, how  good! 


Lov  - ing  - kindness, lov  - ing-kindness,  His  lov  - ing-  kindness, oh, ho w free ! 
Lov  - ing  - kindness, lov  - ing-kindness,  His  lov  - ing-  kindness, oh, how  great ! 
Lov  - ing  - kindness, lov  - ing-kindness,  His  lov  - ing-  kindness, oh, ho w strong! 
Lov  - ing  - kindness, lov  - ing-kindness,  His  lov  - ing-  kindness, oh, how  good ! 
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No.  143. 


®foe’  puM  Church. 

(SOLO  AND  CONGREGATION.) 


John  H.  Yates.  Arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Well,  wife,  I’ve  found  the  mod- el  church,  And  worshipp’d  there  to-day; 

2.  The  sex -ton  did  not  set  me  down,  A - way  back  by  the  door; 

3.  I wish  you’d  heard  the  singing,  wife,  It  had  the  old  - time  ring ; 
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It  made  me  think  of  good  old  times,  Be  - fore  my  hair  was  gray ; 1 

He  knew  that  I was  old  and  deaf,  And  saw  that  I was  poor ; 

The  preacher  said  with  trumpet  voice,  Let  all  the  peo  - pie  sing : ►> 
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The  meet-ing  house  was 
He  must  have  been  a 
“Old  Cor  - o - na  - tion, 
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fi  - ner  built,  Than  they  were  years  a - go, 
Christian  man,  He  led  me  bold  - ly  through 
’’was  the  tune;  The  mu- sic  up  - ward  roll’d, 
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But  then  I found  when  I went  in,  It  was  not  built  for  show. 

The  crowd-ed  aisle  of  that  grand  church,  To  find  a pleas- ant  pew. 
Un  - til  I tho’t  the  an  - gel-choir  Struck  all  their  harps  of  gold. 
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4. 

My  deafness  seemed  to  melt  away, 
My  spirit  caught  the  fire ; 

I joined  my  feeble,  trembling  voice 
With  that  melodious  choir ; 

And  sang  as  in  my  youthful  days, 

“ Let  angels  prostrate  fall ; 


5. 

I tell  you,  wife,  it  did  me  good 
To  sing  that  hymn  once  more; 
I felt  like  some  wrecked  mariner 
Who  gets  a glimpse  of  shore; 

I almost  want  to  lay  aside 
This  weather-beaten  form, 

And  anchor  in  the  blessed  port, 
Forever  from  the  storm. 


6. 

’Twas  not  a flowery  sermon,  wife, 
But  simple  gospel  truth ; 

It  fitted  humble  men  like  me; 

It  suited  hopeful  youth ; 

To  win  immortal  souls  to  Christ, 
The  earnest  preacher  tried ; 

He  talked  not  of  Himself,  or  creed, 
But  Jesus  crucified. 
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7. 

Dear  wife,  the  toil  will  soon  be  o’er, 
The  vict’ry  soon  be  won; 

The  shining  land  is  just  ahead, 

Our  race  is  nearly  run  : 

We’re  nearing  Canaan’s  happy  shore, 
Our  home  so  bright  and  fair ; 
Thank  God,  we’ll  never  sin  again  ; 
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There’ll  be  no  sor-row  there, 


There’ll  be  no  sor  - row  there,  In 
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And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all ; ’ ’ 
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heav’n  a-bove  Where  all  is  love, 
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There’ll  b§  no  sox-  row  there, 
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No.  144. 

“ And  the  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come.’ 
Arthur  T.  Pierson. 
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-Rev.  22:  17. 

Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  The  Spir- it  and  the  bride  say,“  Come! ’’And  take  the  waiter  of  life!” 

2.  Let  ev  - ’ry  one whohears, say “ Come! ’’And joy- ful  wit  - ness  give; 

3.  Ye  souls  who  are  a-thirst,  for-sake  Your bro- ken  cis.  - terns  first; 

4.  Yea,  who -so  - ev  - er  will  may  come,  Your  longings  Christ  can  fill: 
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0 bless  - ed  call ! Good  news  to  all  Who  tire  of  sin  and  strife. 

1 heard  the  sound, The  stream  I found,  I drank,  and  now  I live! 
Then  come,  partake,  One  draught  will  slake  Your  soul’s  con-sum-ing  thirst. 
The  stream  is  free  To  you  and  me,  And  who  - so  - ev  - er  will. 
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Chorus. 
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The  Spir  - - it  says,  “Come! ” The  bride  . . . says, “Come!” 
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Tlie  Spir-  it  and  the  bride  say,  “ Come !”  The  Spir-it  and  the  bride  say,  “ Come  \ 


And  take  the  wa  - ter  of  life,  of  life,  The  wa  - ter  of  life  free  - 
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The  Spir  - - it  says, “Come!”  The  bride  . . . says, “Come!” 
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The  Spir  - if  and  the  bride  say,“  Come !”  The  Spir-it  and  the  bride  say,  “ Come  J” 
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£mmvt  Come. 


“ Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden.”— Matt.  11 : 28. 

W.  E.  Witter.  H.  R.  Parmer,  by  per. 


7^~V«  n 


1.  While  Je  - sus  whis-pers  to  you, Come,  sin-ner,  come!  While  we  are 

2.  Are  you  too  heav  - y lad -en? Come,  sin- ner,  come!  Je  - sus  will 

3.  Oh,  hear  His  ten- der  plead -ing, Come,  sin- ner,  come!  Come  and  re- 
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ear  your  burden,  Come,  sin  - n 
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lome,  sin-ner, 
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No.  146.  When  the  piste:  have  plied 

“Until  the  day  break  and  the  shadows  flee  away.”— Cant.  2:  17. 

Annie  Herbert.  Arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1/  V 

1.  When  the  mists  have  roiled  in  splendor  From  the  beau-ty  of  the  hills,  And  the  sun-light 

2.  Oft  we  tread  the  path  be-fore  us  With  a wear-y  burden’d  heart;  Oft  we  toil  a- 
We  shall  come  with  joy  and  gladness,  We  shall  gather  round  the  throne;  Face  to  face  with 
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fall  in  glad-ness  On  the  riv  - er  and  the  rills,  We  re  - call  our  Father’s  promise 
- mis  the  shad-ows,  And  our  fields  are  far  a -part:  But  the  Saviour’s  “Come, ye  blessed” 
those  that  love  us,  We  shall  know  as  we  are  known  And  the  song  of  our  re-demption, 
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In  the  rainbow  of  the  spray : We  shall  know  each  other  better  When  the  mists  have  rolled  away. 
All  our  la-bor  will  repay,  When  we  gather  in  the  morning  Where  the  mists  have  rolled  away. 
Shall  resound  tho*  endless  day , When  the  shadows  have  departed,  And  the  mists  have  rolled  away. 
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-lone,.  . . . In  the  dawning  of  the  morning  Of  that  bright  and  happy  day 
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• lone,  to  walk  a-lone, 
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When  the  etc. — Concluded. 
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We  shall  know  each  oth-  er  bet- ter,  When  the  mists  have  rolled  a-  way. 
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No.  147. 


j&wioM,  §tgm 


“The  Lord  will  bless  his  people  with  peace.”— Ps.  29:  11. 

John  EMjERton.  E.  J.  Hopkins. 
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1.  Sav  - iour,  a - gain  to  Thy  dear  name  we  raise  With  one  ac 

2.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  up  - on  our  homeward  way;  With  Thee  be 

3.  Grant  us  Thy  peace,  Lord  thro’ the  com  - ing  night,  Turn  thou  for 

4.  Grant  us  Thy  peace  throughout  our  earth -ly  life,  Our  balm  in 
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cord  our  part  - ing  hymn  of  praise;  Once  more  we  bless  Thee  ere  our 
gun,  with  Thee  shall  end  the  day  ; Guard  Thou  the  lips  from  sin,  the 
us  its  dark- ness  in  - to  light ; From  harm  and  dan- ger  keep  thy 
sor  - row,  and  our  stay  in  strife;  Then,  when  Thy  voice  shall  bid  our 
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wor  - ship  cease,  Then,  low  - ly  kneel  - ing  wait  Thy  word  of  peace, 

hearts  from  shame, That  in  this  house  have  called  up  - on  Thy  name, 

chil  - dren  free,  For  dark  and  light  are  both  a - like  to  Thee, 

con  - flict  cease,  Call  us,  O Lord,  to  Thine  e - ter  - nal  peace. 


Robert  Lowry. 


No.  148. 


dflltow  #n! 


W.  O.  Cushing. 


Down  in  the  val  - ley  with  my  Sav-  iour  I would  go,  Where  the  flow’rs  are 

Down  in  the  val  - ley  with  my  Sav-  iour  I would  go,  Where  the  storms  are 

Down  in  the  val  - ley,  or  up  - on  the  mountain  .steep, Close  he -side  my 
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blooming  and  the  sweet  wa-ters  flow ; Ev  - ’ry-  where  He  leads  me  I would 

sweeping  and  the  dark  wa-ters  flow;  With  His  hand  to  lead  me  I will 

Sav-  iour  would  my  soul  ev  - er  keep ; He  will  lead  me  safe  - ly,  in  the 

~ _ _ N 1^  Is  Is 
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fol-low,  fol-low  on,  Walk-in g in  His  foot-steps  till  the  crown  be  won. 

nev  - er,  nev-er  fear,  Dan  gers  can- not  fright  me  if  my  Lord  is  near, 

path  that  He  has  trod,  Up  to  where  they  gath  - er  on  the  hills  of  God. 
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Follow!  fol-low!  I would  follow  Jesus!  Any- where,  ev’ry- where,  I would  follow  on! 
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Fol-low ! fol-  low ! I would  follow  Jesus ! Ev’ry  where,  He  leads  me  I would  follow  on ! 
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No.  149.  $tm  tiny  JftWKW. 


W.  O.  Cushing. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Je  - sus  knows  thy  sor  - row,  Knows  thine  ev  - ’ry  care;  Knows  thy  deep  con- 

2.  Trust  the  heart  of  Je  - sus,  Thou  art  pre-cioiis  there ; Sure  - ly  He  would 

bur-dened  sigh ; When  thy  heart,  is 


3.  Je  - sus  knows  thy  con  - flict,  Hears  thy 
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-tri  - tion,  Hears  thy  feeblest  prayer ; Do  not  fear  to  trust  Hirn— Tell  Him  all  thy 
shield  thee  From  the  tempter’s  snare ; Safe-ly  He  would  lead  thee  By  His  own  sweet 
wound-ed,  Hears  the  plaintive  cry;  He  tliy  soul  will  strengthen,  O-  ver-come  thy 


No.  150. 

F.  J.  Van  Alstyne. 


1.  Gath-er  them  in ! for  yet  there  is  room  At  the  feast  that  the  King  has  spread ; 

2.  Gath-er  them  in!  for  yet  there  is  room  ; But  our  hearts— howthey  throb  with  pain, 

3.  Gath-er  them  in!  for  yet  there  isroom;Tis  a message  from  God  a - bove; 
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Refrain. 


Out  in  the  high-way,  out  in  the  by  - way,  Out  in  the  dark  paths  of  sin, 
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Go  forth,  go  forth,  with  a lov  - ing  heart,  And  gath-er  the  wan-d’rers  in ! 
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Isaac  Watts. 
Spirited . 


Rev.  R.  Lowry. 
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1.  Come, 

we 

that 

love  the  Lord,  And 

let  your 

be 

known 

, Join 

2.  Let 

those 

re  - . 

fuse  to  sing  Who  nev  - er 

knew  our 

God; 

But 

3.  The 

hill 

of 

Zi  - on  yields  A 

thou  - sand 
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cred 

sweets, 

, Be  - 

4.  Then 

let 

our 

songs  a- bound,  And 
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tear 
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dry; 

We’re 
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in  a song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  Join  in  a song  with  sweet  ac-cord,  And 

chil  - dren  of  the  heav’n-  ly  King,  But  chil  - dren  of  the  heav’n  - ly  King,  May 

fore  we  reach  the  heav’n-  ly  fields.  Be  - fore  we  reach  the  heav’n  - ly  fields,  Or 

march- in g thro’  Immanuel’s  ground,  We’re  marching  thro’  Immanuel’s  ground, To 
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thus  sur 

speak  their 

walk  the  gold  - en  streets,  Or  walk  the  gold  - en  streets, 

fair  - - er  worlds  on  high,  To  fair  - er  worlds  on  high. 


round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur-round  the  throne, 
joys  a - broad,  May  speak  their  joys  a - broad. 

gold  - 
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thus  sur-round  the  throne,  And  thus  sur-round  the 

Chorus. 
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throne. 


We’re  march  - ing  to  Zi  - on, 


Beau  - ti  - ful,  beau  - ti  - ful  Zi  - on ; We’re 

T s-g  r-  f 


We’re  marching  on  to  Zi  - on, 


No.  152.  pu  Ml}  §t00M  to  § ftW  ? 

Arr.  by  W.  W.  D.  from  L.  W.  M.  C.  C.  Williams,  by  per. 


1.  Have  you  a - ny  room  for  Je  - sus, 

2.  Room  for  pleasure, room  for  business, 

3.  Have  you  a - ny  room  for  Je  - sus, 

4.  Room  and  time  now  give  to  Je  - sus, 


He  who  bore  your  load  of  sin; 
But  for  Christ  the  cm  - ci  - fled ; 
As  in  grace  He  calls  a - gain? 
Soon  will  pass  God’s  day  of  grace ; 
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As  He  knocks  and  asks  ad  - mis  - sion, 
Mot  a place  that  He  can  en  - ter, 

O to-  day  is  time  ac  - cept  - ed, 

Soon  thy  heart  left  cold  and  si  - lent, 


Sin  - ner  will  you  let  Him  in  ? 
In  your  heart  for  which  He  died? 
To-mor  - row  you  may  call  in  vain. 
And  thy  Saviour’s  plea  i . g cease. 
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Koom  for  Je- sus, King  of 
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Hast  - en  now  His  word  o - 
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Swing  the  heart’s  door  widely 


Bid  Him  en  - ter  while  you  may. 
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No.  153. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


ptmosit  § mmaM. 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  “A1  - most  per-suad  - ed,”  Now  to  he  - lieve;  “A1  - most  per-suad  - ed,” 

2.  “Al  - most  per-suad  - ed,”  Come, come  to  - day;  “Al  - most  per-suad  - ed,” 

3.  “ A1  - most  per-suad  - ed,”  Har-  vest  is  past!  “A1  - most  per-suad  - ed,” 
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Christ  to  re  - ceive; 
Turn  not  a - way; 
Doom  comes  at  last! 


Seems  now  some  soul 
Je  - sus  in-vites 
“A1  - most ’’can  not 


to  say,  “Go,  Spir  - it, 
you  here,  An  - gels  are 
a -vail;  “Al-  most”  is 


go  Thy  way,  Some  more  con-ven  - ient  day  On  Thee  I’ll  call.” 

lingering  near,  Pray’rs  rise  from  hearts  so  dear:  O wan-  d’rer  come, 

hut  to  tail!  Sad,  sad, that  hit  - ter  wail—  “Al  - most—  but  lost l” 


No.  154.  ©he  ptwty  and  §int 


E.  C.  Clephane. 


To  be  sung  only  as  a Solo 


IBA  D.  SANKEY. 


1.  There  were  nine- ty  and  nine  that  safe  - ly  lay  In  the  sliel  - ter  of  the 

2.  “Lord,  Thou  hast  here  Thy  nine- ty  and  nine:  Are  they  not  e - noughfor 
S.  But  none  of  the  ransomed  ev  - er  knew  How  deep  were  the  wa  - ters 


fold,  But  one  was  out  on  the  hills  a-way,  Far  off  from  the  gates  of 
Thee  ? ” But  the  Shepherd  made  an-  s wer ; “ This  of  mine  Has  wan-dered  away  from 
cross’d ; Nor  how  dark  was  the  night  that  the  Lord  pass’d  thro’  Ere  He  found  His  sheep  that  was 
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Jne,  And, 
lost.  Out 


way  on  the  mountains  wild  and  bare,  A-way  from  the  ten- der 
although  the  road  be  rough  and  steep  I go  to  the  desert  to 
in  the  des  - ert  He  heard  its  cry— Sick  and  helpless,  an  dr  ead- 
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Shepherd’s  care,  A - 
find  my  sheep,  I 
- y to  die,  Sick 
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Shep-  herd’s  care, 
find  my  sheep.” 

- y to  die. 
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Lord, whence  are  those  blood-drops  all  the  way 
That  mark  out  the  mountain’s  track  ? ” 
They  were  shed  for  one  who  had  gone  astray 
Ere  the  Shepherd  could  bring  him  back,” 
Lord, whence  are  Thy  hands  so  rent  andtorn?” 
They  are  pierced  to-night  by  many  a thorn.” 


5. 

But  all  thro’  the  mountains,  thunder-riven, 
And  up  from  the  rocky  steep, 

There  rose  a glad  cry  to  the  gate  of  heaven, 

“ Rejoice ! I have  found  my  sheep ! ” 

And  the  Angels  echoed  around  the  throne, 

“ Rejoice,  for  the  Lord  brings  back  His  own ! ” 


No.  155. 


©by 


Albert  Midlane. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Re-  vive  Thy  work,  O Lord!  Thy  might-y  arm  make  bare;  Speak  with  the  voice  that 

2.  Re-  vive  Thy  work,  O Lord ! Dis  - turb  this  sleep  of  death ; Quicken  the  smould’ring 

3.  Re- vive  Thy  work,  O Lord ! Cre  - ate  soul-thirst  for  Thee;  But  hung’ringfor  " 

4.  Re-  vive  Thy  work,  O Lord ! Ex  - alt  Thy  precious  name ; And,  by  the  Ho  - ly 
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Revive  Condudfrt 

Chorus. 
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wakes  the  dead,  And  make  Thy  people  hear, 
em  - bers  now  By  Thine  Almight  y breath, 
bread  of  life,  Oh,  may  our  spir  its  be ! 
Ghost,  our  love  For  Thee  and  Thine  in-flame. 


, 

Re  - vive! 
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vive! 


And 


Revive  Thy  work ! revive  Thy  work ! And 


give, oh  give, refreshing  showers 


no.  156.  § am  % 

F.  J.  Crosby. 
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W.  H.  Doani. 
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1.  I am  Thine,  O Lord,  Ihaveht 

2.  Con-  se-crate  me  now  to  Thy  ? 

3.  0 the  pure  de  - light  of  a i 

4.  There  are  depths  of  love  that  I c 

?ard  Thy  voice,  And  it  told  Thy  love  to  me; 
ier-  vice, Lord,  By  thepow’rof  grace  di  - vine ; 
5in  - gle  hour  Thatbe-fore  Thy  throne I spend, 
;an-  not  know  Till  I cross  the  nar  - row  sea, 
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But  I long  to  rise  in  the  arms  of  fai 
Let  my  soul  look  up  with  a steadfast  ho] 
When  I kneel  in  pray’r,and  with  Thee  my  Go 
There  are  heights  of  joy  that  I may  not  rea 

* ' - - or 

th,  And  be  clos  - er  drawn  to  Thee, 
pe,  And  my  will  be  lost  in  Thine, 
d,  I commune  as  friend  with  friend. 
,ch  Till  I rest  in  peace  with  Thee. 
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No.  157.  ft  if  Wdt  with  Py  £mtt 


H.  G.  Spafford 


P.  P. 


1.  When  peace, like  a riv  - er,  at-tendethmy  way,  When  sorrows  like  seabillows  roll ; 

2.  Though  Sa  - tan  should  buf-  fet,  tho’  trials  should  come, Let  this  blest  assurance  control. 

rvL  Klinn  rvf  4-V*  i n /vl  /vU  4-  AM i a 1.  .a  m . , ’ 


3.  My  sin— oh,  the  bliss  of  this  glorious  thought— My  sin— not  in  part  but  the  whole, 

4.  And, Lord, haste  the  day  when  the  faith  shall  be  sight, The  clouds  be  roll’d  back  as  a scroll. 


What-ev  - er  my  lot, Thou  hast  taught  me  to  say, It  is  well,  it  is  well  with  my  soul. 
That  Christ  hath  regarded  my  helpless  estate,  And  hath  shed  His  own  blood  for  my  soul. 
Is  nailed  to  His  cross  and  I bear  it  no  more,  Praise  the  Lord,  praise  the  Lord.oh,  my  soul ! 
The  trump  shall  resound, and  the  Lord  shall  descend,  “ Even  so  it  is  well  with  ray  soul 

-*=-  -m-  4=-  -m-tim-  ^ ^ ^ V js.  _ i 


No.  158 


idwy  in 


Wii/liam  O.  Cushing. 
-I* 


Ira  D.  Sankey, 


V 

O safe  to  the  Rock  that  is  high  - er  than  I, 

In  the  calm  of  the  noon-  tide,  in  sor-row’s  lone  hour, 

How  oft  in  the  con  - flict,  when  press’d  by  the  foe, 

f-  -r  -4^- 


My  soul  in  its 
In  times  when  temp- 
I have  fled  to  my 


con-flicts  and  sor  - rows  would  fly;  So  sin  - ful,  so  wea  - ry,  Thine,  3 

-ta-  tion  casts  o’er  me  its  pow’r;  In  the  tern -pests  of  life,  on  its  » 


ta  - tion  casts  o’er  me  its  pow 
Ref  - uge  and  breathed  out  my  woe; 

4®: 


How  oft  - en  when  tri  - als,  like  „ 


-pr 

Thine  would  I be; 
wide,  heaving  sea, 


bil-lows  roll, 


Thou  blest  “Rock of  A-ges,”I’m  hid-ing  in  Thee. 
Thou  blest “Rockof  A-ges,”I’m  hid-ing  in  Thee. 
Have  I hid  - den  in  Thee,  O Thou  Rock  of  my  soul. 


By  permission  J.  Church  & Cc.,  owners  of  Copyright. 


Chorus. 


Riding  in  ©tot— ©mwttttodL 

Esjjf-tf-lifl— z^iz 
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m 


HI 


r 


%j  'ii 

Hid-ing  in  Thee,  Hid-  ing  in  Thee, Thou  blest  “Rock  of  Ages,”  I’m  hid  - ing  in  Thee. 


no.  159.  #It,  Wtott  aw  tto  §taj>w& 


Eben  E.  Rexford. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


r -wr  • -*r  -ar  -S-  • * 

1.  Oh,  where  are  the  reap  - ers  that  gar  - ner  in 

2.  Go  out  in  the  by  - ways  and  search  them  all; 

3.  The  fields  all  are  ripe-  ning,  and  far  and  wide 

4.  So  come  with  your  sick  - les,  ye  sons  of  men, 


The  sheaves  of  the  good 
The  wheat  may  be  there, 
The  world  now  is  wait- 
And  gath  - er  to  - geth- 

Is 


from  the  fields  of  sin ; With  sick  - les  of  truth  must  the  work  be  done, 

though  the  weeds  are  tall ; Then  search  in  the  high  - way,  and  pass  none  by, 

-ing  the  har - vest  tide : But  reap -ers  are  few,  and  the  work  is  great, 

- er  the  gold  - en  grain ; Toil  on  till  the  Lord  of  the  har  - vest  come, 

I I hi  Is  ! ■ Is  fc 


^ — g!=t-S- 


:=m& 


i 


Chorus. 


And  no  one  mayrest  till  the  “har- vest  home.”  ) 

But  gath- er  from  all  for  the  home  on  high.  I where  are  the  reap- ers!  Oh, 
And  much  will  be  lostshouldthe  har-vest  wait,  f ^ ’ 

Then  share  ye  His  joy  in  the  “har-vest  home.”  J 


No.  160. 


?o  the  Wovfc. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DoAKE. 


1.  To 

the  work! 

to 

the  work ! we 

-2- 

are 

ser  - vants 

of  God, 

Let 

us 

2.  To 

the  work! 

to 

the  work ! let 

the 

hun  - gry 
la  - bor 

be  fed ; 

To 

the 

3.  To 

the  work! 

to 

the  work ! there  is 

for  all, 

For 

the 

4.  To 

the  work! 

to 

the  work ! in 

the  strength  of 

the  Lord, 

And 

a 

-3*-* 

B:  ~Br  - m 

- m 

r-Br  -g-V 

B—B— 

-B— 

fol  - low 

the 

path 

that 

our 

Mas  - 

ter 

fount  - ain 

of 

Life 

let 

the 

wea  - 

ry 

Icing  - dom 

of 

dark  - 

ness 

and 

er  - 

ror 

robe  and 

a 

crown 

shall 

our 

la  - 

bor 

B -T B* 

-Br 

—Br 

_ Br  - 

-Br 

. -Br 

-Br 

VI/ 

has  trod ; 
be  led ; 
shall  fall ; 
re  - ward; 


With  the 
In  the 
And  the 
When  the 


W- 


-fc — l 


m 


balm 

of 

His 

coun  - 

sel 

our 

strength 

to 

re  - 

new, 

Let 

us 

cross 

and 

its 

ban  - 

ner 

our 

glo  - 

ry 

shall 

be, 

While 

we 

name 

of 

Je 

- ho  - 

vah 

ex 

- alt  - 

ed 

shall 

be 

In 

the 

home 

of 

the 

faith  - 

ful 

our 

dwell  - 

ing 

shall 

be, 

And 

we 

It 

—B\ 

B 

-Br— 

m 

-m- 

-m-  • 

'Br- 

'Br— 

--B — 

-B- 

Chorus. 


i a=±: 


do  with  our  might  what  our  hands  find  to  do. 


her  - aid  the  ti-dings/^ai  - va-  tion  is  free  /)_,  ..  . 
loud  swelling  chor  - us  “Sal  - va  - t ion  is  f ree  l j ioll'in"  on» 


Toil  - ing 


shout  with  the  ransom’d  “Sal  - va-  tion  is  free  1 
Br  :B  .0. 

| W: 


Toil -ing  on, 


hope, 


I I 

Let  us  watch, 


And  la  - bor  till  the  Mas  - ter  comes, 
^U-r- rS—m fr..  B- 


and  trust, 


and  pray, 
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No.  161. 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


m 


PH  JtefleemeY. 

i 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  I 

2.  I 
S.  I 
4.  I 


v.’ill  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er 
will  tell  the  vvond’roussto  - ry, 
v.  ill  praise  my  dear  Re-deem-er, 
will  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er, 

I* 


And  His  won-d’rous  love  to  me; 
How  my  lost  es-tate  to  save. 
His  tri  - umph  - ant  pow’r  I’ll  tell, 
And  His  lieav’n  - ly  love  to  me; 

mwr — r~^~J 


Oil  the  cru  - el  cross  He  suffered,  From  the  curse  to  set  me  free. 

In  His  boundless  loVe  and  mer  - cv.  He  the  ran  - som  free-ly  gave. 

How  the  vie  - to  - ry  He  giv  - eth  O - ver  sin,  and  death, and  hell. 

He  from  death  to  life  hath  brought  me,  Son  of  God,  with  Him  to  be. 


Chorus. 


Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my  Re-deem-er,  Sing,  oh!  sing  of  my  Redeem- er,  With  His 
blood 


m 


T"  u r u»  i ~ I 

blood  He  purchased  me,  He  purchased  me,, 
blood He  purchased  me, 

_ J 

w 


On  the 


No.  162.  Wfdte  the  Dmjsi  ate  goiitg  <%. 

George  Cooper,  by  per. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


f There  are  lone  - ly  hearts  to  cher  - ish, 
\ There  are  wea  - ry  souls  who  per  - ish, 

9 l There’s  no  time  for  i - die  scorn-  ing, 

1 Let  your  face  he  like  the  morn-  ing, 

o ) All  the  lov  - ing  links  that  bind  us, 

1 One  by  one  we  leave  be  - hind  us, 

' 


While  the  days 

are 

go- 

ing 

t>y;l 

While  the  days 

are 

go- 

ing 

by ; j 

While  the  days 

are 

go- 

ing 

by ; l 

W hile  the  days 

are 

go- 

ing 

by;> 

While  the  davs 

are 

go- 

ing 

by;  ( 

While  the  days 

are 

go- 

ing 

by;] 

If  a smile  we  can  re  - new,  As  our  jour- ney  we  pur- sue,  Oh,  the 

Oh,  the  world  is  full  of  sighs,  Full  of  sad  and  weeping  eyes ; Help  your 

But  the  seeds  of  good  we  sow,  Both  in  shade  and  shine  will  grow,  And  will 


_ _ _ ■■  _j_. 

mod  we  all  may  do,  While  the  days  are  going  by.)  Go-ing  by,  go-ing  Dy, 
Fall  en  brother  rise,  While  the  days  are  going  by.  y 
keep  our  hearts  aglow,  While  the  days  are  going  by. ) 


going  by, 


going  by, 


no.  163.  Wimte  of  Eife. 


1.  Sing  them  o-ver  a- gain  to  me,  Wonder-ful  words  of  Life,  Let  me  more  of  their 

2.  Christ,  the  blessed  One  gives  to  all  Wonder-ful  words  of  Life,  Sin-ner,list  to  the 

3.  Sweet- ly  ech-o  the  gos  - pel  call,  Wonder-ful  words  of  Life,  Of  - fer  pardon  and 


beau-ty  see, Wonderful  words  of  Life.  Words  of  life  and  beauty,  Teach  me  faith  and  duty ; 
loving  call,  Wonderful  words  of  Life.  All  so  free-ly  giv- en,  Woo-ing  us  to  heaven, 
peace  to  all,  Wonderful  words  of  Life.  Je  - sus,on  - ly  Sav-iour,  Sanc-ti  - fy  for-  ev-  er. 


lac* 
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Wmte  fit  fifc.-teluM 


Jieau-ti-  ful  words,  wonder-ful  words, Wonder- ful  words  of  Life,  Life. 
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No.  164.  fjiMtf,  what  J&ml 


M.  S.  S. 


James  McGeanahan. 


1.  Be  - hold,  what  love,  what  boundless  love, 
£.  IVo  long  - er  far  from  Him,  but  now 

3.  What  we  in  glo  - ry  soon  shall  be, 

4.  With  such  a bless- ed  hope  in  view, 


The  Fa  - ther  hath  be  - stowed 
By  “ pre  - cious  blood  ” made  nigh ; 
It  doth  not  yet  ap  - pear; 

We  would  more  ho  - ly  be, 

Pi 
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No.  165.  tasting  few,  tat  is  |Ut. 


E.  P.  Stites. 


Ira  D.  Sankby. 


1.  Simp-ly  trust- ing  ev  - ’ry  day,  Trusting  thro’  a stormy  way  ;E  - yen  when  my 

2.  Brightly  doth  HisSpir-  it  shine  In  - to  this  poor  heart  of  mine ; While  He  leads  I 

3.  Sing-in  g,  if  my  way  is  clear ; Praying,  if  the  path  is  drear;  If  in  dan-rer, 

4.  Trusting  Him  while  life  shall  last,  Trusting  Him  till  earth  is  past ; Till  with-  in  the 


faith  is  small,  Trusting  Je  - sus,  that  is  all. .. 

can -not  fall,  Trusting  Je  - sus,  that  is  all.  ! Trust.  ing  as  the  moments  fly, 

for  Him  call;  Trusting  Je  - sus, that  is  all.  i 

jas  - per  wall,  Trusting  Je  - sus, that  is  all.-' 


■; 

Trusting  as  the  days  go  by ; Trusting  Him  whate’er  befall,  Trusting  Jesus,  that  is  all. 


No.  166. 

H.  R.  Palmer. 


fjidd  to  taiptatm 


H.  R.  Palmer,  by  per. 


g S j=  : £ 


not  to  temp-  ta  - tion,  For  yield-ing  is 
e - vil  corn-pan- ions,  Bad  language dis 
him  that  o’er-com  - eth  God  giv  - eth  a 


Each  vie-  t’ry  will 
God’s  name  hold  in 
Thro’  faith  we  shall 


help  you  Some  oth  - er 
rev  - ’rence,  Nor  take  it 


to 

win ; 

Fight 

in 

vain ; 

Be 

cast 

down ; 

He 

thoughtful  and  earn  - est,  o- 
who  is  our  Sav  - iour,  _ 


Dark  passions  sub-  due, 
Kind-heart-ed  and  true, 
Our  strength  will  re-  new. 


Look  ev  - er  to  Je  - sus,  He’ll  car- ry  you  through. 

Look  ev  - er  to  Je  - sus,  He’ll  car -ry  you  through. 

Look  ev  - er  to  Je  - sus,  He’ll  car  - ry  you  through. 


No.  167.  'Wlmt  a Jweni  have  in 


Joseph  Scriven.  Alt. 


Charles  C.  Converse,  by  per. 


1.  What 

2.  Have 

3.  Are  we  weak  and  lieav 


a friend  we  have  in  Je  - sus,  Ail  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear ; 

we  tri  - als  and  temp  - ta  - tions  > Is  there  trou-ble  an  - y - whe’e  ? 

y la  - den,  Cumbered  with  a load  of  care? 


:g: 

What  a priv  - i - lege  to  car  - ry  Ev  - 
We  should  nev  - cr  be  dis  - cour  - aged,  Take 
Pre  - cious  Sav  - iour,  still  our  lief  - uge,—  Take 


’ry  thing  to  God  in  prayer, 
it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer, 
it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 


whatpe  'i  we  oft  - en  for  - feit, 
we  find  a Friend  so  faith  - ful, 
thy  friends de-spise,  for-  sane  thee? 


Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear— 
Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share  ? 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer ; 


All  be-  cause  we  do  not  car  * ry 
Je  - sus  knows  our  ev  - ’ry  weak- ness. 
In  His  arms  He’ll  take  and  shield  thee, 


Ev  - ’rythingto  God  in  prayer. 
Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Thou  wilt  find  a sol-  ace  there. 


169 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


No.  168. 


§’i»  Jfmmd  a friend. 


J.  G.  Small. 


1.  I’ve  found  a Friend;  oh,  such  a Friend!  He  loved  me  ere  I knew  Him; 

2.  I've  found  a Friend;  oh,  such  a Friend!  He  bled,  He  died  to  save  me; 

3.  I’ve  found  a Friend ; oh,  such  a Friend!  All  power  to  Him  is  giv  - en  ; 

4.  I’ve  found  a Friend;  oh,  such  aFriend!So  kind,  and  true, and  ten  - der, 


He  drew  me  with  the  cords  of  love,  And  thus  He  bound  me  to  Him. 

And  not  a - lone  the  gift  of  life.  But  His  own  self  He  gave  me. 

To  guard  me  on  my  on- ward  course,  And  bring  me  safe  to  heav-  en. 

So  wise  a Coun  - sel  - lor  and  Guide,  So  might- y a De-fend-er! 


And ’round  myheartstill  close  - ly  twine  Those  ties  which  naught  can  sev-er, 
Naught  that  I have  my  own  I call,  I hold  it  for  the  Giv  - er: 
Th’e  - ter  - nal  glo-  ries  gleam  a - far.  To  nerve  my  faint  en-  deav  - or: 
From  Him,  who  loves  me  now  so  well,  What  power  my-soul  can  sev  - er? 


My  heart,  my  strength,  my  life,  my  all.  Are  His,  and  His  for  - ev  - er. 

So  now  to  watch,  to  work,  to  war,  And  then  to  rest  for  - ev  - er. 

Shall  life  or  death,  or  earth  or  hell?  No;  I am  His  for  - ev  - er. 


No.  169.  §j?W  Ptf  §tot 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 


H— — j-n 

! 

1%  Pass  me  not,  0 gen  - tie  Sav  - iour,  Hear  my  hum  - ble  cry ; 

2.  Let  me  at  a throne  of  mer  - cy  Find  a sweet  re  - lief; 

3.  Trust  - ing  on  - ly  in  Thy  mer  - it,  Would  I seek  Thy  face; 

4.  Thou  the  Spring  of  all  my  com  - fort  More  than  life  to  me, 


Used  by  per.  The  John  Church  Co.,  owners  of  the  Copyright. 


assjs  pi— CtmtUtdctl. 


Chorus. 


*&* 


While  on  oth  - ers Thou  art smil-  ing,  Do  notpassmeby.  , 
Kneel-ing  there  in  deep  con-tri  - tion,Helpmy  un-be-lief:  I 

Heal  my  wounded,  broken  spir  - it,  Save  me  by  Thy  grace.  | 
Whom  have  I on  earth  beside  Thee?  Whom  in  Heav’n  but  Thee? J 


Sav-iour,  Saviour, 


hear  my  humble  cry,  While  on  others  Thou  art  calling.  Do  not  pass  me  by 


For 

And 

And 

I’ll 

Thee  all  the 

pur -chased  my 
praise  Thee  as 

ev  - er  a - 

-p-  f-  f- 

fol  - lies  of 

par  - don  on 

long  as  Thou 

dore  Thee  in 

r ^ ^ ^ W ~f- 

sin  I re  - 

Cal  - va  - ry’s 
lend  - est  me 
heav  - en  so 

sign; 
tree; 
breath  ; 
bright ; 

H 

b 

* I 

[ 

L 1 
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No.  171. 

J.  H.  S. 


#nly  pint. 


J.  H.  Stockton,  by  per. 


1.  Come,  ev  - ’ry  soul  by  siu  oppressed,  There’s  mercy  with  the  Lord, 

2.  For  Je  - sus  shed  His  pre  - cious  blood  Kich  bless- ings  to  be -stow: 

3.  Yes,  Je  - — • 


- sus  is  the  Truth,  the  Way,  That  leads  you  in  - to  rest; 

4.  Come  then,  and  join  this  ho  - ly  band,  And  on  to  glo  - ry  go, 


£ S~ 

And  He  will  sure  - ly  give  you  rest.  By  trust  - ing  in  His  word. 

Plunge  now  in  - to  the  crim  - son  flood  That  wash  - es  white  as  snow. 

Be  - lieve  in  Him  with-  out  de  - lay,  And  you  are  ful  - ly  blest. 

To  dwell  in  that  ce  - les  - tial  land,  Where  joys  im-mor-tal  flow. 


On  - 


t * • ss — g r 

ly  trust  Him,  on  - ly  trust  Him,  On  - ly  trust  Him  now; 


~f — S — £ & 

will  save  you,  He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you  now. 


No.  172.  to  ©Imst  f ©we. 


Elvina  M.  Hall. 


John  T.  Grape,  by  per. 


hear 

2.  Lord,  now 

3.  For  noth 


the  Sav  - iour  say, 
in  - deed  I find 
ing  good  have  I 

& 


Thy  strength  in  - deed  is  small; 

Thy  pow’r,  and  that  a - lone, 

Where-by  Thy  grace  to  claim— 




of  weak  - ness,  watch  and  pray.  Find  in  Me  thine  all  in  all. 

change  the  lep-er’s  spots.  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone, 

wash  my  garments  white  In  the  blood  of  Calvary’s  Lamb. 


3U1  to  Christ  | — ConduM 


4 When  from  my  dying  bed 
My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise, 

Then  “Jesus  paid  it  all” 

Shall  rend,  the  vaulted  skies— Cho. 


5 And  when  before  the  throne 
I stand  in  Him  complete, 

I’ll  lay  my  trophies  down, 

All  down  at  Jesus’  feet.— Cho. 


no.  173.  f faying  for  fott. 

S.  O’MALEY  CliTJFF. 

9 a 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


mm 


pipfPi 


m 


A 1- 


^ mi1  a^_L  -d 

1.  I have  a Sav- iour,  He’s  pleading  in  glo  - ry,  A dear,  lov-ing  Sav-iourtho’ 


2.  I 

3.  I 


have 

have 


Fa -ther:  to  me  He  has  giv  - en  A hope  for 


ter  - ni  - ty, 


robe: ’tis  re-splendent  in  whiteness,  A-  wait  - ing  in  glo  - ry  my 
4.1  have  a peace:  it  is  calm  as  a riv  - er— A peace  that  the  friends  of  this 
5.  When  Je-  sus  has  found  you,  tell  others  the  sto  - ry,  That  my  loving  Sav -iour  is 


earth-friends  be  few;  And  now  He  is  watch- ing  in  ten-der-ness  o’er  me,  And 

bless  - ed  and  true;  And  soon  will  He  call  me  to  meet  Him  in  heav  - en,  But 

won-der-ing  view;  Oh,  when  I re-ceive  it  all  shin  ing  in  brightness, Fear 
world nev-er  knew;  My  Sav- iour  a - lone,  is  its  Author  and  Giv  - er,  And 

your  Sav-iour  too;  Then  pray  that  your  Sav -iour  may  bring  them  to  glo  - ry,  And 


oh,  that  my  Sav-  iour  were  your  Sav-iour  too. 
oh,  that  He’d  let  me  bring  you  with  me  too! 
friends, could  I see  you  re  - ceiv  - ing  one  too! 
oh,  could  I know  it  was  giv  - en  to  you! 
pray’rwill  be  answered— ’t  was  answered  for  you! 


For  you  I am  pray-  ing,  For 


I am  pray  - ing,  For  you  I am  pray  - ing,  I’m  pray- ing  for  you. 

* -f*-  ^ - /Ts  rz\ 


ir3 


No.  174. 


sshatt  be 


El.  Nathan. 


1.  Soul  of  mine,  in  earth  - ly  tem-ple, 

2.  Soul  of  mine,  my  heart  is  clinging 

3.  Soul  of  mine,  must  I sur-  ren-der, 

4.  Soul  of  mine,  con  - tin  - ue  pleading ; 


James  McGranahan. 


Why 

not  here  con 

- tent  a - bide  ? 

To 

the  earth’s  fair 

pomp  and  pride ; 

See 

my  - self  as 

cru  - ci  - fled ; 

Sin 

re  - buke,  and 

fol  - ly  chide; 

-e  -r  * 

-r-f e 

Why  art  thou  for  - ev  - er  pleading  ? Why  art  thou  not  sat  - is  - fled  ? 

Ah,  why  dost  thou  thus  re-  prove  me  ? Why  art  thou  not  sat  - is  - fled  ? 

Turn  from  all  of  earth’s  am  - bi  - tion.  That  thoumay’st  be  sat  - is  - fled? 

I ac-cept  the  cross  of  Je-sus,  That  thoumay’st  be  sat  - is  - fled. 


~ — T— r -r-T-r. — — u ~r  -r  • — - — w 
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I shall  be  sat- is- fled,  I shall  be  sat-is-fled, 

I shall  be  sat  is  fled,  I shall  be  sat-  is-fied  ,1  shall  be  sat-  is-  fled, 


Copyright,  1879,  by  James  McGranahan. 


Something  fot*  ^esus.— (E-onduded. 


aught  with- hold,  Dear  Lord,  from  Thee;  In 
faith  looks  up,  Je  - sus,  to  Tnee:  Help 


love  my  soul  would  bow, 
me  the  cross  to  bear, 


up,  U Kj  OUOj  UU  X UUV  • IXV/ip  lllv  tut/  VIUOO  IU  UCA1  | 

part  - mg  day  Hence-forth  may  see  Some  work  of  love  be  - gun, 

jjrief,  through  life,  Hear  Lord,  for  Thee!  And  when  Thy  face  I see, 


My  heart  ful  - fill  its  vow,  Some  offering  bring  Thee  now,  Something  for  Thee. 
Thy  wondrous  love  de  clare,  Some  song  to  raise,  or  prayer,  Something  for  Thee. 
Borne  deed  of  kind-ness  done,  Some  wand’rer  sought  and  won.  Something  for  Thee. 
-My  ransomed  soul  shall  be,  Through  all  e-  ter  - ni  - ty,  Something  for  Thee. 


No. 

F.  J 


176. 

. Cbosby. 


Httote  tfoe 


W.  H.  Doane. 


the  per- ish- ing,  Care  for  the  dy  - ing,  Snatch  them  in  pi  - ty  from 

are  slighting  Him,  Still  He  is  wait- ing,  Wait  - ing  the  pen  - i - tent 

the  hu-man  heart,  Crush’d  by  the  tempter,  Feel-  ings  lie  bur  - ied  that 

the  per- ish- ing,  Du- ty  de-mands  it;  Strength  for  thy  la  - bor  the 


sin  and  the  grave;  Weep  o’er  the  err  r ing  one,  Lift  up  the  fall  - en, 

child  to  re  ceive.  Plead  with  them  earn- est  - ly,  Plead  with  them  gent  - ly : 

grace  can  re- store : Touched  by  a lov  - ing  heart,  Wak-  ened  by  kind -ness, 

Lord  will  pro-vide:  Back  to  the  nar-row  way  Pa  - tient-ly  win  them; 


Tell  them  of  Je  - sus  the  migh  - ty  to 
He  will  for-give  if  they  on  - ly  be  - 
Chords  that  were  broken  will  vi-  brate  once 
Tell  the  poor  wand’rer  a Sav  - iour  has 


Res  - cue  the  per  - ish  - ing, 


Care  for  the  dy  - ing;  Je  - sus  is  mer  - ci  - ful,  Je  - sus  will  save. 
^ ^ — m — m — — m- 


No.  177.  j&wiour,  pore  than  ffHU. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  DOANS. 


No.  178. 

P.  P.  Bliss, 


1.  More  ho  - li  * ness  give 

2.  More  grat  - i - tude  give 

3.  More  pu  - ri  - ty  give 


me,  More  striv-ings  with  - in ; 
me,  More  trust  in  the  Lord; 
me,  More  strength  to  o’er- come; 


More  pa  - tience  in  suff  - ’ring,  Mvyre 

More  pride  in  His  glo  - ry.  More 

More  free  - doin  from  earth  - stains,  More 


ire 


iers  of  Topyright. 


§fty  Staupv. — CmwtoM 


More  faith  in  my  Sav  - iour, 

More  tears  for  His  sor  - rows, 

More  fit  for  the  king  - dom, 


More  sense  of  His  care ; 

More  pain  at  His  grief; 

More  used  would  I ’be; 


m 


~5r 


Lewis  Hartsotjgh. 


1.1 


Je  - sus  calls  me  on 
Je  - sus  who  con-  firms 

^ • 


me,  Lord,  to  Thee 

For 

my  strength  as  - sure ; 

Thou 

feet  faith  and  love, 

To 

ed  work  with  - in, 

By 

- m -f—  m r (=a- 

m 

cleans  - ing  in  Thy  pre  - cious  blood  That  flow’d  on  Cal  - va 

dost  my  vile  - ness  ful  - ly  cleanse,  Till  spot  - less  all  and 

per  - feet  hope,  and  peace,  and  trust,  For  earth  and  heav’n  a - 

add  - ing  grace  to  welcomed  grace,  Where  reigned  the  power  of 

:fr.  £• 


5 And  He  the  witness  gives  I 6 All  hail,  atoning  blood! 

To  loyal  hearts  and  free,  All  hail,  redeeming  grace! 

That  every  promise  is  fulfilled,  All  hail,  the  Gift  of  Christ,  our  Lord, 

If  faith  but  brings  the  plea.  I Our  Strength  and  .Righteousness ! 


No.  180.  the  Slewed  §w*»*  of  § eayet*. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


the  bless  - ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  our  hearts  low  - ly  bend,  And  we 

the  bless  - ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  Sav-  iour  draws  near.  With  a 

the  bless  - ed  hour  of  prayer,  when  the  tempt  - ed  and  tried  To  the 

the  bless  - ed  hour  of  prayer,  trust-ing  Him  we  be  - lieve  That  the 


gath  -er  to  Je  - sus,  our  Sav  - iour  and  Friend;  If  we  come  to  Him  in 

ten  - der  com- pas  - sion  His  chil  - dren  to  hear;  When  He  tells  us  we  may 

Sav  - iour  who  loves  them  their  sor  - row  con  - fide ; With  a sym  - pa-thiz-ing 

bless-ings  we’re  need-ing  we’ll  sure  - ly  re-ceive,  In  the  ful  - ness  of  this 


faith,  His  pro  - tec  - tion  to  share ; ^ 

heart  He  Removes  ev  - Vy  carei|whata  balm  for  the  wea- ry!  O how. 


trust  we  shall  lose  ev  - ’ry  care ; 

s*  * 


S--F*: 


i * 


i-  1 ii1* 

D.S.— What  a balm  for  the  wea-ry!  O how 


Fine.  Chorus. 


D.S. 


sweet  to  be  there!  Bless -ed  hour  of  pray’r,  Bless -ed  hour  of  pray’r; 

Mm '-J _ 


r 

sweet  to  be  there! 


No.  i8i.  $ #1  ml  flrrmi 


Annie  S.  Hawks. 


Robert  Lowry. 


— *— y g-L^s.-zT«L  j — f- 


S’ 


1.  I need  Thee  ev- ’ry  hour,  Most  gra  - cious  Lord;  No  ten  - der  voice  like 

2.1  need  Thee  ev- ’ry  hour ; Stay  Thou  near  by;  Temp-ta  - tions  lose  their 

3.1  need  Thee  ev- ’ry  hour,  In  joy  or  pain;  Come  quick- ly  and  a- 

4.1  need  Thee  ev- ’ry  hour ; Teach  me  Thy  will;  And  Thy  richpromis- 

5.  I need  Theeev-’ry  hour,  Most  Ho  - ly  One;  Oh,  make  me  Thine  in - 


17^ 
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01  §tod  Shce  <$tmi  §iouf. — Concluded. 


No.  182. 

F.  J.  Crosby. 


the  (&xm. 


w.  H.  Doane. 


1 


s 


=3*=3= 


f 


1.  Je  - sus,  heep  me  near  the  Cross, 

2.  Near  the  Cross,  a tremb  ling  soul, 

3.  Near  the  Cross!  O Lamb  of  God, 

4.  Near  the  Cross  I’ll  watch  and  wait, 


E=t 


There  a prec  - ious  fount  - ain 

Love  and  mer  - cy  found  me; 

Bring  its  scenes  be  - fore  me ; 

Hop  - ing,  trust- ing  ev  - er. 


E=§ 


=? f-4 J d-  =R 

— 1 x 1 — q- 

d-  qy. 

T * ^ 

Free  to  all—  a 

There  the  Bright  and  : 
Help  me  walk  from 

Till  I reach  the 

-p  -m-  -rn-  m 

.13 — 1 — — 

L-f  * * ^ 

heal  - ing  stream,! 
Morn  - ing  Star  S 
day  to  day,  \ 

gold  - en  strand,  J 

r 0 9 

i i-  s 

i'lows  from  Cal  - vary’s 
>hed  its  beams  a - 

Vith  its  shad  - ows 

ust  be-yond  the 

L~s--  i - 

i mount  ain, 
round  me. 
o’er  me. 
riv  - er. 

_ & • — 

££ m — — w — w -i — 

rp= — g — _ 

Ss-fc — t t P fc 

— w 1 ^ ^ — 

\»  '*  '*  1* 

~\m— 1 

1 1 

U 

1 u 1 

r t*  |-  t? 

i 

Chorus. 


Chorus. 


Close  to  ©bee, 


No.  183. 


F.  J.  Crosby.  S.  J.  Vail. 


Refrain. 


Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee ; All  a- 

Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee ; Glad  - ly 

Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee,  Close  to  Thee,  close  to  Thee;  Then  the 


long 

my 

pil  - 

grim  jour  - 

ney, 

Sav  - iour, 

let 

me 

walk 

with 

Thee. 

will 

I 

toil 

and  suf  - 

fer, 

On  - 

iy 

let 

me 

walk 

with 

Thee. 

gate 

of 

life 

e - ter  - 

nal, 

May 

I 

en  - 

ter, 

Lord, 

with 

Thee. 

No.  184.  § 6att  Pn  -pfe  for  $lw. 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  P.  P.  Bliss. 


P 


2B_. 


• — t 


m 


1.  I gave  My  life  for 

2.  My  Fa  - ther’s  house  of 

3.  I suf  - fered  much  for 

4.  And  I have  brought  to 


My  pve  - cious  blood  I shed, 
My  glo  - ry  - cir  - cled  throne 
More  than  thy  tongue  can  tell, 
Down  from  My  home  a - bove. 


m 


i@o 


By  per.  BIglow  & Main,  owners  of  the  Copyright. 
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§ (Save  §fty  pfe  foe  ?hce— CoiteUtM 


That  thou  might’st  ran  somed  be, 

I left,  for  earth  - ly  night, 

Of  bit  - terst  a - go  - ny, 

Sal  - va  - tion  full  and  free, 


And  quick -.ened  from  the  dead; 

For  wand’rings  sad  and  lone ; 

To  ies  - cue  thee  from  hell; 

My  par  - don  and  My  love; 

-a-  -m-  ~£-  -02-  -0- 


m 


I gave,  I gave  My  life  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  given  for 

I left,  I left  it  all  for*  thee,  Hast  thou  left  aught  for 

I’ve  borne,  I’ve  borne  it  all  for  thee,  What  hast  thou  borne  for 

I bring,  I bring  rich  gifts  to  thee,  What  hast  thou  brought  to 

i — > r t ~ ~ ~ * * * N 


-ff-- 


No.  185.  (Theft  fa  a (Steen  ptt  fat  away. 


Cecil  F.  Alexander.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  There  is  a green  hill  far  a - way,  Without  a cit  - y wall; 

2.  We  may  not  know,  we  can  - not  tell  What  pains  He  had  to  bear; 

3.  He  died  that  we  might  be  for-  given,  He  died  to  make  us  good, 

4.  There  was  no  oth  - er  good  e - nough,  To  pay  the  price  of  sin ; 


I 


3= 


No.  186.  §eyond  the  J&ttilittg  and  tk 


HOBATIUS  BONAB. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  Beyond  the  smil-ing  and  the  weeping,  I shall  he  soon, 

2.  Beyond  the  blooming  and  the  fad  - ing,  I shall  be  soon, 

3.  Beyond  thepart-ing  and  the  meeting,  I shall  be  soon, 

4.  Beyond  the  frost-chain  and  the  fe  - ver,  I shall  be  soon, 


shall  be  soon  ;Be- 
shallbesoon  ;Be- 
shallbesoon  ;Be- 
shall  be  soon ; Be- 


yond  the  waking  and  the  sleeping,  Beyond  the  sowing  and  the  reaping,  I shallbe  soon,  ^ 

yond  the  shining  and  the  shading,  Beyond  the  hoping  and  the  dreading, I shall  be  soon,  • 

yond  the  fare  well  and  the  greeting, Beyond  the  pulse’s  fever  beating,  I shall  be  soon,  «- 

yond  the  rock-waste  and  the  river,  Beyond  the  ever  and  the  hev-  er,  I shall  be  soon,  g 


Eefkain. 


No.  187. 


Ei/len  M.  H.  Gates. 


P.  P.  Bniss. 


==fr 


-» — i- 


E 


Ml? 


1.  Oh, 

2.  Oh, 

3.  Oh, 

4.  Oh, 


the  elang-ing 
the  clang-ing 
the  clang-ing 
the  clang-ing 


Time!  Night  and  day  they  nev  - er  cease;  a 

Time ! How  their  cliang- es  rise  and  fall,  " 

Time!  To  their  voic  - es,  loud  and  low, 

Time ! Soon  their  notes  will  all  be  dumb,  % 


are  wea  - ried  with  their  chime,  For  they  do  not  bring  us  peace ; s, 

in  un  - der  tone  sub- lime,  Sound-ing  clear  - ly  through  them  all,  5 

a long,  un  - rest  - ing  line  We  are  march- ing  to  and  fro;  ® 

in  joy  and  peace  sub  - lime,  We  shall  feel  the  si  - lence  come ; g* 
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eternity. — Condurtcd. 


And  we  hush  our  breath  to  hear.  And  we  strain  our  eyes  to  see 

Is  a voice  that  must  be  heard,  As  our  mo  - ments  on  - ward  flee, 

And  we  yearn  tor  sight  or  sound,  Of  the  life  that  is  to  be, 

And  our  souls  their  thirst  will  slake,  And  our  eyes  the  King  will  see, 


l 


Rallentando. 


g If-;  g,  j [ g. 


-P'-i ■!- 


If  thy  shores  are  draw  ing  near,—  E - ter  - ni-ty!  E-  ter  - ni-ty! 

And  it  speak-  eth,  aye,  one  word,—  E - ter  - ni-ty!  E-  ter  - ni-ty! 

I or  thy  breath  doth  wrap  us  round,—  E - ter  - ni-ty ! E - ter  - ni-ty ! 

When  thy  glo- rious  morn  shall  break,— E - ter  - ni-ty!  E-  ter  - ni-ty' 

j s 


No.  188.  WBt  £haU  §y  and  §y. 


John  Atkinson. 


Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  We  shall  meet  be-yondthe  riv-er,  By  and  by, 

2.  We  shall  strike  the  harps  of  glo-ry,  By  and  by, 

3.  We  shallsee  and  be  line  Je-sus,By  and  by, 

4.  There  our  tears  shall  all  cease  flowing, By  and  by, 


by  and  by ; 
by  and  by ; 
by  and  by ; 
by  and  by ; 


3 * 

And  the  darkness 
We  shall  sing  re - 
Whoa  crown  of 
And  with  sweetest 


shall  be  o - ver,  By  and  by, 
demption’ssto-ry,  By  and  by, 
life  will  give  us,  By  and  by, 
rap-ture  knowing,  By  and  by. 


by  and  by;  With  the  toil-some  jour-ney  done, 
by  and  by;  And  the  strains  for  ev  - er-more 
by  and  by ; And  the  an  - gels  who  ful  - fil 
by  and  by ; All  the  blest  ones,  who  have  gone 


And  the  glor-  ious  bat  tle  won,  We  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun, By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
Shall  resound  in  sweetness  o’er  Yonder  ev  - er-  last-ing  shore, By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
All  the  mandates  of  His  will  Shall  attend, and  love  us  still,  By  and  by,  by  and  by. 
To  the  land  of  life  and  song,—  We  with  shoutings  shall  rejoin, By  and  by,  by  and  by. 


No.  189. 

J.  R.  Macduff. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
V 


£ 

1.  Christ  is  com  - ing ! 

2.  Earth  can  now  hut 

3.  Though  once  era-  died 

4.  Long  Thy  ex  - iles 

5.  With  that  “ bless-  ed 


let  ere 
tell  the 
in  a 
have  been 
hope”  be- 

f*- ' 


sto 

man 

pin 

lore 

lo- 


tion From  her  groans  and  tra-vail  cease ; 
ry  Of  Thy  bit  - ter  cross  and  pain ; 
ger,  Oft  no  pil  - low  but  the  sod; 
ing,  Far  from  rest,  and  home,  and  Thee ; 
us,  Let  no  harp  remain  un-  strung ; 


Let 

the  glo  - rious 

She 

shall  yet  be  - 

Here 

an  a - lien 

But, 

in  heavenly 

Let 

the  might  - 

y 

~%m  

0 

and  a stran 
ves  - ture  shin  - 
ran-  som’d  cho  - 


tion  Hope  re  - store  and  faith  in  - crease: 
ry,  When  Thou  com-  est  back  to  reign.  § 
gcr,  Mock’d  of  men,  disown’d  of  God.  5 
ing,  Soon  they  shall  Thy  glo  - ry  see. 
rus  On -ward  roll  from  tongue  to  tongue. 


No.  190. 

I.  Watts. 

d-— 


icy  to  the 


(ANTIOCH.  C.M.) 


Arr.  fr  Geo.  F.  Handed. 


1.  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Lord  is  come;  Let  earth  re  - ceive  her  King;  Let 

2.  Joy  to  the  world!  the  Sav  - iour  reigns ; Let  men  their  songs  em  ploy;  While 

3.  He  rules  the  world  with  truth  and  grace,  And  makes  the  na-  tions  prove  The 

• -m-  - J N -m-  -m-  • 1 N 


ev  - ’ry  heart  pre-pare  Him  room,  And  lieav’n  and  nature  sing, 
fields  and  floods,  rocks,  hills,  and  plains,  Re- peat  the  sounding  joy, 
glo  - ries  of  His  right-eous  - ness,  And  wonders  of  His  love, 
I, j. Andheav’n, 


And 
Re  - 
And 

And  heav’n  and  nature 


aright,  1871,  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbim 
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jf  1 jb 


heav’n  and  na-  ture  sing,  And  heav’n,  And  hea'v’nand  na  - ture 

- peat  the  sounding  joy,  Re  - pent  Ro  - peat  the  sound-ing 

won-ders  ol  His  love,  And  wond’rs,  And  won  - ders  of  His 

And  heav’n  and  nature  sing. 

- 


sing. 


No.  191.- 

Mary  Lee  Dehakest,  lbtiO- 


Pit  £Un  Ceurvuie. 


-1881. 


Mrs.  Ione  T.  Hanna,  1864.  Har.  by  H.  P.  M. 


f I am  far  frae  my  hame 
x*  1 An’  I’ll  ne’er  be  fu’  con-tent, 
D.C.  But  these  sights  an’  these  soun’; 


an’  I’m  wea  - ry  aft  ■ 
un  - til  mine  een 
will  as  naetliing  be 


en-whiles,  For  the 
do  see  The 

to  me,  \vhenl 


langed-for  hame-bringin’,  an’  my^Faitlier’s  welcome  smiles  \ 

gow  - den  gates  o’  heav’n  an’  my  I Omit j ain 

hear  the  an  - gels  singin’  in  my  \ Omit ain 


2  I’ve  His  gude  word  o’  promise  that  some  gladsome  day,  the  King 
To  His  ain  royal  palace  His  banished  hame  will  bring ; 

Wi’  een  an’  wi'  hert  rinnin’  ower,  we  shall  see 
The  King  in  His  beauty,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

My  sins  hae  been  mony,  an’  my  sorrows  hae  been  sair, 

But  there  they’ll  never  vex  me,  nor  be  remembered  mair 
For  His  bluid  has  made  me  white,  and  His  han’  shall  dry  my  e’e, 
When  He  brings  me  hame  at  last,  to  my  ain  countrie. 


3  Sae  little  noo  I ken,  o’  yon  blessed,  bonnie  place, 

I only  ken  it’s  Hame,  whaur  we  shall  see  His  face; 

It  wad  surely  be  eneuch  for  ever  mair  to  be 
In  the  glory  o’  His  presence,  in  oor  ain  countrie. 

Like  a bairn  to  his  mither,  a Wee  birdie  to  its  nest, 

I wad  fain  be  gangin’  noo,  unto  my  Saviour’s  breast, 

For  He  gathers  in  His  bosom  witless,  worthless  lambs  like  me. 
An’  carries  them  Himsel’,  to  His  ain  countrie. 


4  He  is  f thfu’  that  hath  promised,  an’  He’ll  surely  come  again, 
He’ll  ke^p  His  tryst  wi’  me,  at  what  hour  I dinna  ken; 

But  He  bids  me  still  to  wait,  an’  ready  aye  to  be, 

To  gang  at  ony  moment  to  my  ain  countrie. 

Sae  i’m  watching  aye,  and  singin’  o’  my  hame,  as  I wait 
For  the  soun’ing  o’  His  footfa'  this  side  the  gowden  gate: 

God  gie  His  grace  to  ilka  ane  wha’  listens  noo  to  me, 

That  we  a’  may  gang  in  gladness  to  oor  ain  ■eountrie. 


No.  192. 

E.  P.  Stites. 


leutaft  ipmdL 


Jno.  r.  Sweney. 


rzjzrpzq^— =^-q=i-==f:: 


1.  I’ve  reach’d  the  land  of  corn  and  wine,  And  all  its  rich  - es  free  - lymine; 

2.  The  Sav-iour  comes  and  walks  with  me,  Andsweetcommun- ion  here  have  we; 

3.  A sweet  perfume  up  - on  the  breeze  Is  borne  from  ev  - er  ver  - nal  trees, 

4.  The  zeph-yrsseem  to  float  to  me,  Sweet  sounds  of  heaven’s  mel  - o - dy, 
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Here  shines  undim m’d  one  bliss  - ful  day,  For  all  my  night  has  pass’d  a - way. 
He  gent  - ly  leads  me  with  His  hand,  For  this  is  heav-en’s  bor  - der-land. 
And  flow’rs  that  nev  - er  fad  - ing  grow  Where  streams  of  life  for  - ev  - er-flow. 
As  an  - gels, with  the  white  robed  throng, Join  in  the  sweet  re  - demp-tion  song. 
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Chorus. 
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O Beu  - lah  land,  sweet  Beu  - lah  land,  As  on  thy  high  - est  mount  I stand,  % 
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I look  a -way  a -cross  the  sea,  Where  mansions  are  prepared  for  me, 
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And  view  the  shin  - ing  glo  - ry  shore.  My  heav’n,myhome  for  - ev 


No.  193.  in  tire  Jiheam 


Knowles  Shaw. 


George  A.  Minor,  by  per. 
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1.  Sow  ing  in  the  morning,  sow-ing seeds  of  kind-ness,  Sow-ing  in  the  noon-  tid^ 

2.  Sow  ing  in  the  sunshine,  sow-ing  in  the  shad-ows.  Fearing  nei-ther  clouds  nor 

3.  Go  - ing  forth  with  weeping,  sow-ing  for  the  Mas  - ter,  Tho’  the  loss  sustain’d  our 
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Bringing  in  the  £kwMt. — ConcUuld. 


and  the  dew  - y eve ; Waiting  for  the  har  - vest,  and  the  time  of  reap-  ing, 
win- ter’s  chilling  breeze;  By  and  by  the  har  - vest,  and  the  la  - bor  end  - ed, 
spir  - it  of-  ten  grieves;  When  our  weep-ing’s  o - ver,  He  will  bid  us  wel-coma, 
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We  shall  come,  re  - joic  - ing,  bring  ing  in  the  sheaves.) 

We  shall  come,  re  - .joic  - ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves.  vBringii 

We  shall  come,  re  - joic  - ing,  bring-ing  in  the  sheaves.  J 
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bring-ing  in  the  sheaves, We  shall  come,  re  - joic  - ing, Bring  - ing  in  the  sheaves, 
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Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  We  shall  come, rejoicing, 

Bringing  in  the  sheaves,  Bringing  in  the  sheaves. 
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No.  194. 

C.  Wesley. 


Hfpth  of  Percy. 


F.  W.  Ktjcken.  Arr.  H.  P.  Main. 


Can  my 
Would  not 


1.  Depth  of  mer-  cy!  can  it  be  ?~er-  cy  still  re  - served  for  me? 

2.1  have  long  with-stood  His  grace ; Long  provoked  Him  to  His  face; 

3.  Now,  in-cline  me  to  re-pent;  Let  me  now  my  sins  la  ment;  Now  my 


i i r i 

God  His  wrath  for-bear?Me,the  chief  of  sinners  spare?  Me, the  chief  of  sinners,  spare? 
heark-  en  to  His  calls, Grieved  Him  by  a thousand  falls, Grieved  Him  by  a thousand  falls, 
foul  re- volt  deplore, Look, believe, and  sin  no  more,  Look, believe, and  sin  no  more. 
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No.  195.  ©k  touroing  flay. 


El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Our  Lord  is  now  re  - ject  - ed,  And  by  the  world  disowned, 

2.  The  heav;ns  shall  glow  with.splen-  dor,  But  bi%ht-er  far  than  they 

3.  Our  pain  shall  then  be  o - ver,  vv-e’ll  sin  and  sigh  no  more, 

4.  Let  all  that  look  for,  has  - ten  The  com  - ing  joy  - ful  day, 


By  the  ma  - ny  still  ne  - gleet 

The  saints  shall  shine  in  glo 

Be  - hind  us  all  -of  sor 

By  ear  - nest  con  - so  - era 
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And  by  the  few  en-  throned. 
As  Christ  shall  them  ar  - ray, 
And  naught  but  joy  be  - fore, 
To  walk  the  liar  - row  way. 
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joy  in  our  Re  - deem 

gath-’ring  in  the  lost 
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ry,  The  hour  is  draw  - ing  nigh, 

ioiir,  Shall  daz  - zle  ev  - ’ry  eye, 

er.  As  we  to  Him  are  nigh, 


ones,  For  whom  our  Lord  did  die. 
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Chorus. 


When  our  Lord  shall  come  in  “pow  - er,’ 
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ry  ” from  on  high. 
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No.  196. 

Ellen  K.  Bradford. 


©ver  the  jpae. 


E.  H.  Phelps,  by  per. 


1.  Oh,  ten-der  and  sweet  was  the  Mas- ter’s  voice  As  He  lov  - ing-ly  call’d  to 

2.  But  my  sins  arema-ny,  my  faith  is  small,  Lo!  the  answer  came  quick  and 

3.  But  my  flesh  is  weak,  I tear  - ful-ly  said,  And  the  way  I can  - not 

4.  Ah,  the  world  is  cold,  and  I can  - not  go  back,  Press  for- ward  I sure  - ly 
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me,  “Come  o-  vertheline,it  is  on-  ly  a step—  I am  waiting,  my  child,  for  thee.” 
clear ; “Thou  needest  not  trust  in  thyself  at  all,  Step  o-  ver  the  line,  I am  here.” 
see;  I fear  if  I try  I may  sad  - ly  fail,  And  thus  may  dishon  - or  Thee, 
must ; I will  place  my  hand  in  His  wounded  palm, Step  o-  ver  the  line,  and  trust. 
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Refrain. 


O - ver  the  line,”  hear  the  sweet  i*efrain,  An  -gels  are  chanting  the  heaven  ly  strain : 
- - - - ft.  £1  * ~ ft-  Tl  * 
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“O  - ver  the  line,”— Whyshould  I remain  With  a step  between  me  and  Je-sus 
4th  v.“0  - ver  the  line,”— I will  not  remain,  I’ll  cross  it  and  go  to  Je-sus. 
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W.  H.  Doane. 


No.  197. 


paw  ftym  to 


Elizabeth  Prentiss. 


1.  More  love  to  Thee,  O Christ ! More  love  to  Thee ; Hear  Thou  the 

2.  Once  earth  - ly  joy  I craved,  Sought  peace  and  rest ; Now  Thee  a 

3.  Then  shall  my  lat  - est  breath,  Whisp- er  Thy  praise,  This  be  the 


No.  198.  pgtit  aft**  flatlnm 

Frances  R.  Havergal.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  Light  af  - ter  dai’kness,Gain  af  - ter  loss,Strength  after  weakness, Crown  after  Cross ; 

2.  Sheaves  af-ter  sow  - ing.Sun  af  -ter  rain  Sight  af  - ter  mys  - tery, Peace  af-  ter  pain  • 

3.  Near  af  - ter  dis  - tant, Gleam  after  gloom, Love  af  - ter  loneliness,  Life  af  - ter  tomb ; j? 


Sweet  af-ter  bit  - ter,  Hope  af-ter  fears.Home  af-ter  wand’ring,  Praise  af-ter  tears.  3 

Joy  af-ter  sor  - row,  Calm  af-ter  blast,  Rest  after  weariness,  Sweet  rest  at  last.  • 

Af'  - ter  long  ag  - ony,  Rapture  of  bliss,  Right  was  the  pathway,  Leading  to  this. 


No.  199.  Wlnj  do  frnt  Wait? 


Geo.  F.  Root,  by  per. 


1.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-  er, 

2.  Whit  do  you  hope,  dear  broth-  er, 

3.  Do  you  not  feel,  dear  broth-  er, 

4.  Why  do  you  wait,  dear  broth-  er, 


Oh,  why  do^'ou  tar-  ry  so  long? 
To  gain  by  a fur-therde  - lay? 
His  Spir-  it  now  striving  with-  in? 
The  har-vestis  pass-ing  a - way, 
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Your  Saviour  is  waiting  to  give  you  A place  in  His  sanc-ti- fied 
There’snoone  to  save  you  but  Je  - sus,  There’s  no  oth-er  waybutHis 
Oh,  why  not  ac-cept.  His  sal-va  - tion,  And  throw  ofFthy  burden  of 
Your  Sav-iour  is  long-ing  to  bless  you,  There’s  danger  snd  death  in  de 
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way. 

sin. 
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No.  200. 

A.  M.  Toplady. 


ftadt  of 


Dr.  Thos.  Hastings. 


2 Not  the  labor  of  my  hands 
Can  fulfil  Thy  law’s  demands; 
Could  my  zeal  no  respite  know, 
Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 

All  for  sin  could  not  atone; 

Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone. 

3 Nothing  in  my  hand  I bring, 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I clinjr ; 
Naked,  come  to  Thee  for  dress, 


Helpless,  look  to  Thee  for  grace; 
Foul,  I to  the  fountain  fly. 

Wash  me,  Saviour,  or  I die. 

4 While  I draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  mine  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I soar  to  worlds  unknown, 

See  Thee  ou  Thy  judgment  throne, — 
Rock  of  A ges,  cleft  for  me, 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 
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No.  201. 

E.  Perronet. 


§H*il  the  jSmw. 

(CORONATION,  C.M.) 


Oliver  Holden. 


1.  All  hail  the  power  of  Je  - sus’  name ! Let  an  - gels  pros  - tate  fall ; 

2.  Let  ev  - ’ry  kin  - dred,  ev  - ’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter  - res  - trial  ball, 

3.  uh,  that  with  yon  - der  sa  - cred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall; 
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dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

of 

all; 
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cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

of 

all; 
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last 

- ing 

song,  And  crown  Him  Lord 

of 

all; 

Bring  forth  the  roy  - al  di  - a - dem,  And.  crown  Him  Lord 
To  Him  all  maj  - es  - ty  as-cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord 
We’ll  join  the  ev  - er  - last-  ing  song, And  crown  Him  Lord 


F=t 


No.  202.  0 for  a Thousand  Tongues. 

L O for  a thousand  tongues  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer’s  praise ; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 

The  triumphs  of  His  grace. 

2 My  gracious  Master,  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, — 

To  spread,  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  Name. 


Jesus !— the  Name  that  charms  our  fearsr 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease ; 

’Tis  music  in  the  sinner’s  ears, 

’Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

He  breaks  the  power  of  cancell’d  sin, 

He  sets  the  pris’ner  free ; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean ; 

His  blood  avail’d  for  me.  c.  wesley. 


no.  203.  fw  the  (Sfltm  of  GMsst 


(RATHBUN 


J.  Bowring. 
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1.  In  the  cross 

2.  When  the  woes 

3.  When  the  sun 

4.  Bane  and  bless 


of  Christ  I glo  - ry, 
of  life  o’er-take  me, 
of  bliss  is  beam- ing 
ing,  pain  and  pleas- ure, 


Towering  o’er  the  wrecks  of  time; 
Hopes  de  - ceive  and  fears  an-noy, 
Light  and  love  up  - on  my  way, 
the  cross  are  sane  - ti  - fled ; 


the  light  of  sa  - cred  sto  - ry,  Gath  - ers  round  its  head  sublime, 

er  shall  the  cross  for -sake  me;  Lo!  it  glows  with  peace  and  joy. 

the  cross  the  ra  - diance  streaming,  Adds  new  lus  - ter  to  the  day. 

is  there,  that  knows  no  meas-  ure,  Joys  that  through  all  time  a- bide. 


No.  204.  gttu  § a Soldier. 


Isaac  Watts. 


(ARLINGTON.  C.M.) 


Thos.  A.  Abne. 


1.  Am  I a sol  - dier  of  the  cross—  A foll-’wer  of  the  Lamb,— 

2.  Must  I be  car  - ried  to  the  skies  On  flow-  ’ry  beds  of  ease ; 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face?  Must  I not  stem  the  flood? 

4.  Since  I must  fight  if  I would  reign,  In- crease  my  cour  - age,  Lord; 


And  shall  I fear  to  own 

While  oth  - ers  fought  to  win 

Is  this  vile  world  a friend 

I’ll  bear  the  toil,  en  - dure 


His  cause,  Or  blush  to  speak  His  name  ? 

the  prize,  And  sail’d  thro’  blood  - y seas? 

to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God? 

the  pain,  Sup-  por  - ted  by  Thy  word. 
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No.  205.  Awake,  my  Soul. 

1 Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  nerve, 

And  press  with  vigor  on ; 

A heavenly  race  demands  thy  zeal, 
And  an  immortal  crown. 

2 A cloud  of  witnesses  around 

Hold  thee  in  full  survey ; 

Forget  the  steps  already 'trod, 

And  onward  urge  thy  way. 


3 ’Tis  God’s  all-animating  voice, 

That  calls  thee  from  on  high, 

’Tis  His  own  hand  presents  the  prize 
To  thine  aspiring  eye. 

4 Blest  Saviour,  introduced  by  Thee 

Have  I my  race  begun ; 

And,  crowned  with  victory,  at  Thy  feet 
I’ll  lay  my  honors  down. 

P.  DODDRIDGE. 


No.  206.  White  ^hepheefe  Watetml 


(CHRISTMAS.  C.M.) 


G.  F.  Handel. 

^ r3  l 


1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All  seated  on  the  ground,  The  an-gel 

2.  “Fear  not  ” said  he,— for  mighty  dread  Had  seized  their  troubled  mind,— “Glad  tidings 

3.  “To  you,  in  Da-vid’s  town,  this  day,  Is  born  of  Da  - vid’s  line,  The  Saviour, 

4.  “The  heavenly  babe  you  there  shall  find  To  hu-man  view  dis  - played,  All  meanly 


of  the  Lord  came  down,  And  glory  shone  a - round, 
of  great  joy  I bring,  To  you  and  all  man- kind, 
who  is  Christ, the  Lord,  And  this  .shall  be  the  sign;— 
wrapped  in  swathing  bands,  And  in  a man-ger  laid, 

K I 


Andglo-ry  shone  around. 
To  you  and  all  mankind. 
And  this  shall  be  the  sign;— 
And  in  a man-ger  laid.” 

J- 


5  Thus  spake  the  seraph— and  forthwith 
Appeared  a shining  throng 
Of  angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 
Addressed  their  joyful  song:— 


“ All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 

Good-will  henceforth  from  heaven  to  men 
Begin,  and  never  cease ! ” 


103 


No.  207. 


Psalm  23 
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1.  The  Lord’s  my  Shep  - herd,  I’ll  not  want : He  makes  me  down  to  lie 

2.  My  soul  He  doth  re  - store  a - gain;  And  me  to  walk  doth  make 

3.  Yea,  tho’  I walk  in  death’s  dark  vale,  Yet  I will  fear  none  ill ; 


i i 

In  pas  - tures  green : He  lead  - eth  me 
With-  in  the  paths  of 
For  Thou  art  with  me ; and  Thy  rod  And  staff  me  com  - fort  still. 


qui  - et  wa  - ters  by. 
right-eous-ness,  E’en  for  His  own  name’s  sake 


4 My  table  Thou  hast  furnished 

In  presence  of  my  foes ; 

My  head  thou  dost  with  oil  anoint. 
And  my  cup  overflows. 

5 Goodness  and  mercy  all  my  life 

Shall  surely  follow  me ; 

And  in  God’s  house  for  evermore 
My  dwelling-place  shall  be. 


No.  208.  Come,  Holy  Spirit,  0.  M, 

1 Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers. 
Kindle  a flame  of  sacred  love 
In  these  cold  hearts  of  ours. 

2 Look!  how  we  grovel  here  below, 

Fond  of  these  trifling  toys! 

Our  souls  can  neither  fly  nor  go 
To  reach  eternal  joys. 

3 In  vain  we  tune  our  formal  songs ; 

In  vain  we  strive  to  rise ; 

Hosannas  languish  on  our  tongues, 
And  our  devotion  dies. 

4 Dear  Lord,  and  shall  we  ever  live 

At  this  poor  dying  rate— 

Our  love  so  faint,  so  cold  to  Thee, 

And  Thine  to  us  so  great? 

5 Come,  Holy  Spirit,  Heavenly  Dove! 

With  all  thy  quickening  powers ; 
Come,  shed  abroad  a Saviour’s  Love, 
And  that  shall  kindle  ours. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


No.  209.  Must  Jesus  bear.  C.  M. 

1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone. 
And  all  the  world  go  free? 

No,  there’s  a cross  for  every  one, 
And  there’s  a cross  for  me. 


2 The  consecrated  cross  I’ll  bear, 

Till  death  shall  set  me  free ; 

And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear, 
For  there’s  a crown  for  me. 

3 Upon  the  crystal  pavement,  down 

At  Jesus’  pierced  feet. 

Joyful,  I’ll  cast  my  golden  crown, 

And  His  dear  name  repeat. 

4 Oh,  precious  cross!  oh,  glorious  crown! 

Oh,  resurrection  day ! 

Ye  angels,  from  the  stars  come  down, 
And  bear  my  soul  away. 

T.  SHEPHERD,  alt. 


No.  210.  I heard  the  voice.  0.  M. 

1 I heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

“ Come  unto  me  and  rest ; 

Lay  down,  thou  weary  one,  lay  down 
Thy  head  upon  my  breast.” 

2 I came  to  Jesus  as  I was— 

Weary,  and  worn,  and  sad; 

I found  in  Him  a resting-place, 

And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

3 I heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

“Behold  I freely  give 
The  living  water— thirsty  one, 

Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live." 

% 1 3 

4 I came  to  Jesus,  and  I drank 

Of  that  life-giving  stream ; 

My  thirst  was  quench’d,  my  soul  revived 
And  now  I live  in  Him. 

5 I beard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

“ I am  this  dark  world’s  light  ; 

Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 

And  all  thy  day  be  bright.” 

6 I looked  to  Jesus,  and  I found 

In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun: 

And  in  that  Light  of  Life  I’ll  walk 
Till  trav’ling  days  are  done. 

HORATIVS  BONA*, 


MMr 


No.  211. 


Charlotte  Elliott. 


fttsSt  U § §dtt. 

(WOODWORTH.  L.M.) 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Just  as  I 

2.  J ust  as  I 

3.  Just  as  I 
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am,  with-out  one  plea,  But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
am,  and  waiting  not  To  rid  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot, 
am,  tho’ toss’d  a - bout,  With  many  a con-  flict,  many  a doubt, 
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And  that  Thou  bidd’st  me  come  to  Thee.  O Lamb  of  God!  I come,  I 

To  Thee,  whose  blood  can  cleanse  each  spot,0  Lamb  of  God!  I come,  I 

Fight-  ings  and  fears  with-in,  with-  out,  O Lamb  of  God ! I come,  I 


come! 

come! 

come! 


4 Just  as  I am,  poor?  wretched,  blind, 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind, 

Yea,  all  I need  in  Thee  to  find, 

O  Lamb  of  God!  I come,  I come! 

5 Just  as  I am ; Thou  wilt  receive, 

Wilt  welcome,  pardon, cleanse, relieve; 
Because  Thy  promise  I believe, 
OLainb  of  God!  1 come,  I come! 


No.  212.  When  I survey.  L.  M. 

1  When  I survey  the  wondrous  cross, 

On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 
My  richest  gain  I count  but  loss, 

And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 


No.  213. 


Isaac  Watts. 


Jsfmll  §*ip. 

(DUKE  STREET.  L.M.) 


2 Forbid  it,  Lord  ! that  I should  boast, 

Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God, 
All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most 
I sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3 See,  from  His  head,  His  hands.  His  feet, 

Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down; 
Did  e’er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet, 

Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a crown? 

4 His  dying  crimson,  like  a robe, 

Spreads  o’er  His  body  on  the  tree ; 

Then  I am  dead  to  all  the  globe, 

And  all  the  globe  is  dead  to  me. 

5 Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine, 

That  were  a present  far  too  small ; 

Love  so  amazing,  so  divine, 

Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

ISAAC  WATTS. 


John  Hatton. 


rgr- 
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1.  Je  - sus  shall  reign  where’er  the  sun  Does  his  sue-  ces  - sive  journeys  run, 

2.  To  Him  shall  end  - less  pray’r  be  made,  And  prais-  es  throng  to  crown  His  head : 

3.  Peo-ple  and  realms  of  ev  - 'ry  tongue  Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweel-est  song; 
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His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore, 
His  name,  like  sweet  per-  fume  shall  rise 
And  in  - fant  voi  - ces  shall  pro  - claim 

, I i^l 
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Till  moons  shall  wax  and  wane  no  more. 
With  ev  - ’ry  morn-  ing  sac-  ri  - lice. 
Their  ear-  ly  blessings  on  His  name. 


4 Blessinsrs  abound  where’er  He  reigns  I 5 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains ; 

The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest.  I 
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Let  every  creature  rise,  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King: 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  amen. 


(BOYLSTON.  S.M.) 

Isaac  watts.  Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Not 

all  the  blood 

of 

beasts 

On 

Jew  - ish 

al 

- tars 

slain, 

2.  But 

Christ,  the  heav’n 

- iy 

Lamb, 

Takes  all  our 

sins 

a - 

wayy 

3.  My 

faith  would  lay 

her 

hand 

On 

that  dear 

head 

Of. 

Thine, 

4.  My 

soul  looks  back 

to 

see 

The 

bur  - den 

Thou 

did’st 

bear : 

Could  give  the  guilt  - y 
A sac  - ri  - flee  of 


conscience  peace.  Or  wash  a - way  the  stain, 

no -bier  name,  And  rich  - er  bloodthan  they. 

While  like  a pen  - i - tent  I stand,  And  there  con  - fess  my  sin. 

While  hanging  on  the  curs  - ed  tree,  And  knows  her  guilt  was  there. 


g 
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No.  215.  Lord,  Bless  and  Pity  Us. 

1 Lord,  bless  and  ppy  us, 

Shine  on  us  with  Thy  face : 

That  th’earth  Thy  way,  and  nations  all 
May  know  Thy  saving  grace. 

2 Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ! 

Let  people  all  Thee  praise ! 

Oh,  let  the  nations  all  be  glad, 

In  songs  their  voices  raise ! 


3 Thou’lt  justly  people  judge. 

On  earth  rule  nations  all: 

Let  people  praise  Thee,  Lord ! let  them 
Praise  Thee,  both  great  and  small ! 

4 The  earth  her  fruit  shall  yield, 

Our  God  shall  blessing  send ; 

God  shall  us  bless : men  shall  Him  fear 
Unto  earth’s  utmost  end. 

PSALM  67. 


No.  216. 


tet  be  the  ©ie. 


John  Fawcett. 


(DENNIS.  S.M.) 


H.  G.  Nageli. 


The  fel  - low-  ship  of  kin  - dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a - bove. 

Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  one,—  Our  com  - forts  and  our  cares. 

And  oft  - en  for  each  oth  - er  flows  Thesym  - pa  - thiz  - ing  tear. 

But  we  shall  still  be  join’d  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a - gain. 


by  per.  O.  Ditson  & Co.,  owners  of  copyright. 


No.  217.  §ww  ^ivm  Jornuktioti. 


(PORTUGUESE  HYMN.  11s.) 

G.  Keith.  M.  Portogalto. 


1.  How  Arm  a foun-da- tion,ye  saints  of  the  Lord!  Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His 

2.  “Fear  not,  I am  with  thee, oh,  be  not  dis-mayed,  For  I am  thy  God,  I will 

3.  “When  thro’ the  deep  wa-ters  I call  thee  to  go,  The  riv  * ers  of  sor-rowshall 

4.  “The  soul  that  on  Je  - sus  hath  leaned  for  re-pose,  I will  not— I will  not  de- 


ex  - cel-lent  word!  "What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you  He  hath  said, — Toyou,whofor 
still  give  theeaid;  I’ll  strengthenthee,  help  thee, and  cause  thee  to  stand, Upheld  by  My 
not  ov  - er- flow ; For  I will  be  with  thee  thy  trouble  to  bless,  And  sancti  - fy 
sert  to  His  foes;  That  soul— tho’allhellshoulden-deavor  to  shake, I’ll  nev-er— no 


■ uge  to  Je- sus  hath  fled?  To  you,  who  for  re-fuge  to  Je  - sus  hath  fled  ? 
cious,om  - nip-  o-  tent  hand,  Up -held  by  My  gra-cious  om- nip  - o- tent  hand, 
thee  thy  deepest  dis  - tress,  And  sanc-ti  - fy  to  thee  thy  deep- est  dis-tress. 

- er— no  nev-er  for  - sake!” I’ll  nev- er— no  nev-  er— no  nev  - er  forsake!” 


No.  218.  (Story  for  to  tfor  ^atforr. 


No.  219.  mg  pf.c  and  Ut  it 


Frances  R.  Haveegal. 


(HENDON, 


m. 

C.  H.  A.  Malan. 


1.  Take  my 

2.  Take  my 

3.  Take  my 

4.  Take  my 


life  and  let  it  be  Con  - se  - era  -ted,  Lord,  to  Thee ; Take  my  hands  and 
feet  and  • let  them  he  Swift  and  beau-ti  - ful  for  Thee ; Take  my  voice  and 
lips  and  let  them  be  Fill’d  with  mes-sa  - ges  from  Thee;  Take  my  sil-ver 
mo-ments  and  my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  end-  less  praise ; Take  my  in-tel- 
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imove  At  the  im-pulse  of  Thy  love,  At  the  im  - pulse  of  Thy  love. 


sing  Always— on  - ly— for  my  King,  Al-ways— on  - Jy—  for  my  King, 
gold,  Not  a mite  would  I with- hold,  Not  a mite  would  I with-hold. 


use  Lv-’ry  pow’r  as  Thou  shalt  choose,  Ev  - ’ry  pow’r  as  Thou  shalt  choose. 


5 Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


6 Take  my  love,  my  God,  I pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure-store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 


No.  220.  Come,  said  Jesus. 

1  Come,  said  Jesus'  sacred  voice, 

Come,  and  make  my  paths  your  choice : 
I will  guide  you  to  your  home, 

Weary  pilgrim,  hither  come! 


2  Thou  who,  houseless,  sole,  forlorn, 

. Long  hast  borne  the  proud  world’s  scorn 
Long  hast  roamed  the  barren  waste, 
Weary  pilgrim,  hither  haste. 


3  Ye  who,  tossed  on  beds  of  pain. 
Seek  for  ease,  but  seek  in  vain ; 
Ye,  by  fiercer  anguish  torn, 

In  remorse  for  guilt  who  mourn;— 


4  Hither  come!  for  here  is  found 
Balm  that  flows  for  every  wound. 

Peace  that  exef  shall  endure. 

Rest  eternal,  sacred,  sure. 

ANN  L.  BARBAULD. 


No.  221. 


JRmww,  $um 


C.  Wesley. 


(MARTYN.  7s.  D.) 


S.  B.  Marsh. 

Fine. 


f Sin-  ners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die! 

I God,  who  did  your  be  - ing  give, 


D.C.— Why,  ye  thank -less  creatures, why 


God,  your  Mak  - er,  asks  you 
Made  you  with  Him  self  to  live 
Will  ye  cross  His  love,  and  die? 


Why  ? | 


He  the  fa  - tal  cause  de  - mands,  Asks  the  work  of  His  own  hands,— 


2 Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  your  Saviour,  asks  you— why? 
He  who  did  your  souls  retrieve, 
Died  Himself  that  ye  might  live. 
Will  ye  let  Him  die  in  vain? 
Crucify  your  Lord  again? 

Why,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  why 
Will  ye  slight  His  grace,  and  die? 
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3 Sinners,  turn,  why  will  ye  die? 
God,  the  Spirit,  asks  you— Why? 
He,  who  all  your  lives  hath  strove. 
Urged  you  to  embrace  His  love: 
Will  ye  not  His  grace  receive? 

Will  ye  still  refuse  to  live? 

Why,  ye  long-sought  sinners!  why. 
Will  ye  grieve  your  God,  and  die? 


Used  by  per.  O.  Ditaon  A Oo.,  owners  of  Copyright. 


No.  222.  of  py  #mL 


C.  Wbsley.  (REFUGE  7s.  D.)  Jos.  P.  Holbrook,  by  per. 


1.  Je  - sus,Lov-er  of  my  soul,  Let  me  to  Thybo-som  fly.  While  the  near  - er 

2.  Oth  - er  ref-uge  have  I none,  Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee ; Leave, oh,  leave  me 

3.  Thou,  OChrist,  art  all  I want ; More  than  all  in  Thee  I And:  Raise  the  fall  - en, 

4.  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found— Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin:  Let  the  heal  - ing 


wa-  ters  roll, While  the  tem  - pest  still  is  high ; Hide  me,  oh  my  Saviour  hide,  Till  the 
not  a - lone,  Still  sup- port  and  comfort  me:  All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed,  All  my 
cheer  the  faint,  Heal  the  sick  and  lead  the  blind:  Just  and  ho- ly  is  Thy  name, I am 

streams  abound;  Make  me,  keep  me,  pure  within,  Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art,  Freely 


storm  of  life  is  past ; Safe  in-  to  the  ha  - ven  guide,  Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last, 
help  from  Thee  I bring  ;Cov-er  my  de-fenceless  head  With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing, 
all  unrighteousness;  Vile,  and'full of  sin  I am.  Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
let  me  take  of  Thee;  Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart,  Rise  to  all  e-ter-ni-ty. 


No.  223.  paw,  tmj  #0(1,  t0 


Sarah  F.  Adams. 

— I 


(BETHAffY,  6.4.) 


Lowell  Mason. 


1.  Near  - er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near-  er  to  Thee;  E’en  though  it  be 

2.  Tho\  like  a wan-der-er,  The  sun  gone  down,  Dark-  ness  be  o - 

3.  There  let  the  way  appear  Steps  un  - to  heaven;  All  that  Thou  send 

' "oraise,  Out  of  my  sto  - 

Sun,  moon,  and  stars 


U*  AHHV  1LU  tllU/  HCKJ  0/p|/V0/l  UU  ” I JKJ  11VM)  » ' 

4.  Then  with  my  waking  tho’ts,  Bright  with  Thy  prai 

5.  Or  if,  on  joy-ful  wing,  Cleaving  the  sky, 


That  rais-eth  me, 
My  rest  a stone, 
In  mer-  cy  given: 
Beth  - el  I’ll  raise;. 
Up  - ward  I fly, 


Still  all  my  song  shall  be— Near- er,  my  God, to  Thee! 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I’d  be  Near- er,  my  God, to  Thee  ! 
An  - gels  to  beck-on  me  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee! 
So  by  my  woes  to  be  Near-er,  my  God, to  Thee! 

Still  ail  my  song  shall  be  Near- er,  my  God, to  Thee! 


Near  - er  to  Thee! 
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no.  224.  Srt’orfc,  im  tite  p0ht  it  Coming. 


Annie  L.  Walker. 


pnm-intr  Wnrlr  t.hr  n’ thft m nrnin <r hnn vs  • 


Lowell  Mason. 

-V— 2 


-i  i Work, for  the  night  is  com-ing,Workthro’themorninghours; 

■ 1 Work  while  the  dew  is  spark  ling,  ( Omit ) Work ’mid springing ? 

i 3 

1 is  l l i l 


D.C.— Work, for  the  night  is  com-  ing,  {Omit. 
Fine. 


) When  man’s  work  is  - 

D.C.I 


flow’rs;  Work,  when  the  day  grows  bright  - er  Work  in  the  glow -ing  sun; 


done 


2  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Work  through  the  sunny  noon ; 
Fill  brightest  hours  with  labor, 
Rest  comes  sure  and  soon, 

Give  every  flying  minute, 
Something  to  keep  in  store ; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
When  man  works  no  more. 


3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming, 
Under  the  sunset  skies ; 

While  their  bright  tints  are  glowing. 
Work,  for  daylight  flies, 

Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 
Fadeth  to  shine  no  more ; 

Work  while  the  night  is  darkening. 
When  man’s  work  is  o’er. 


No.  225. 

W.  Cowper.. 


Shcrr  fe  a Jmwtak 


Lowell  Mason. 


2 The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 

That  fountain  in  his  day ; 

And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as  he, 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

3 Dear  dying  Lamb,  Thy  precious  blood 

Shall  never  lose  its  power, 

Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Be  saved  to  sin  no  more. 


4 E’er  since,  by  faith,  I saw  the  stream 

Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 

Redeeming  love  has  been  my  theme, 

And  shall  be,  till  I die. 

5 Then  in  a nobler,  sweet  song, 

I’ll  sing  Thy  power  to  save, 

When  this  poor  lisping,  stammering  tongue 
Lies  silent  in  the  grave. 
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No.  226.  j&and  up  to 


2 Stand  up !— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  trumpet  call  obey ; 

Forth  to  the  mighty  conflict. 

In  this  His  glorious  day : 

“Ye  that  are  men. now  serve  Him,” 
Against  unnumbered  foes ; 

Let  courage  rise  with  danger. 

And  strength  to  strength  oppose. 

3 Stand  up!— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone; 

The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you— 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own: 

Put  on  the  gospel  armor, 

And,  watching  unto  prayer. 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

4 Stand  up !— stand  up  for  Jesus! 

The  strife  will  not  be  long; 

This  day,  the  noise  of  battle, 

The  next,  the  victor’s  song: 

To  him  that  overcometh, 

A crown  of  life  shall  be; 

He  with  the  King  of  glory 
Shall  reign  eternally ! 


No.  227.  The  Morning  Light.  7s.  8s. 

1 The  morning  light  is  breaking;  • 

The  darkness  disappears ! 

The  sons  of  earth  are  waking 
To  penitential  tears ; 

Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 
Brings  tidings  from  afar, 

Of  nations  in  commotion, 

Prepared  for  Zion’s  war. 

2 See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 

And  thousand  hearts  ascending 
In  gratitude  above; 

While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey , 

And  seek  the  Saviour’s  blessing— 

A nation  in  a day. 


3 Blest  river  of  salvation  ! 

Pursue  thine  onward  way ; 

Flow  thou  to  every  nation, 

Nor  in  thy  richness  stay: 

Stay  not  till  all  the  lowly 
Triumphant  reach  their  home: 

Stay  not  till  all  the  holy 
Proclaim— “ The  Lord  is  come ! ” 

s.  F.  SMITH. 


No.  228  . Sometimes  a Light  Surprises. 

1 Sometimes  a light  surprises 

The  Christian  while  he  sings; 

It  is  the  Lord  who  rises 
With  healing  in  his  wings: 

When  comforts  are  declining. 

He  grants  the  soul  again 
A season  of  clear  shining. 

To  cheer  it  after  rain. 

2 In  holy  comtemplation. 

We  sweetly  then  pursue 
The  theme  of  God’s  salvation. 

And  find  it  ever  new : 

Set  free  from  present  sorrow, 

We  cheerfully  can  say, 

Let  the  unknown  to-morrow 
Bring  with  it  what  it  may. 


3 


4 


It  can  bring  with  it  nothing. 
But  He  will  bring  us  through; 
Who  gives  the  lilies  clothing, 
Will  clothe  His  people  too: 
Beneath  the  spreading  heavens. 
No  creature  but  is  fed ; 

And  He  who  feeds  the  ravens, 
Will  give  His  children  bread. 


Though  vine  nor  fig-tree  neither. 
Their  wonted  fruit  should  bear, 
Though  all  the  fields  should  wither. 
Nor  flocks,  nor  herds  be  there; 

Yet  God  the  same  abiding, 

His  praise  shall  tune  my  voice, 
For  while  in  Him  confiding, 

I cannot  but  rejoice. 


SOI 


W.  COWFER, 


no.  229.  Pm  Jaitlt  *§ooU  to  ©tow. 


Ray  Palmer. 


(OLIVET.  6s,  4s.) 


Lowell  Mason. 

L r— 4- 


1.  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-  va-  ry,  Sav-iour  divine ! Now  hear  me 

2.  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart  Strength  to  my  fainting  heart,  My  zeal  inspire ; As  Thou  hast 


I ^ 

while  I pray,  Take  all  my  guilt  a- way,  Oh,  let  me  from  this  day  Be  wholly  Thine! 
died  for  me,  Oh,  may  my  love  to  Thee  Pure,  warm, and  changeless  be  A living  fire! 


3 While  life’s  dark  maze  I tread, 
And  griefs  around  me  spread, 
Be  Thou  my  guide; 

Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow’s  tears  away, 

Nor  let  me  ever  stray 
From  Thee  aside. 


4 When  ends  life’s  transient  dream. 
When  death’s  cold,  sullen  stream 
Shall  o’er  me  roll, 

Blest  Saviour!  then,  in  love, 

Fear  and  distrust  remove; 

Oh,  bear  me  safe  above, 

A ransomed  soul! 


No.  230.  fjanw  f %m. 


J.  G.  Deck. 


(LYTE. 


J.  P.  Holbrook,  by  per. 

r-  i | !** 


1.  Je  - sus,Thy  name  I love,  All  oth-er  names  a-bove,  Je  - sus,  my  Lord  ! Oh,  Thou  art 

2.  Thou,blessedSonof  God,  Hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood,  Jesus.my  Lord!  Oh, how  great 

3.  When  unto  Thee  I flee.  Thou  wilt  my  ref-uge  be,  Je  - sus,  my  Lord ! What  need  I 

4.  Soon  Thou  wilt  come  again ! I shall  be  hap-py  then,  Je  - sus,  my  Lord ! Then  Thine  own 


all  tome!  Nothing  to  please  I see,  Nothing  apart  from  Thee,  Je- sus, 
is  Thy  love.  All  oth-er  loves  a-bove,  Love  that  I dai  - ly  prove,  Je-  sus, 
now  to  fear  ? What  earthly  grief  or  care.  Since  Thou  art  ever  near  ? Je-  sus, 
face  I’ll  see,  Then  I shall  like  Thee  be,  Then  evermore  with  Thee,  Je-  sus, 


my  Lord ! 
my  Lord ! 
my  Lord ! 
my  Lord ! 


No.  231.  Come,  ©turn  Almighty  png. 


C.  Wesley. 


(ITALIAN  HYMN.  6s. 

-@-l |_4 


Felice  Giardini. 


1.  Come, Thou  al  might  y King,  Help  us  Thy  name  to  sing.  Help  us  to  praise  - Father'  all- 

2.  Come,  Thou  incarnate  Word,  Gird  on  Thy  mighty  sword ; Our  pray’r  attend -Come  andThv 

3.  Come,  ho  - ly  Com-fort-er ! Thy  sacred  wit-  ness  bear,  In  this  glad  hour  - Thou  who  ai- 

4.  To  the  great  One  in  Three,  The  highest  prais-  es  be,  Hence  evermore » His  sov’reign 
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Come,  ©torn  Almighty  Sing.— (BmwluAed. 
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glo  - ri-ous,  O’er  all  vie  - to  - ri-ous,  Come, and  reign  o-ver  us,  Ancient  of  Days! 
people  bless,  And  give  Ttiy  word  success  :Spir-  it  of  ho  - li- ness!  On  us  de-scend. 
mighty  art,  Now  rule  in  ev-’ry  heart,  And  ne’er  from  us  de- part,  Spir- it  ofpow’r! 


ma  - jes  ty  May  we 


glo  - ry  see,  And  to 

tips: 


e - ter  - 
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No.  232  . Sound,  sound  the  Truth. 

1 Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad, 
Bear  ye  the  word  of  God 

Through  the  wide  world: 

Tell  what  our  Lord  has  done, 
Tell  how  the  day  is  won, 

And  from  His  lofty  throne 
Satan  is  hurled. 

2 Speed  on  the  wings  of  love, 
Jesus,  who  reigns  above, 

Bids  us  to  fly  ; 

They  who  His  message  bear 
Should  neither  doubt  nor  fear, 
He  will  their  friend  appear, 

He  will  be  nigh. 

3 Ye,  who  forsaking  all, 

At  your  loved  Master’s  call, 
Comforts  resign ; 

Soon  will  your  work  be  done; 
Soon  will  the  prize  be  won; 
Brighter  than  yonder  sun 
Then  shall  ye  shine. 


No.  233  . Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise. 

1  Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise 
Into  Thy  native  skies,— 

Assume  Thy  right; 

And  where  in  many  a fold 
The  clouds  are  backward  rolled— 


Pass  through  those  gates  of  gold, 
And  reign  in  light! 

2 Victor  o’er  death  and  hell! 
Cherubic  legions  swell 

Thy  radiant  train : 

Praises  all  heaven  inspire; 

Each  angel  sweeps  his  lyre, 

And  waves  his  wings  of  fire,— 
Thou  Lamb  once  slain ! 

3 Enter,  incarnate  God!— 

No  feet  but  Thine,  have  trod 
The  serpent  down 
Blow  the  full  trumpets,  blow ! 
Wider  yon  portals  throw! 

Saviour  triumphant— go. 

And  take  Thy  crown ! 

4 Lion  of  Judah— Hail ! 

And  let  Thy  name  prevail 

From  age  to  age ; 

Lord  of  the  rolling  years ! 

Claim  for  Thine  own  the  spheres, 
For  Thou  hast  boughfiwith  tears 
Thy  heritage. 

5 And  then  was  heard  afar 
Star  answering  to  star — 

“ Lo ! these  have  come, 
Followers  of  Him  who  gave 
His  life  their  lives  to  save  ; 

And  now  thefr  palms  they  wave, 
Brought  safely  home.” 


M.  BRIDGES. 


No.  234.  §%  ©auntry,  'tte  of  ©boo, 


S.  F.  Smith. 


(AMERICA.  6s,  4s.) 


1.  My  country,  ’tis  of  thee,  Sweet  land  of  lib 


Of  thee  I sing;  Land  where  my 


2.  My  na-  five  country,  thee,  Land  of  the  no  - ble  free, Thy  name  I love;  I love  thy 

3.  Let  music  swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from  all  the  trees  Sweet  freedom’ 


4.  Our  father’s  God,  to  Thee.Au  thor  of 


s song;  Let  mortal 
er  - ty,  To  Thee  we  sing ; Long  may  our 


fa  - thers  died. Land  of  the  Pilgrim’s  pride, From  ev’ry  mountain  side,  Let  freedom  ring, 
rocks  and  rills, Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, My  heart  with  rapture  thrills, Like  that  above, 
tongues  awake,  Let  all  that  breathe  partake, Let  rocks  their  silence  break, The  sound  prolong, 
land  be  bright.  With  freedom’s  holy  light,  Protect  us  by  Thy  might,  Great  God,  our  King ' 
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No.  235.  Tune— Rathbun.  No.  203. 

1 O my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah, 

All  within  me,  bless  His  name; 
Bless  Jehovah,  and  forget  not 
All  His  mercies  to  proclaim. 

2 Who  forgives  all  thy  transgressions, 

Thy  diseases  all  who  heals; 

Who  redeems  thee  from  destruction, 
Who  with  thee  so  kindly  deals. 

3 Who  with  tender  mercies  crowns  thee, 

Who  with  good  things  fills  thy  mouth, 
So  that  even  like  the  eagle 

Thou  hast  been  restored  to  youth. 

4 In  His  righteousness,  Jehovah 

Will  deliver  those  distressed; 

He  will  execute  just  judgment 
In  the  cause  of  all  oppressed. 

Ps.  103. 


No.  236.  Tune— Belmont.  No.  207. 

1 O for  a heart  to  praise  my  God, 

A heart  from  sin  set  free; — 

A heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood, 
So  freely  shed  for  me: — 

2 A heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 

My  great  Redeemer’s  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, — 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3 O for  a lowly,  contrite  heart, 

Believing,  true,  and  clean; 

Which  neither  life  nor  death  can  part 
From  Him  that  dwells  within: — 

4 A heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 

And  full  of  love  divine; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A copy,  Lord,  of  Thine. 

C.  Wesley. 


no.  237.  fpMtntg  7&  & 6& 


R.  Heber.  “ Come  over and  help  us.”— Acts  16 : 9.  Lowell  Mason. 
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palmy  plain,  They  call  us  to  de- liv  - er  Their  land  from  error’s  chain. 
God  are  strown: , The  heathen,  in  his  blindness,  Bows  down  to  wood  and  stone, 
sound  pro-claim,  Till  earth ’sremot-est  na-tionHas  learn’d  Messiah’s  name, 
sinners  slain,  Re-deem-er,  King,  Cre-a  - tor,  In  bliss  returns  to  reign. 
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No.  238.  ^ fpgftty  $px\xm. 

“ The  Lord  is  my  rock  and  my  fortress."— 2 Sam.  22 : 2. 


F.  H.  Hedge,  tr. 


Martin  Luther. 
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1.  A mighty  fort-ress  is  our  God,  A bulwark  nev-er  fail  - ing; 

2.  Did  we  in  our  own  strength  confide,  Our  striving  would  be  los  - ing; 

3.  And  tho’  this  world,  with  devil  s filled,  Should  threaten  to  un-do  us  ; 
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OurHelp-er  He,  a - mid  the  flood  Of  mor-tal  ills  pre  - vail  - ing. 
Were  not  the  right  man  on  our  side,  The  man  of  God’s  own  choos  - ing. 
We  will  not  fear,  for  God  hath  will’d,  His  truth  to  triumph  through  us. 
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For  still  our  an  - cient  foe  Doth  seek  to  work  his  woe:  His  craft  and 
Doth  ask  who  that  may  be?  Christ  Je  - sus,  it  is  He!  LordSabaoth 
Let  goods  and  kin  - dred  go,  This  mor  - tal  life  al  - so ; The  bod  - y 
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No.  239. 


“A  fountain  opened  for  sin  and  for  uncleanness.”— Zec.  13:  1. 


Rev.  F.  Bottoms 


James  McGranahan. 


Be  - neatb 
Through  all 
The  bar  - 
My  sun 
Oh,  depth 


M 


glorious  throne  a-bove,  The  crys  - tal  fount-ain  springing, 
soul  its  wa  - ters  flow, Thro’  all  my  nat  - ure  steal  - ing; 
wastes  are  fruitful  lands,  The  des-ert  blooms  with  ros  - es ; 
more  goes  down  by  day,  My  moon  no  more  is  wan  - ing ; 
mer- cy!  breadth  of  grace!  Oh,  love  of  God  un  - bound-ed! 
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A riv  - er  full  of  life  and  love,  Is  joy  and  gladness  bring- ing. 
And  deep  with-in  my  heart  I know  The  conscious- ness  of  heal  - ing. 
And  He,  the  glo-ry  of  all  lands, His  lo ve  - ly  face  dis-clos  - es. 
My  feet  run  swift  the  shin-ing  way,  The  heavenly  port- als  gain  - ing. 
My  soul  is  lost  in  sweet  amaze,  By  won-drous  love  con-found - ed. 


Chorus. 
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O glo  - ri  - ous  fount  - ain  now  flow  -ing  so  fre 
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ing,  flow-ing  so  free, 
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O fount-  ain  of  cleans  - ing 
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o - pened  wide  to  me. 
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No.  240, 


“There  shall  be  showers  of  blessing.”— Ezek.  34:  26. 

Charles  Bruce.  Ira  D.  Sanket. 


1.  Hear  us,  O Sav- iour,  while  we  pray,  Hum- bly  our  need  con-fess- ing ; 

2.  Know-  ing  Thy  love,  on  Thee  we  call,  Bold  - ly  Thy  throne  addressing ; 

3.  Trust  - ing  Thy  word  that  cannot  fail,  Mas  - ter,  we  claim  Thy  promise ; 
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No.  241.  §uxm  § Witt 

“I  will  sing  praise  to  the  Lord”— Judo.  5 : 3; 

J.  B.  Atchinson.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  I’velearn’d  to  sing  a glad  new  song  Of  praise  un-to  our  King! 

2.  I’velearn’d  to  sing  the  song  of  peace, ’Tis  sweet  - er  ev  - ’ry  day, 

3.  I sing  the  song  of  per- feet  love,  It  cast  - eth  out  all  fear! 

4.  I’velearn’d  to  sing  the  song  of  joy,  My  enp  is  running  o’er 

5.  Soon  I shall  sing  the  new,  new  song  Of  Mo  - ses  andtheLamh, 
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And  now  with  all  my  ran-som’dpow’rs  Hisprais  - es  I will  sing. 
Since  Je  - sus  calmed  my  troubled  soul,  And  bore  my  sins  a - way. 

O breadth,  O length, O depth,  O height!  O love  so  full  of  cheer! 
With  bless  - ings  full  of  peace  and  love,  And  still  there’s  more  and  more! 
With  all  the  saint-  ed  hosts  a-  bove,  Be  • fore  the  great  I AM  ! 
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sing,  He  is  my  Lord  and 
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No.  .242.  §K>ptf  #«. 

“ Happy  is  ho  whose  hope  is  in  the  Lord.” — Ps.  146  s 5. 

Robert  Bruce.  J.  H.  Bxjrke. 
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take  thee,  Re  - member  this — the  Lord  hath  said,  He  nev  - er  will  for- 
o’er  thee;  Be  not  dismayed;  thy  Sav  - ionr  holds  The  Lamp  of  life  be- 
ta - tion,  Di  - rect-  ed  by  the  word  of  truth,  So  full  of  con-  so- 
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sor-row;  Be  sure  the  clouds  that  frown  to-day  ‘Will  break  in  smiles  to-morrow, 
sor-row,  Be  not  afraid,  but  trust  and  wait;  The  sun  will  shine  to-morrow, 
sor-row,  A night  from  which  the  soul  shall  wake  To  hail  an  endless  morrow. 
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No.  243. 
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“Strait  is  the  gate  and  narrow  is  the  way.”— Matt.  7:  14. 

G.  F.  R.  Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Why  do  you  lin-  ger,  Why  do  you  stay  In  the  broad  road,  that  most 

2.  Do  you  find  pleasures,  Last-ing  and  pure,  In  the  gay  scenes  that  the 

3.  Come  then,  he-  lov-  ed,  No  long-  er  stay  ; Leave  the  broad  high  way, O 

Mr- -r 


i 


its 


£ 


£ 


f=f =f=T? 


dan  - ger-ous  way — While  right  before  you,  Nar-row  and  strait,  Is  the  bright 
thoughtless  al-  lure — While  your  Redeemer,  With  love  so  great,  Points  to  the 
leave  it  to-day;  Make  your  de-cis- ion,  Oh,  do  not  wait;  Take  thou  the 


Refkain  • 


path-way  to  heaven’s  pearly  gate?  \ 
way  that  is  nar-  row  and  strait?  > ^ar'row  an<*  strait, 

dt.  y 


path-way  so  nar-  row  and  strait. 


Narrow  and  strait, 


f 


Narrow  and  strait, 

Narrow  and  strait,  Is  the  bright  pathway  to  heav’n’s  pearly  gate. 
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No.  244. 
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“The  Lord  Jehovah  is  the  Rock  of  Ages.”— Isa.  26:  4. 


Rev.  H.  L.  Hastings.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  My  soul  at  last  a rest  hath  found,  A rest  that  will  not  fail; 

2.  I’ll  hide  me  in  this  ref-  uge strong, From  ev-’ry  storm-  y blast; 

3.  Ye  com-fort-less  and  temp-est-tost,  By  sins  and  woes  op  - presb, 

4.  Ye  thirst- y, from  this  smit-ten  Rock  Life’s  crystal  wa-ters  spring; 
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A sure  and  cer  - tain  anch’rage  ground  In  Christ  with  - in  the 
And  sit  and  sing  un  - til  the  waves  Of  wrath  are  0-  ver - 
Ye  tempt-ed,troub- led,  ru-ined,  lost,  Come  find  in  Christ  your 
There  hide  from  ev  - ’ry  storm-  y shock,  And  rest,  and  drink,  and 

vail. 

past. 

rest. 

sing. 
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no.  245.  fflssttss  Jkmtf!  # §\md 

“ He  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost.”— Heb.  7 : 25. 

Claudia  May  Ferrin.  J.  R.  Murray. 
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1.  Je- sus  saves!  0 bless-ed  sto  - ry,  Full  of  love  and  peace  di  - vine, 

2.  Je-  sus  saves!  0,  who  can  fath-om  All  the  ful  - ness  of  His  love? 

3.  Je-  sus  saves!  O sinner,  heark-en  To  the  call  of  love  to  - day; 
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Bursting  from  the  realms  of  glo  - ry,  Echoing  thro’  this  world  of 
He  once  died  for  our  re-  demption,  Now  He  waits  for  us  a - 
There’sno  oth  - er  way  to  heav-  en,  Je  - sus  is  the  on  - ly 
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No.  246.  h tny  jMrtm 


“I  the  Lord  am  thy  Saviour  and  thy  Redeemer.”— ISA.  49  : 26. 


El.  Nathan. 
Allegro. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  How  sweet  the  joy  that  fills  my  soul, Christ  is  my  Re-  deem 

2.  Tho’  Sa-  tan  oft  my  way  oppose,  Christ  is  my  Re- deem  ■ 

3.  When  tri-  als  come  I still  con-fess, Christ  is  my  Re- deem 

4.  The  vie  - to  - ry  by  _this  I gain, Christ  is  my  Re-  deem 
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His  precious  blood  has  made  me  whole,  Christ  is 
With  this  I bold-  ly  meet  my  foes,  Christ  is 
He  gives  me  grace  each  care  to  bless,  Christ  is 
By  this  I break  sin’s  gall- ing  chain,  Christ  is 

- T-  ^ ^ *-•  . 
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my  Re-  deem-  er; 
my  Re-  deem-  er; 
my  Re-  deem-  er; 
my  Re-  deem-  er; 
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My  sins  were  all  up  - on  Him  laid,  A full  a-tonement  He  hath  made, 
’T was  this  that  gave  me  life  and  light,  ’Tis  this  that  nerves  me  for  the  fight, 
He  guides  and  keeps  me  day  by  day,  He  closer  comes  when  dark  the  way, 
And  if  He  tar  - ry  and  I sleep, My  dy-ing  hour  this  hope  shall  keep, 
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For  me  He  hath  the  ran- som  paid ; Christ  is  my  Re  - deem-  er. 

’Tis  this  my  hope  that  shines  so  bright;  Christ  is  my  Re  - deem- er. 

He  doth  with  this  my  fears  al  - lay;  Christ  is  my  Re  - deem-  er. 

That  when  He  comes  the  grave  to  reap,  Christ  is  my  Re  - deem- er  . 


No.  247.  JIMOW  of  ft*  ftoofe. 


“ The  shadow  of  a great  rock  in  a weary  land.”— Isa.  32:  2. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Lead  to  the  shad-ow  of  the  Rock  of  Ref  - uge  My  wea  - ry  feet ; 

2.  Lead  to  the"shad-ow  of  the  Rock  E - ter  - nal  My  heart  op  - pressed ; 

3.  Lead  to  the  shad-ow  of  the  “Rock  of  A - ges,  ’ ’ O keep  thou  me 
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No.  248.  ®k*  § feme. 

u Come  unto  me.”— Matt.  11:  28. 

Words  arr.  J.  E.  Gom/n. 


blind  - ed  sight,  And  from  my  soul  dis  - pel  the 

pre  - cions  day ; I would  Thy  word  at  once  o 

spot  - less  Lamb ; Thou  wilt  my  troub-led  spir  - it 
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Je  - sus,  to  Thee  I 

come! 

Je  - sus,  to  Thee  I 

come! 
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Ho.  249.  ptlC  0»  fa 


“And  in  thy  majesty  ride  prosperously.”— Ps.  45:  4. 

H.  H.  Milmak.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Ride  on!  ride  on  i 

2.  Eide  on!  ride  on  i 

3.  Ride  on!  ride  on  i 

4.  Eide  on!  ride  on  j 

. J.  > 

in  maj  - es  - ty ! Hark ! all  the  tribes  ho-san-na  cry ; 
in  maj  -es-ty!The  an- gel  ar-mies  of  the  sky 
in  maj  - es  - ty ! The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh ; 
in  maj-es-ty!In  low- ly  pomp  ride  on  to  die; 
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O Saviour  meek, pursue  Thy  road  W ith  palms  and  scatter’ d garments  strew’ d.  g 
Look  down  with  sad  and  wond’ring  eyes  To  see  the  approaching  sacri-  fi.ee.  p 
The  Fa-  ther  on  His  sap-phire  throne  Awaits  His  own  anoint- ed  Son.  4f 
Bow  Thy  meek  head  to  mortal  pain, Then  take, O God,  Thy  pow’randreign.  jf 
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Chorus.  XC 

Eide  on,  ...  . ride  on  ...  . in  maj  - - es  - ty;  . . . . 
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Eide  on,  ride  on,  ride 
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on,  ride  on  in  maj  - es  - ty,  in  maj  - es-  ty; 
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low  - - ly  pomp. 


ride  on  . . 
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to  die.  . . . 
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In  low  - ly  pomp,  in  low- ly  pomp,  ride  on,  ride  on  to  die,  to  die. 
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No.  250.  ftafeje  Itiflft  tine  Jftmg. 

“I  will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself.' —John  14 : 3. 

Thos.  Laurie.  J.  J.  Lowe. 
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With  Him  will  come  a glo-  rioustrain,A-  dor  - ingHim  andprais-  ing. 
Yet  shall  they  stand  a-  mong  the  just,  Our  Sav-iour’sim  - age  wear  - ing. 
Yet  we  may  see  that  glo-rious  dawn,  And  hail  the  hour  with  glad  - ness. 
Shall  ev  - er  praise  in  ho  - ly  song  The  God  of  their  sal  - va  - tion. 
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No.  251.  # (SM  and  Morious  tojwt 

“God  so  loved  the  world  that  he  gave  his  only  begotten  Son.”— JNO.  3:  16. 


M.  Fbaseb.  James  McGranahan. 
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No.  252. 


gift  grn? 


“ Behold,  now  is  the  accepted  time.”— 2 Cor.  6:  2. 

El  Nathan.  C.  C.  Case. 

£-4- 


1.  While  we  pray,  and  while  we  plead,  While  you  see  your  soul’s  deep  need, 

2.  You  have  wandered  far  a - way;  Do  not  risk  an  - oth  - er  day; 

3.  In  the  world  you’ve  fail’d  to  find  Aught  of  peace  for  troubled  mind; 

4.  Come  to  Christ,  con  - fes  - sion  make;  Come  to  Christ  and  par  - don  take; 
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While  your  Fa-ther  calls  you  home,  Will  you  not,  my  broth-er,  come? 
Do  not  turn  from  God  your  face,  But,  to-  day,  ac-cept  His  grace. 
Come  to  Christ,  on  Him  be- lieve,  Peace  and  joy  you  shall  re-  ceive. 
Trust  in  Him  from  day  to  day,  He  will  keep  you  all  the  way. 


Chorus. 


Why  not  now?  why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Je  - sus  now? 
Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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Why  not  now?  Why  not  now?  Why  not  come  to  Je  - sus  now? 
Why  not  now?  why  not  now? 
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No.  253.  fictoy  Mwmyft  te. 

“He  went  forth  conquering  and  to  conquer.”— Rev  6:  2. 


S.  Martin. 


Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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1.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  con-quer,Rideth  a King  in  His 

2.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Who  is  this  wonder-  ful 

3.  Conquering  now  and  still  to  con-quer,  Je-sus,  Thou  Ruler  of 
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King? 

all, 
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Lead-ing  the  host  of  all  the  faith-ful  In- to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
Whenceall  the  armies  which  He  leadeth,  While  ofHisglo  - ry  they  sing? 
Thrones  and  their  scepters  all  shall  perish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall  fall, 
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See  them  with  courage  ad-  vane-  ing,  Clad  in  their  brilliant  ar  - ray ; 
He  is  our  Lord  and  Re-deem  - er,  Saviour  and  Monarch  di  - vine, 
Yet  shall  the  arm-ies  Thou  lead- est,  Faithful  and  true  to  the  last, 


h- 


K K 


.0.. 


Vz jt 


t=t 


Shouting  the  name  of  their  Lead-  er,  Hear  them  exult  - ing  - ly  say? 
They  are  the  stars  that  for  - ev  - er  Bright  in  His  kingdom  will  shine. 
Find  in  Thy  mansions  e - ter  - nalRest  when  their  warfare  is 
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No.  254.  dhtflSt,  with  Pjjht  givittf. 


‘Lead  me  in  thy  truth,  and  teach  me.”— Ps.  25:  5. 


3 Holy  Ghost,  with  joy  divine, 

Cheer  this  saddened  heart  of  mine; 

Bid  my  many  woes  depart, 

Heal  my  wounded,  bleeding  heart. 

SSI 


4 Holy  Spirit,  all  divine, 

Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine; 
Cast  down  every  idol-throne, 
Reign  supreme — and  reign  alone. 


No.  255. 


C.B.H. 


‘And  again,  I say,  rejoice.”— Phil.  4:  4. 


J.  H.  Burke. 


1.  Re  - joice! 

2.  Re  - joice! 

3.  Re  - joice! 

4.  Re -joice! 


ye  saints,  a-  gain  re -joice,  And  sing,  with  one  ac  - cord; 
re- joice!  lift  np  your  head,  And  praise  the  liv  - ing  God, 
re- joice!  let  praise  a - hound  Be  - fore  Je-  ho-  vah’s  throne, 
re- joice!  the  Lord  will  come,  Ac  - cord  - ing  to  His  word, 


Re  - joice  with  all  your  heart  and  voice,  In  Christ  your  risen  Lord. 
That  for  your  souls  the  Sav-  iour  shed  His  own  most  precious  blood. 
For  dead  ones  raised,  and  lost  ones  found,  And  prod  - i-gals  brought  home,  0 
And  gath-  er  all  His  ransom’d  home,  “For  ev  - er  with  the  Lord.”! 


Choktjs. 
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No.  256.  fjtaro*  a pgltt  $o  Jak 


“ I am  come  a light  into  the  world.”— John  12:  46. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Nev  - er  shone  a light  so  fair,  Never  fell  so  sweet  a song,  As  the  cho  - rus 

2.  Still  that  Jn-bileeof  song  Breaks  npon  the  rising  morn;  While  the  an- them 

3.  Welcomenow  the  blessed  day  When  wepraisetheLord  our  King;Whenwemeetto 


in  the  air,  Chanted  by  the  an- gel-throng;  Ev  - ery  star  took  up  the 
rolls  a - long,  Floods  of  light  the  earth  a - dorn;  Old  and  young  take  up  the 
praise  and  pray,  And  His  love  with  gladness  sing;  Let  the  world  take  up  the 
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No.  257.  pdldujalt,  §\m  Pss  pu»*. 


M.  Fraser. 
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‘And  again  they  said,  Alleluia.”— Rev.  19:  3. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  O breth  - ren,  rise  and  sing,  Make  hal  - le  - lu  - 

breth  - ren,  rise  and  sing,  Hal  - le-  - 

2.  He  wins  for  ns  the  fight,  He  makes  our  darkness 

3.  No  lack  or  want  have  they  Who  make  the  Lord  their 

4.  O trust  Him  then  to  guide,  And  for  His  own  pro- 
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ring  To  our  Al-mighty  King,  And  bless  His  name. 

lu- jahs  ring  And  bless  His  name, 

light,  All  dreary  doubts  take  flight  When  He  ap  - pears, 

stay;  New  strength  for  every  day  His  grace  sup  - plies, 

vide;  Should  weal  or  woe  be  - tide,  Trust  to  the  end. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal  - le  - lu  - jah 


le  - lu- 
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Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,  Hal  - le- 

- jah,  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah, 
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le-  lu-jah, 


Hal 


le  - lu  - jah. 


Hal 
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ah, 

Hal  - le  - lu  - jah 


lu  - jah,  bless  His  name;  Hal- le  - lu-jah, 

Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,  Hal  - le  - lu-jah, 
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Hal  - le  - lu  - jah, 
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Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,  Hal  - le  - 

Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,  Hal  - le  - 
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No.  258.  |u% 

“The  Lord  is  my  shepherd.” — PSA.  23:  1. 


M.  Fraser. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


1.  One  day  the  Shepherd  passed,  and  turning,  said, 

2.  He  led  me  through  green  pasture  land, 

3.  From  out  no  other  eye  had  ever  beamed 

4.  Black  clouds  were  gathering  on  a blacker  sky,  the 

5.  Dear  Lord,  the  darkness  falls  upon  me, 

6.  And  soon  there  came  a loving  call  in  answer, 

7.  None  ever  perished  following  Jesus  fully, 


Come,  fol-low  me; 
By  waters  still; 
Such  love  on  me; 
World  all  so  drear; 
I can-not  see; 
“Be  not  a-fraid; 
No,  nev-  er  one; 
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What  wonder  that  in  haste  I rose,  So  kind  was  He! 

With  such  a Guide,  who  would  not  follow,  Go  where  He  will? 

Good  Shepherd,  lead,  and  I will  follow  Hard  aft-  er  Thee. 

Upon  the  night  wind  rose  the  cry  of  One  in  great  fear. 

My  feet  are  stumbling  on  the  mountains;  Oh!  suc-cor  me. 

Mine  eye  shall  guide  the  blind  ones,  and  the  weary  Mine  arm  shall  aid.  ’ 1 
The  weakest  lambs  are  carried  in  His  bosom,  and  Brought  safely  home. 
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Ho.  259.  flww  Ifitt  §<ag 

“The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say,  Come.”— Rev.  22:  17. 

A.  Montieth.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  O wand- ’ring  souls,  why  long  - er  roam  A - way  from  God,  a - 

2.  Be  * hold  His  hands  ex  - tend  - ed  now,  The  dews  of  night  are 

3.  In  sim  - pie  faith  His  word  he  - lieve,  And  His  a-  bun-dant 

4.  The  “Spir  - it  and  the  Bride  say,  Come!”  And  find  #in  Him  sweet 
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way  from  home?  The  Sav  - ioUr  calls,  O hear 

on  His  brow;  He  knocks,  He  calls,  He  wait 

grace  re  • ceive ; No  love  like  His  the  heart 

rest  and  home ; Let  Him  that  hear  - eth  ech 
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no.  260.  §ea*  pe,  p*$#ed  few. 

“Consider  and  hear  me,  O Lord  my  God.”— Ps.  13:  3. 

W ords  arr,  J.  H.  Burke. 


r ' *!-• 

1.  Hear  me,  bless-ed  Je  - sus,  Bid  all  fearde  - part;  Let  ThySpir-it 

2.  Let  me  ful  - ly  trust  Thee,  Rest-ing  on  Thy  Word;  Let  me  still  with 

3.  Hid-ing  in  the  shad- ow  Of  Thy  shelt’ring  wings,  I shall  rest  con- 


No.  26i.  Wtt  p^t  in  the  potning. 

“ Joy  cometh  in  the  morning.” — Ps.  30:  5. 
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C.  E.  B,  arr. 

Moderato. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


* 


A 


^ £ 

Yes,  we’ll  meet  a - gain  in  the  morn  - ing,  In  the 

When  the  night  of  watch  - ing  and  wait  - ing,  With  its 

Where  our  pre  - cious  ones  now  are  dwell  - ing,  Free  from 

With  their  gar  - ments  spot  - less  and  shin  - ing,  Like  the 

O what  joy  when  all  shall  he  o - ver,  And  the 

And  the  an  - gels  home  - ward  shall  hear  us,  Where  the 


dawn  of  a fair  - er  day 
dark -ness  has  passed  a - way 
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Where  no  shad-ows  veil  the  sun  - shine, 


toil  and  from  ev 
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robes  that  the  an -gels  wear.’  [When  our  pil-grim-age  com-plet-  ed,  £ 

iour-ney  on  earth  we  close,  1 w ,,  g 

life-stream  for  - ev  - er  flows.  [ We  shall  see  the  King  of  glo  - ry,  f 
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O - ver  there  in  the  heav’n  - ly  land,  And  the  crys  - tal 

And  our  foot  - steps  no  Ion  - ger  roam,  By  the  pearl  - y 

We  shall  praise  Him  with  harp  and  voice ; We  shall  sing  the 


$ 


4 \- 


1 


-S  i : V * • 


of  the  riv  - er,  Ev  - er  flow  o’er  the  gold  - en  sand, 

gates  glad-ly  wait  - ing,  They  will  give  us  a wel  - come  home, 

grace  that  re -deemed  us,  While  our  hearts  in  His  love  re  - joice. 
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No.  262.  $ird  <w  fit*  ShmA  and  ^rtm 

“Put  on  the  whole  armor  of  God.”— Eph.  6:  11. 

C.  H.  Mann.  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  Gird  on  the  sword  and 

2.  Gird  on  the  sword  and 

3.  Gird  on  the  sword  and 


ar  - mor,  Go  raise  the  ban-ner  high  ; 
ar  - mor,  Let  faith  be  thy  strong  shield; 
ar  - mor,  Press  on  the  foe  to  fight  ; 
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The  Cap  - tain  of  Sal  - va  - tion  To  thee  is  ev  - er  i 

His  prom  - ise  shall  sns  - tain  thee  On  ev  - ’ry  bat  - tie  f 
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And  soon  thy  Guide  and  Cap  - tain  Will  vie  - i 
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No.  263.  py  Saviour  idte  m 00. 

“Him  that  cometh  to  me  I will  in  nowise  cast  out.”— Jno.  6:  37. 


En  Nathan.  James  McGeanahan. 


1.  How  do  I know  my  sins  for- given? My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so; 

2.  By  trust-  ing  Christ  the  wit-  ness  came,  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so; 

3.  Be  - lieve  and  thou  shalt  sure- ly  live,  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so; 

4.  Though  rough  the  way, I shall  en-  dure,  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so; 

5.  How  do  I know  I’ll  live  a - gain?  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so; 


That  now  I am  an  heir  of  heav’n?My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so. 

The  par-don’s  free  in  Je  - sus’name,  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so. 

The  Spir  it’s  wit-  ness  God  will  give,  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so. 

His  sheep  are  ev  - er  kept  se-  cure,  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so. 

With  Christ  in  glo  - ry  I shall  reign,  My  Sav  - iour  tells  me  so. 
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God’s  word  shall  stand  for  ■ 

■ ev  - er-  more,  My 

Sav  - iour  tells  me 

so. 
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No.  264 
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“He shall  hide  me.”— Ps.  27:  5. 


F.  J.  Crosby.  W.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  Hide  me,  0 my  Sav-iour, 

hide  me 

In  Thy  ho  - ly 

place; 

2.  Hide  me,  when  the  storm  is 

rag  - ing 

O’er  life’s  troubled 

sea; 

3.  Hide  me,  when  my  heart  is 

break  - ing 

With  its  weight  of 

woe; 
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Refrain. 
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Hide  me, 

hide  me, 

O hless-ed  Sav-iour,  hide  me; 

Hide  me,  hide  me, 

safe  - ly  hide  me, 

^ ^ ^ 

1 

, 

! 

i — 

est1 ■ h -p 

FhHH 

— f2 

— l 1 

No.  265.  ©Ut  the 

( May  be  sung  as  a Solo  and  Chorus. ) 

Rev.  E.  S.  Ufford.  E.  S.  U.  Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  a - cross  the  dark  wave,  There  is  a brother  whom 

2.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  with  hand  quick  and  strong:  Why  do  you  tarry,  why 

3.  Throw  out  the  Life-Line  to  dan-ger-fraught  men,  Sinking  in  anguish  where 

4.  Soon  will  the  sea  - son  of  res  - cue  be  o’er,  Soon  will  they  drift  to  e 
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some  one  should  save;  Some-bod -y’s  brother!  oh,  who  then,  will  dare  To 
lin  - ger  so  long?  See!  he  is  sink-ing;oh,  has- ten  to-day — And 
you’ve  nev-er  been:  Winds  of  tempta  - tion  and  bil  - lows  of  woe  Will 
ter  - ni  - ty’s  shore,  Haste  then,  my  brother,  no  time  for  de  - lay,  But 
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throw  out  the  Life-Line,  his  per  - il  to  share  ? . 

out  with  the  Life-Boat!  a - way,  then,  a - way!  I Throw  out  the  Life-Line! 
soon  hurl  them  out  where  the  dark  wa-  ters  flow.  | 
throw  out  the  Life-Line  and  save  them  to  - day.  ' 


Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  drift- ing  a - way;  Throw  out  the 


Sbum  #«t  tfoc  jpfc-puc. — Concluded. 


rfl-ft  - ^-1 

-f— f—  f— f—P — - 

s— Ur-i— \\ 

w-f- H 

> — y — 'Tt~T — 
v 1/  1/  k 

V4! ^ 

Life-Line!  Throw  out  the  Life-Line!  Some  one  is  smk-ing  to-day. 
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No.  266.  # the  pug. 

“ All  thy  works  shall  praise  thee,  O Lord.”— Psa.  145:  10. 


Robert  Grant.  F.  J.  Haydn. 
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p the  King  all  glorious  a-  hove,  And  grate-ful-  ly  sing 
f His  might,  and  sing  of  His  grace,  Whose  robe  is  the  light, 
itiful  care  what  tongue  can  recite  ? It  breathes  in  the  air, 
dren  of  dust,  and  fee-ble  as  frail,  In  Thee  do  we  trust, 
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Pa  - vil  - ion’d  in  splen-dor,  and  gird  - ed  with  praise. 

And  dark  is  His  path  on  the  wings  of  the  storm. 

And  sweet  - ly  dia  - tills  in  the  dew  and  the  rain. 

Our  Mak  - er,  De  - fen  - der,  Re  - deem  - er,  and  Friend. 
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No.  267.  §«>%  j^wt, 

“He  shall  teach  you  all  things.”— John  14:  26. 


L.  W.  Munhali. 


Robert  Lowry. 


1.  Ho  - ly  Spir  - it,  Teacher  Thou,  At  the  throne  of  grace  we  bow; 

2.  Com-fort  - er  in  - deed  Thou  art,  Giv-ing  strength  to  ev  - ’ry  heart; 

3.  Sent  to  be  our  Guide  to  - day,  Keep  us  in  the  nar  - row  way; 

4.  Teacher,  Com-fort  - er,  and  Guide,  In  our  hearts  do  Thou  a - bide; 
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No.  268.  ftaendt  tk  topd. 

“Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel  to  every  creature.”— Mark  16 : 15. 


El.  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


Spread  the  ti-dings  o’er  the  earth,  Go  to  ev  - ’ry  tribe  and  na-tion. 
Heart  and  soul  in  full  em-ploy,  As  the  sto  - ry  you  are  tell-  ing. 
Give  the  mes-sage,  make  them  hear,  This  a - lone  is  our  com- mis-sion. 
Seek  the  pow  - er  from  a-bove,  While  Hisgreat  com-pas- sion  show- iug. 
His  sal  - va-  tion  through  the  word,  Speak  as  if  the  Lord  were  speak-ing. 


No.  269. 1 am  ©wtmg  jStoA 

“Trusting  in  the  Lord.”— Ps.  112:  7. 

FRANCES  R.  HAVERGAIi.  J.  H.  BTJRKB. 


1.  I am  trust- ing  Thee,  Lord  Je-  sus, 

2.  I am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  par  - don, 

3.  I am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  cleans-ing 

4.  I am  trust-  ing  Thee  for  pow  - er, 

5.  I am  trust- ing  Thee,  Lord  Je  - sus, 


Trust -ing  on  - ly  Thee! 
At  Thy  feet  I how ; 
In  the  crim-  son  flood  ; 
Thine  can  nev  - er  fail ; 
Nev  - er  let  me  fall; 
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Trusting  Thee  for  full  sal  - 

va  - tion, 

Great  and 

free. 

For  Thy  grace  and  ten  - der  mer  - cy, 

Trust  - ing 

now. 

Trusting  Thee  to  make  me 

ho  - ly 

By  Thy 

blood. 

Words  which  Thou  Thyself  shalt  give  me, 

Must  pre  - 

vail. 

I am  trust  - ing  Thee  for 

ev  - er, 

And  for 

all. 
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I am  trust  - ing,  trust  - ing, 

trust-  ing,  trust-ing,  I am  trustii 
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No.  270. 

“There  remaineth  therefore  a. rest  for  the  people  of  God.”— Heb.  4:  9. 
Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


_»» 

-8-^ 


-l V 


IN 


Aft-er  the  toil  andtroub  - le,  There  cometh  a day  of  rest; 
Aft-er  the  night  of  dark  - ness,  The  shad-ows  all  flee  a-  way; 
Aft  - er  the  hours  of  chast-ening,The  spir  - it  made  pure  and  bright; 
Aft-er  the  pain  and  sick- ness,  The  tears  are  all  wiped  a - way; 
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Aft  - er  thewea  - ry  con  - flict. 
Aft  - er  the  day  of  sad  - ness, 
Aft  - er  the  earth’s  dark  shad  - ow, 
Aft  - er  the  flow’rs  are  gather  - ed, 


Peace  on  theSav-iour’s  breast; 
Hope  sheds  her  brightest  ray ; 
Clear  in  the  light  of  light; 
No  more  of  earth’s  de  - cay  ; 
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Aft  - er  the  care  and  sor  - row,  The  glo- ry  of  light  and  loye; 

Aft  - erthe  strife  and  strug  - gle,  The  vie  - to-  ry  is  won; 

Aft  - erthe  guid- ing  conn  - sel,  Com  - mun  - ion  full  and  sweet; 

Aft  - erthe  deep  heart  sor  - row,  An  end  of  ev  - ery  strife; 


Aft-er  the  work  is  o - yer,  The  Master’s  own  word,  Well  done. 
Aft  - er  the  will-  ing  serv  - ice,  All  laid  at  the  Sav-iour’s  feet. 
Aft-er  the  dai  - ly  cross  - es,  A glo  - ri-ous  crown  of  life. 


No.  271.  m Pm 

“Neither  do  1 condemn  thee  ; go,  and  sin  no  more.”— Jno.  8*.  11. 

M.  A.  B.,  arr.  by  El,  Nathan.  Jamks  McGranahan. 
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1.  Sin  no  more,  thy  soul  is  free,  Christ  has  died  to  ran- som  thee; 

2.  Sin  no  more,  but  close- ly  keep  Near  the  hand  that  guards  the  sheep; 

3.  Sin  no  more,  His  blood  hath  bought,  Think  on  what  His  love  hath  wrough  t ; 

4.  Sin  no  more,  0 sin  no  more,  Je  - sus  lives  to  keep  thee  pure; 
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Now  the  power  of  sin  is  o’er,  Je  - sus  bids  thee  sin  no  more.  I 

Shun  the  snares  that  lured  be  - fore,  Trem-bling  go,  and  sin  no  more.  | 

Think  of  what  for  thee  He  bore,  Weep  - ing  go,  and  sin  no  more.  | 

If  o’er  - ta  - ken  He’ll  re- store, Say  - ing,  “Go,  and  sin  no  more.”  g 
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Sin  no  more,  ....  thy  soul  is  free, Christ  has 

sin  no  more,  thy  soul  is  free, 
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No.  272.  Mi  to  k Itoly. 

“ Be  ye  holy : for  I am  the  Lord  your  God.”— Lev.  20:  7. 

W.  D.  Longstaff.  Geo.  C.  Stebbfns. 
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1.  Take  time 

2.  Take  time 

3.  Take  time 

4.  Take  time 


fr~£: 


be 

be 

be 

be 


bo  - ly, 
ho  - ly, 
ho  - ly, 
ho  - ly, 
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Speak  oft  with  thy 
The  world  rush-  es 

Let  Him  be  thy 

Be  calm  in  thy 
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Lord; 

on; 

Guide, 

soul, 
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Make  friends 
By  look  - 

In  joy 

Thus  led 

of 

ing 

or 

by 

God’s 

to 

in 

His 

cbil  - dren, 
Je  - sus, 
sor  - row, 
Spir  - it 

Help 

Like 

Still 

To 

those  who  are 
Him  thou  shalt 
fol  - low  thy 
fount- ains  of 

weak, 

be; 

Lord, 

love, 
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No.  273.  j&ml  fe  doming. 

“ Behold  the  bridegroom  cometh  ; go  ye  out  to  meet  him.”— Matt.  25 1 6. 

. A.  H.  Rev.  E.  A.  Hoffmann. 


2 f The  Lord  is  com  - ing  by  and  by,  Be  read- y when  He  comes; 

* 1 He  comes  from  His  fair  home  on  high,  Be  read-  v when  He  comes; 

2 /He  soon  will  come  to  earth  a - gain,  Be  read- y when  He  comes; 

' \ Be  - gin  His  u - ni  - ver  - sal  reign,  Be  read-  y when  He  comes 
o /Be -hold!  He  comes  to  one  and  all,  Be  read- y when  He  comes; 

* \ He  quick-  ly  comes  with  trumpet  call,  Be  read-  y when  He  comes; 
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He  is  the  Lord  our  Righteousness,  And  comes  His  chos-en  ones  to  bless,  « 
With  Hal-  le-lu-jahs  heav’n  will  ring,  When  Jesus  does  redemption  bring;  Z 
To  judgment  called  at  His  command,  Drawn  thither  by  His  might-y  hand,  £ 
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And  at  His  Fa  - ther’s  throne  confess;  Be  read- y when  He 

O trim  your  lamps  to  meet  your  King!  Be  read- y when  He 

Be  - fore  His  throne  we  all  must  stand  ;Be  read- y when  He 


comes. 

comes. 

comes. 
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Star  gftrd  \$  doming. — toduM 
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read-  y when  the  Bridegroom  comes  ? Will  your  lamps  be  trim’d  and 

when  He  comes  ? 
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t morning,  noon  or  night?  Will  you  be  ready  when  the  Bridegroom  comes? 
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No.  274.  a 

“Behold,  I stand  at  the  door,  and  knock.”— Rev.  3:  20. 


Rev.  J.  Grigg. 


Henry  K.  Oliver. 


d~ 

d=^= 

jsL 

:=p=j: 

1 1— 

^ a 

:^=Sd 

_g_  ^ 

— 1 

Be-hold  a Stranger  at  the  door, He  gen-tly  knocks,  has  knock’d  before; 
O love-ly  at  - ti  - tnde!  He  stands  With  meltingheart  and  ladenhands; 
Bnt  will  He  prove  a Friend  indeed  ? He  will,  the  ver-y Friend  you  need; 
Rise,  touch’d  with  grat-i-tude  di  vine ; Turn  out  His  en  - e - my  and  thine, 
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Has  waited  long, — is  wait  - ing  still;  You  treat  no  oth-  er  friend  so  ill. 
O matchless  kindness!  and  He  shows  This  matchless  kindness  to  His  foes. 
TheFriend  of  sinners,  yes,  ’tis  He,  With  garments  dyed  at  Cal-va  - ry. 
That  soul-destroying  mon  - ster,  Sin;  And  let  the  heavenly  Stran-ger  in. 


no.  275.  We  fmfee  m 

“We  thank  thee, and  praise  thy  glorious  name.”— 1 Chr.  29:  13. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Koschat,  arr.  by  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  We  praise  Thee,  we  bless  Thee,  Our  Sav-iour  di  - vine,  All  pow’r  and  do- 

2.  All  hon  - or  and  praise  to  Thine  ex -cel- lent  name;  Thy  love  is  un- 

3.  The  strength  of  the  hills,  and  The  depthsof  the  sea,  The  earth  and  its 

4.  Thine  in  - fi  - nite  goodness  Our  tongues  shall  employ;  Thou  giv  - est  us 
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min  - ion  For  - ev  - er  he  Thine;  We  sing  of  Thy  mer  - cy  With  3* 

chang-ing,  For  - ev  - er  the  same;  We  bless  and  a - dore  Thee,  O * 

full  - ness,  Be  - long  un  - to  Thee;  And  yet  to  the  low  - ly  Thou 

rich  - ly  All  things  to  en  - joy;  We’ll  fol  - low  Thy  foot-steps, We’ll 
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joy-ful  ac  - claim;  For  Thou  hast  re-deemed  us;  All  praise  to  Thy 
Sav-iourand  King ; With  joy  and  thanksgiv-ing  Thy  prais  - es  we 
bend-est  Thine  ear,  So  read  - y their  hum-  hie  Pe  - ti  - tions  to 
rest  in  Thy  love,  And  soon  we  shall  praise  Thee  In  man-sions  a - 
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hear; 

hove; 
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hou  hast  re  - deemed  us;  All  praise  to  Thy  name, 

oy  and  thanks-  giv  - ing  Thy  prais  - es  we  sing, 

sad  - y their  hum  - hie  Pe  - ti  - tions  to  hear. 

>on  we  shall  praise  Thee  In  man  - sions  a - hove. 
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No.  276. 


What  a (So^id! 


•*  For  I am  not  ashamed  of  the  gospel  of  Christ.”— Rom  1 : 16. 

M.  Fraser.  James  McGranahan. 


* I i 

1.  It  is  finished;  what  a gospel!  Nothing  has  || : been  left:||  to  do, 

2.  It  is  finished;  what  a gospel!  Bringing  news  of  ||:vict’iy:||  won, 

3.  It  is  finished;  what  a gospel!  Here  each  weary  ||:la-den:||  breast, 

4.  It  is  finished;  what  a gospel!  Je  - sus  died  ||:to  save:||  yonrsonl; 


Bat  to  take  with  grate-ful  glad-ness  What  the  Saviour  did  for  you. 
Tell  - ing  us  of  peace  and  par-  don  Thro’  the  blood  of  God’s  dear  Son. 
That  ac-cepts  God’s  gra-  cious  of  - fer,  En  - ters  in  - to  per  - feet  rest. 
Have  you  tak  - en  His  sal  - va-tion?  Have  you  let  Him  make  you  whole? 
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Chorus. 
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It  is  finished;  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  It  is  finished,  Hal-  le  - lu  - jah! 
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Christ  the  work  has  fill  - ly  done;  Hal-le  - lu  - jah!  All  who  will  may 

J n , 

■ 1 1*1  !*  f 


w=&= 


f 


m 


i 


i 


have  their  par  - don  Through  the  blood  of  God’s  own 


Son. 
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* Repeat  for  Alto  and  Tenor  only. 
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No.  277.  ijs  a fradter  uf  §nt. 


“There  remaineth  therefore  a rest.”— Heb.  4:  9. 

W.  R.  Lindsay;  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  There  is  a Par  - a-  dise  of  rest  On  yon  - der  tran-  quil  shore  ; 

2.  There  is  a Cit  - y crown’d  with  light, Its  joys  no  tongue  can  tell; 

3.  There  is  a crown  laid  up  on  high  That  Christ  the  Lord  will  give 

4.  Oh,  then  he  faith-ful  un  - to  death, Press  on  the  heaven-ly  way, 
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Be-  yond  the  shad-ow  and  the  gloom  of  night,  Where  toil  and  tears  are  o’er. 
For  they  who  en-  ter  shall  be-hold  the  King,  And  in  His  presence  dwell. 
To  those  who  patient- ly  His  com- ing  wait,  And  for  His  glo  - ry  live. 
That  we  may  en-  ter  thro’  the  Gates  of  Life  To  realms  of  end-less  day. 
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Chorus. 


; 


s,  MDCCCXC,  by  Ira  D.  Sanlc< 


No.  278.  §M,  jpgltt. 


“Send  thy  light  and  truth,  let  them  lead  me.”— Ps.  43:  3. 


John  H.  Newman.  John  B.  Dykes. 


2 I was  not  ever  thus,  nor  prayed  that  I 3 So  long  Thy  power  hath  blest  me,  sure 


Shonldst  lead  me  on;  [Thou 

I loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ; but  now 
Lead  Thou  me  on. 

I loved  the  garish  day ; and,  spite  of  fears, 
Pride  ruled  my  will:  remember  not  past 
years. 


Will  lead  me  on  [it  still 

O’er  moor  and  fen,  o’er  crag  and  torrent, 
The  night  is  gone,  [till 

And  with  the  mom  those  angel  faces  smile, 
Which  I have  loved  long  since,  and  lost 
awhile. 


No.  279. 


El.  Nathan. 

A V 


§ witt  over  H mt. 
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When  I see  the  blood,  I will  pass  over  you.”— Ex.  12:  13. 

James  McGranahan. 
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1.  When  God  the  way 

2.  By  Christ,  the  sin 

3.  O soul,  for  thee 

4.  The  wrath  of  God 

5.  How  calm  the  judg-  ment  hour  shall  pass 

. JL.  • 


of  life  would  teach  And  gath  - er  all  His  own, 
less  Lamb  of  God,  The  pre  cious  blood  was  shed, 
By  God  is  free-ly  giv’n; 
Up-  on  the  Lamb  was  laid; 
To  all  who  do  o - bey 


sal  - va  - tion  thus 
that  was  onr  due. 
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He  puts  them  safe  be  - yond  the  reach 
When  He  fulfilled  God’s  ho  - ly  word, 
The  blood  of  Christ  a - tones  for  sin, 
And  by  the  shed  - ding  of  His  blood 
The  word  of  God  a - bout  the  blood, 
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Of  death,  by  blood  a - lone. 
And  suf  - fered  in  our  stead. 
And  makes  us  meet  for  heav’n. 
The  debt  for  us  was  paid. 
And  make  that  word  their  stay. 
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When  I,  the  Lord,  shall  see  the  blood,  I will  pass  o-veryou. 

When  1 ■ the  Lord  shall  see  the  blood, 
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No.  280. 


batting  to  tt m. 

“ Arise,  he  calleth  Thee.’’— Mark  10:  49. 


Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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fall  of  com- pass-ion, Lo  ! the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call  - ing  1 
fly  from  its  dangers,  While  the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call -ing  1 
boundless  com-pass-ion,  Still  the  Good  Shep-herd  is  call -ing  i 
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No.  281.  (Eye  el  Jaitk 


“Seekest  thou  great  things  for  thyself?  seek  them  not.”-»JER.  45:  5. 

Rev.  J.  J.  Maxfield.  W.  A.  Ogden. 

4 I- 


i 


/gj  « 


-:-g- 


1.  I do  not  ask  for  earth-ly  store  Be  - yond  a day’s  sup  - ply; 

2.  I care  not  for  the  emp-ty  show  That  thoughtless  worldlings  see ; 

3.  What-e’er  the  crosses  mine  shall  he,  I will  not  dare  to  shun; 

4.  And  when  at  last,  my  la-bor  o’er,  I cross  thenar -row  sea, 
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I on  - ly  cov  - et, 

I crave  to  do  the 

I on  - ly  ask  to 

Grant,  Lord,  that  on  the 


more  and  more,  The  clear  and  sin  - gle  eye, 
best  I know,  And  leave  the  rest  with  Thee 
live  for  Thee,  And  that  Thy  will  be  done ; 
oth  - er  shore  My  soul  may  dwell  with  Thee  ; 
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To  see  my  du  - ty  face  to  face,  And  trust  the  Lord  for  dai  - ly  grace. 
Well  sat  - is-fied  that  sweet  re-ward  Is  sure  to  those  who  trust  the  Lord. 
Thy  will,  O Lord,  be  mine  each  day,  While  press-ing  on  my  homeward  way. 
And  learn  what  here  I can-not  know,  Why  Thou  hast  ev  - er  loved  me  so. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  shall  my  heart  keep  sing  - ing  While  to  the  cross  I 
sing-ing,  sing- ing, 
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(Eye  of  ifaitk — fcduM. 
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home-  ward  faith  keeps  wing  - ing,  While  homeward  faith  keeps  wing  - ing. 
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. 282.  §jmd 

“For  thy  name’s  sake  lead  me,  and  guide  me.'- Ps.  31;  3. 


Words  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Trav’ling  to  the  bet  - ter  land,  O’er  the  des  - e 

2.  When  at  Ma  - rah,  parched  with  heat,  I the  spark-li 

3.  When  the  wil  - der  - ness  is  drear,  Show  me  E - lii 

4.  Thro’  the  wa  - ter  and  the  fire,  This,  0 Lord,  n 

5.  When  I stand  on  Jor-dan’s  brink,  Do  not  let  i: 
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:rt’s  scorch-ing  sand, 
ng  fount- ain  greet, 
m’s  palm-groves  near, 
ay  one  de  - sire : 

oe  fear  or  shrink; 
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Fa  - ther,  do  Thou  hold  my  hand,  \ 
Make  the  bit  - ter  wa  - ters  sweet, 
With  its  wells,  as  crys-tal  clear,  J 
With  Thy  love  my  heart  in  - spire, 
Hold  me,  Fa  - ther,  lest  I sink,  j 
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| And  lead  me  on. 
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“ Make  no  tarrying,  O my  God.”— Ps.  40 : 17. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  w.  H.  Doane. 
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1.  ’Tis  on  - ly  a lit- tie  way  on  to  my  home,  And  there  in  its 

2.  ’Tis  on  - ly  a lit- tie  way  far-ther  to  go,  O’er  monnt-ain  and 

3.  ’Tis  on  - ly  a lit- tie  way;  there  I shall  see  The  friends  that  in 
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sunshinefor  - ev  - er  I’ll  roam ; While  all  the  day  long  I jonr-ney  with 
val  -ley  where  dark  waters  flow;  My  Saviour  is  near  with  blessings  to 
glo  - ry  are  wait-ing  for  me;  Their  voic-  es  from  home  now  float  on  the 
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song,  O bean  - ti-  ful  E-  den-land, thon  art  my  home,  j 

cheer,  His  word  is  my  guid-  ing-star;  why  should  I fear?  > ’Tis  on-  ly  a 

air,  They’ re  calling  me  ten  - der-  ly,  calling  me  there.  J 
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‘Praise  ye  the  Lord  '—Psalm  148:1. 


El.  Nathan. 
Allegretto. 
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James  McGeanahan. 
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1. 1 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 
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will  praise  the  Lord  my  Glo-  ry,  I will  praise  the  Lord  my  Light ; 
will  praise  the  Lord  my  Prophet,  Ho  - ly  Priest  and  Bighteous  King ; 
will  praise  the  Lord  my  Shepherd, Keeper,  Past -ure,  Door  and  Fold 
will  praise  the  Lord  my  Fa  - ther,  Sav-iour,  Brother,  Guid e and  Friend ; 
will  love  Him,  I will  trust  Him,  All  the  rem-  nant  of  my  days; 
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He  my  cloud  by  day  to  cov  - er,  He  my  lire  to  guide  by  night. 

With  the  an- gels  who  a- dore  Him,  “Ho  - ly,  ho  - ly,”I  will  sing. 

O’er  the  lone- ly  hills  Hesought  me,  When  the  night  was  dark  and  cold. 

He  thus  far  in  life  hath  led  me,  He  will  lead  me  to  the  end. 

And  will  sing  thro’ end- less  a - ges,  On  - ly  my  Kedeem-er’s  praise. 


Chorus. 
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I will  praise  Thee  with  my  whole  heart,  will  praise  Thee,  O Lord; 
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De  glad  and  re-  joice  in  Thee,  < 
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Thou  most  high. 
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Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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but  test. 


“I  will  trust  and  not  be  afraid.”— Isa.  12:  2. 
E.  G.  Taybob,  D.  D. 
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1.  Not  saved  are  we  by  try  - ing,  From  self  can  come  no  aid;  ’Tis 

2.  ’Twas  vain  for  Is  - rael  bit  - ten  By  ser-pents  on  their  way,  To 

3.  No  deeds  of  ours  are  need-ed  To  make  Christ’s  meritmore;  No 
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on  the  blood  re  - ly-  ing,  Once  for  our  ran-sompaid;  ’Tis  look-  ing 

look  to  their  own  do- ing,  That  aw- ful plague  to  stay;  The  reme-dy 

frames  of  mind,  or  feel-ings,  Can  add  to  His  great  store  ;’Tis  sim  - ply 
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un  - to  Je  - sus,  The  ho  - ly  One  and  just;  ’Tis  His  great  work  that 
for  their  heal-ing,  When  humbled  in  the  dust,NWas  of  the  Lord’s  re- 
to  re-ceiveHim,The  ho  - ly  One  and  just,  ’Tis  on-ly  to  be- 
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is  not  Try,  but  Trust ; ’ Tis  E 

. j3 

r~r  i~  h 1 f t t 

V 

[is  great  work  tl 

|yJ  * Ljr«L» 

iat  saves  us ; It  is  not  tr 
-P- 

y,  but  Trust. 

j y y y y 

HH — I— — H--I7  \j  - F 

Ly— I — y 1 / / v 

No.  286.  §w% 


“I  saw  the  Spirit  descending  from  heaven  like  a dove.”— John  1:  32. 
Robert  Bruce.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Come,  Ho  - ly  Spir  - it, 

2.  Come,  Ho  - ly  Spir  - it, 

3.  Come,  Ho  - ly  Spir  - it, 
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Like  a dove  de-  scend-  ing,  Rest  Thou  up- 
Ev-  ’ry  cloud  dis-  pel  - iug,  Fill  us  with 
Sent  from  God  the  Fa-  ther — Thou  Friend  and 
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on  us  While  we  meet  to  pray;  Show  us  the  Sav-iour,  All  His 
glad-  ness,  Thro’  the  Mas-  ter’s  name;  Bring  to  our  mem-’ry  Words  that 
Teach-er,  Com-  fort  - er  and  Guide- Our  thoughts  direct  - ing,  Keep  us 
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love  re  - veal  - ing;  Lead  us  to  Him,  The  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way. 
He  hath  spo  - ken,  Then  shall  our  tongues  His  wond’rous  grace  proclaim, 
close  to  Je  - sus,  And  in  our  hearts  For  - ev  - er  - more  a-  hide. 
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“ Jesus  of  Nazareth,  a man  approved  of  God  among  you.”— Acts.  2 : 22. 


El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 


1. “Je-sus  of  Naz  - a-reth!”  0 what  a name!  Let  us  re-joice  and  His 

2.  Je  - sus  of  Naz  - a-reth,  tru  - ly  a man,  Low  in  His  era-  die  His 

3.  Je  - sus  of  Naz  - a-reth,  nailed  to  the  tree,  Dy  - ing  that  we  by  His 

4.  Je  - sus  of  Naz  - a-reth,  raised  from  the  dead,  Spot  - less  and  ho  - ly,  and 

5.  Je  - sus  of  Naz  - a-reth,  seat  - ed  on  high,  Send- ing  the  Spir  - it  of 


6.  Je  - sus  of  Naz  - a-reth,  earth’s  coming  King,  Peace  to  the  warring  world 
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glo  - ry  pro- claim;  Sav  - iour  and  Keep- er  for  ev  - er  the  same, 

life  He  be  - gan,  Sfived  be-  fore  God, both  in  pat- tern  and  plan, 

death  might  be  free,  Bear  - ing  the  curse  all  for  you  and  for  me, 

still  in  our  stead,  Made  for  us  ev  - er  our  glo  - ri  - fied  head, 

grace^  to  ap-ply  Life  through  the  word  un  - to  men  far  and  nigh, 
soon  He  shall  bring,  Na  - tions  of  saved  ones  His  prais- es  shall  sing,- 
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tied,  Je  - sus  of  Naz  - a-  reth,  now  glo  - -ri  - fied, 
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Je  - sus  of 
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Naz  - a-reth,  throned  at  God’s  side, 

Glo  - ry  and  praise  to  His  name. 
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No.  288.  f Moog  to  few. 

“Whose  I am  and  whom  I serve.” — Acts.  27:  23. 


M.  Fraser. 


M.  A.  Sea. 
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belong  to 
belong  to 
belong  to 
belong  to 
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Je-  sus; 
Je-  sus; 
Je-  sus; 
Je-  sus; 
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I am  not  my  own;  All  I have  and 
He  is  Lord  and  King,  Reigning  in  my 
What  can  hurt  or  harm,  When  He  folds  a - 
Bless  - ed, blessed  thought!  With  His  own  most 
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all  I am,  Shall  be  His  a -Iona, 
in  - most  heart,  O - ver  ev-  ’ry -thing, 
round  my  soul  His  almighty  Arm  ? 
precious  blood  Has  my  soul  been  bought. 
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I belong  to  Jesus; 

He  has  died  for  me  ; 

I am  His  and  He  is  mine, 
Through  eternity. 

I belong  to  Jesus; 

He  will  keep  my  soul, 

When  the  deathly  waters  dark 
Round  about  me  roll. 

I belong  to  Jesus; 

And  ere  long  I’ll  stand 
With  my  precious  Saviour  there. 
In  the  glory  land. 
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“Those  that  seek  me  early  shall  find  me.”— Proy.  8:  17. 

W ords  arr,  j.  J.  Lowe. 
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1.  O 

come 

2.  There’s  no 

3.  The 

door 

4.  And 

he 
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to  the  Sav-iour  while  now  He  is  call  - ing,  O 
oth  - er  name  a - mong  men  that  is  giv  - en,  There’s 
of  His  mer  - cy  is  nowstand-ing  o - pen;  O 
that  he  - liev  - eth,  the  prom-  ise  is  writ  - ten,  Is 
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come  while  there’s  mercy  and  pardon  so  free;  O trust  in  His  grace,  He  will 
no  oth-er  way  to  he  saved  but  this  way ; O trust  in  His  mer-cy;  too 
has -ten  and  en  - ter, for  “Yet  there  isroom;”  For  if  you  re-ject  Him, this 
saved  thro’  the  blood  of  the  Cru-  ci-  fied  One;  The  Spir  - it  is  pleading ; O 
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keep  thee  from  fall-ing,  And  strength  to  o’  ercome  He  of-  fers  to  thee, 
long  hast  thou  striven  With  sin  and  with  self ; O come  while  you  may. 
word  He  hath  spo-ken,  That  where  He  now  is  “Ye  nev  - er  can  come.” 
will  you  not  has-ten,  And  find  in  His  love  a ref  - uge  and  home. 
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‘My  people  shall  dwell  in  quiet  resting-places.” — Isa.  32:  18. 


J.  Newton. 
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F.  Kucken,  arr.  J.  P.  Hoebkook. 
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1.  Qni  - et,  Lord,  my  fro-  ward  heart,  Make  me  teach-  a - ble  and  mild, 

2.  What  Thou  shalt  to-day  pro-vide,  Let  me  as  a child  re  - ceive ; 

3.  As  a lit  - tie  child  re-  lies  On  a care  he  - yond  its  own, 
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Upright,  sim  - pie,  free  from  art ; Make  me 
What  to-morrow  may  betide,  Calm-ly 
Be-  ing  nei-ther  strong  nor  wise,  Fears  to 

-»  - * - 


i— t 


(S- 


I 

as  a lit  - tie  child — 
to  Thy  wis  - dom leave; 
take  a step  a - lone — 
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From  distrust  and  en  - vy  free,  Pleased  with  all  that  pleas-es  Thee. 
’Tis  enough  that  Thou  wilt  care;  Why  should  I the  bur  - den  bear? 
Let  me  thus  with  Thee  a-  bide,  As  my  Father,  Friend,  and  Guide. 
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“Let  all  the  people  praise  thee,  O God.”— Ps.  67:  5. 


F-  J-  C-  Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Ho  - ly,  ho  - ly,  ho  - ly  is  the  Lord!  Sing,  O ye  peo  - pie, 

2.  Praise  Him,  praise  Him,  shout  aloud  for  joy,  Watchman  of  Zi  - on, 

3.  King  e - ter  - nal,  bless-  ed  be  His  name!  So  may  His  chil-dren 
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glad  - ly  a - dore  Him;  Let  the  mountains  tremble  at  Hiswoi 

her  - aid  the  sto  - ry ; Sin  and  death  His  kingdom  shall  destroy 

glad  - ly  a - dore  Him  ; When  in  heav’n  we  join  the  hap  - py  strai 
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Let  the  hills  be  joy  - ful  be  - fore  Him;  Might-  y in  wis-  dom, 

All  the  earth  shall  sing  of  His  glo  - ry;  Praise  Him, ye  an  - gels, 

When  we  cast  onr  bright  crowns  before  Him;  Therein  His  likeness 
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boundless  in  mer  - cy,  Great  is  Je  - ho  - vah.  King  o - ver  i 

ye  who  be-hold  Him  Robed  in  His  splen-  dor,  match-less,  di-  y 

joy  - ful  a - wak  - ing,  There  we  shall  see  Him,  there  we  shall  j 
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Ho-ly,  ho-ly,  ho-ly  is  the  Lord  !Let  the  hills  be  joy-fill  be-fore  Him. 
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H.  F.  Lyte. 


■Praise  the  Lord,  O my  soul.” — Ps.  146:  1. 

Henry  J.  Gauntuett. 
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1.  Praise,  my  soul,  the  King  of  heaven;  To  His  feet  thy  trib-ute  bring; 

2.  Praise  Him  for  His  grace  and  fa  - vor  To  our  fa  - thers  in  dis-  tress; 

3.  An  - gels,  help  us  to  a - dore  Him,  Ye  be  - hold  Him  face  to  face; 
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Kansom’d,  heal’d,  restored,  for-  giv  - en,  Who  like  thee  His  praise  shall  sing? 
Praise  Him  still,  the  same  as  ev  - er,  Slow  to  chide,  and  swift  to  bless  ; 
Sun  and  moon,  bow  down  be  - fore  Him,  Dwellers  all  in  time  and  space: 
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Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  the  ever-last-  ing  King! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Glorious  in  His  faithful-  ness  ! 
Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Praise  with  us  the  God  of  grace  ! 
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“Christ  is  all,  and  in  all.”— Col.  3;  11. 

Horatius  Bonar.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  In  the  hour  when  guilt  as -sails  me,  On  His  gra-ciousnamel  call, 

2.  In  the  night  when  sorrow  clouds  me,  And  the  burn  - ing  teardrops  fall, 

3.  In  the  day  whenthis  im- mor- tal  Shall  fling  off  its  mor- tal  thrall, 


Then  I find  the  heavenly  fullness,  Christ,  my  right-eous-ness,  my  all.  V 

Then  I sing  the  song  of  patience,  Christ,  my  Broth  - er  and  my  all.  o 

Then  my  song  of  res  - ur  - rec-  tion  Shall  he  Christ,  my  all  in  all.  ? 
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Chorus. 
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All  my  song  when  standing  yon-  der,  Shall  he  Christ,  my  joy,  my  all, 
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This  shall  ev  - er  he  my  anthem,  “ Christ  my  glo  - ry,  Christ  my  all;” 
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“Thine  eyes  shall  behold  the  land.”— Isa.  33:  17. 


I.  Watts,  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  There  is 

2.  There  ev  - 

3.  Sweet  fields 

4.  Could  we 


aland  of  pure  delight,  Where  saints  immor- tal  reign  ; 
er-last  - ing  spring  a-bides,And  nev  - er- with- ’ring  flow ’rs; 
beyond  the  swell  - ing  flood  Stand  dress’d  in  liv  - ing  green ; 
but  climb  where  Mo-  ses  stood,  And  view  the  landscape  o’er, 
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er  - nal  day  ex-cludes  the  night,  And  pleasures  ban  - ish  pain, 
he  a nar  - row  sea,  di-vides  This  heavenly  land  from  ours, 
to  the  Jews  old  Ca  - naan  stood,  While  Jordan  rolled  be-  tween, 
or-  dan’s  stream,  nor  death’s  cold  flood, Should  fright  us  from  the  shore. 
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When  shall  we  reach  thy  gold  - en  gates,  And 

dwell  for  - ev  - er  there  ? 
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“Yet  not  I,  but  Christ  liveth  in  me.”— Gal.  2:  20. 

El  Nathan.  James  McGeanahan. 
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1.  As  lives  the  flow’r  within  the  seed,  As  in  the  cone  the  tree, 

2.  Once  far  from  God  and  dead  in  sin,  No  light  my  heart  could  see; 

3.  As  rays  of  light  from  yon-der  sun  The  flow’rs  of  earth  set  free, 

4.  With  long- ing  all  my  heart  is  filled,  That  like  Him  I may  he, 


So,  praise  the  God  of  truth  and  grace,  His  Spir-itdwelleth  in  me. 
But  in  God’s  word  the  light  I fo und,  Now  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 
So  life  and  light  and  love  came  forth  From  Christ  living  in  me. 
As  on  thewond’roustho’t  I dwell,  That  Christ  liv-eth  in  me. 


Christ  liv-eth  in  me,  Christ  liv-eth  in  me, 

Christ  liv-eth  in  me,  Christ  liv-eth  in 
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“I  have  loved  thee  with  an  everlasting  love.  Jer.  31:  3. 

Rev.  J.  P.  Hutchinson.  Wilbur  A.  Christy. 
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We  have  felt  the  love  of  Je  - sus  In  our  hearts  with  rapture  glow; 
Chos-  en  not  for  our  deserviugs, But  that  God  His  grace  might  show; 
Will  He  leave  when  care  en-croaches?  When  we’re  tempted  willHe  go  ? 
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Will  that  love  for-sake  and  leave  us?  Nev-er,  no!  ( 
For  our  fail  - ureswill  He  leave  us? Nev-er,  no!  ( 
When  the  last  dread  hour  ap-proaches?  Nev-er,  no!  ( 
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If  on  beds  of  pain  we  languish,  Earth-ly  friends  may  lightly  go, 
’Tis  in  Christ  the  Fa- ther  sees  us,  To  His  Son  the  love  doth  flow; 
And  when  safe  - ly  home  in  glo  - ry,  When  sad  tears  no  long-  er  flow, 
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Oh, nev-er, 
Oh,nev-er, 
Oh,nev-er, 
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Will  He  leave 
Will  He  turn 
Can  we  e’er 


us  in  our  an-guish?  Nev-er, 
a-  way  from  Je  - sus?  Nev-er, 
for*  get  the  sto  - ry: 
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“So  shall  we  ever  be  with  the  Lord.”— 1 Thess.  4:  17. 

Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  Soon  will  come  the  set-  ting  snn,  When  our  work  will  all  be  done, 

2.  Deep  the  shadows  in  the  vale,  Fierce  the  howl-  ing  of  the  gale, 

3.  Flood  the  heart  with  part-ing  tears,  Frost  the  head  with  passing  years, 
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And  the  wea  - ry  heart  at  last  be  still;  But  the  Lord  with  gen- tie  cry, 
Long  and  dark  the  storm  around  our  door ; But  the  Lord  will  make  a way 
Let  the  days  of  earth  be  fill’d  with  care;  Butthe  Lord  at  length  will  comej 
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Will  a- wake  ns  by  and  by,  And  we’ll  meet  a-gain  on  Zi  - on’s  hill. 
To  the  shin-  ing  realms  of  day,  With  the  shadow  and  the  storm  no  more. 
In  His  love  to  take  ns  home,  And  we’ll  nev-  er  know  a sor  - row  there. 
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And  the  Sav  - iour’s  like-  ness  bear,  When  we  meet  each  oth  - er 
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there;  We’ll  meet  eachoth-  er  there,  Yes,  we’ll  meet  each  oth-  er  there, 
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“It  is  finished.”— John  19:  30. 

Wm.  B.  Tappan.  Virgil,  c.  Taylor. 
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’Tis midnight;  in  the  gar- den  now  The  suff ’-ring  Sav-iour  prays  a - lone. 
Ev’n  that  dis-  ci-  pie  whom  He  lov’d  Heedsnot  His  Master’s  grief  and  tears. 
Yet  He,  who  hath  in  anguish  knelt,  Is  not  for  - sak  - en  by  his  God. 
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“ Ye  are  made  nigh  by  the  blood  of  Christ.”— Eph.  2:  13. 

Furnished  by  Merton  Smith. 

Arr.  by  El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

-v — — , — ■ ) 


t=¥=* 


1.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  ev  - er  near  - er 

2.  Bless-ed  Sav-ionr,  Iwouldnev-  er, 

3.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  draw  me  near  - er, 

4.  Bless-ed  Sav-iour,  let  me  lin  - ger 

A. 


I am  draw  - ing  to  Thy  feet; 
Nev-er  more  Thy  love  re-ject ; 
Ev-  er  near  - er  to  Thy  heart, 
Ev- er  near  Thy  precious  feet, 
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Thou  hast  borne  my  ev-ery  sor  - row,  I am  made  in  Thee  complete; 
At  Thy  feet  I learn  the  les  - son  How  Thine  im  - age  to  re- fleet; 
When  I7m  wea  -ry,  heav-  y la  - den,  And  I feel  the  tempter’s  dart; 
Till  I hear  that  welcome  summons,  Come,  thy  loved  ones  now  to  greet; 
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For  Thy  love  my  soul  is  yearn-  ing,  More  and  more  itspow’r  im 
There  I go  when  all  for- sake  me,  When  by  foes  I am  op 
Oft  I stum  - ble,oft  I fal  - ter,  Oft  I’m  toss’ d on  an-gry  seas; 
Oh,  the  joy  that  there  a- waits  me,  While  I hope  and  watch  and  pray! 
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I have  heard  Thy  ten- der  plead-ing,  Come  and  dwell  with-in  my  heart. 
Then  I hear  Thy  loved  voice  say-ing,Come  to  me,  I give  you  rest. 
But  I know  that  Thou  wilt  guide  me,  Thro’  the  storm , to  end-less  peace. 
For  the  morn- ing  light  is  dawn- ing,  Of  the  fair  and  end -less  day. 
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“Behold  the  Lamb  of  God.”— John  1*  29. 


F.  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Look  up!  look  up!  ye  r 

2.  The  gifts  ye  bro’t  with  ] 

3.  Ee  - joice,  the  grave  is 
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He  whoknowsthe  path  you  tread  Will  yet  re-store  the  light; 
o - dorssweetto  heav’n  shall  rise  Like  incense  ’round  His  throne; 
grandest  tri-  umph  ev  - er  known  Has  come  thro’  Christ  our  King  ; 
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Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn -ing  Of  hope’s  triumphant  morn  - ing. 
Look  up!  and  hail  the  dawn -ing  Of  joy’s  transcendent  morn  - ing. 
All  heav’n  proclaims  the  dawn -ing  Of  love’s  all-glorious  mom  - ing. 
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Be  - hold  Him!  he  - hold  Him!  Your  Sav  - iour  lives  to  - day; 
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“For  thy  name’s 
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lead  me  and  guide  me.”— Ps.  31:  3. 

Frank  M.  Davis. 
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1.  Sav  - iour,  lead  me,  lest  I stray,  (lest  I stray,)  Gen  - tly 

2.  Thou  the  ref- uge  of  my  soul  ( of  my  soul)  When  life’s 

3.  Sav  - iour,  lead  me,  till  at  last,  ( till  at  last, ) When  the 
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iour lead  me,  lest  I stray, 
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lead  me  all  the  way  ; 
storm- y bil-lowsroll, 
storm  of  life  is  past, 
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(all  the  way ;) 
( billows  roll, ) 
( life  is  past,) 
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“Return  unto  the  Lord,  and  he  will  have  mercy.”— ISA.  55:  7. 


W.  B.  CoiiiiYER,  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Re- turn!  re- turn! 

2.  Re-  turn!  re-tum! 

3.  Re-  turn!  re-tum! 


O wan-d’rer,now  re- turn!  Re-tum!  re-turn! 
O wan-d’  rer,  now  re-  turn ! Re-turn ! re-tum ! 
O wan-d’rer,now  re- turn!  Re-turn!  re-turn! 
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And  seek  thy  Father’s  face;  Those  new  de- sires  which  in  thee  hum 
He  hears  thy  hum- hie  sigh;  He  sees  thy  soft- ened  spir  - it  mourn 

Thy  Sav-iour  bids  thee  live ; Come  hum-  hly  to  His  feet  and  learn 
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“Turn  ye,  turn  ye— for  why  will  ye  die.”— Ezek.  33:  11, 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Turn  thee,  O lost  one,  care-worn  and  wea- ry,  Lo!  the  good  Shepherd  is 

2.  Still  He  is  wait- ing,  why  wilt  thou  per- ish,  Tho’ thou  hast  wand’ red  so 

3.  List  to  His  mes-sage,  think  of  His  mer  - cy!  Sin-less,  yet  bear-ing  thy 

4.  Come  in  the  old  way,  come  in  the  true  way,  En-ter  thro’  Je  - sus,  for 
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call-ing  to  - day;  Seek-ing  to  save  thee,  wait-ing  to  cleanse  1 

far  from  the  fold?  Yet,  with  His  life-blood,  He  has  re- deem’d 

sins  on  the  tree;  Per- feet  re  - mis-sion,  life  ev  - er  - last  - i 

He  is  the  Door;  He  is  the  Shepherd,  ten  - der  - ly  call- : 
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Haste  to  re  - ceive  Him,  no  longer  de  - lay. 
Wondrous  compas- sion  that  cannot  he  told! 
Thro’  His  a - tonement,  He  of-  fers  to  thee. 
Come  in  thy  weakness,  and  wander  no  more. 


Tender  - ly  call  - ing, 
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call  - ing,  Hear  the 
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good  Shepherd  call-ing  to 
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Tenderly  call-ing,  patiently 
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r calling,  Loving-ly 
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say-ing,  “Come  unto  Me 
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“And  know  my  heart.”— Psa.  139  s 23. 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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prove  if  I in-deed  am  Thine;  Test  by  Thy  word,  that  nev-er 

soul  a deep-er  love  in  - spire;  Hide  Thou  my  life,  that  I,  su- 

gold,  and  keep  me  pure  within ; Search  Thou  my  tho’ts  whose  springs  Thine 
fleet  in  ev-  ’ry  act  of  mine,  Till  at  Thy  call  my  waiting 
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changed  can  be, 
preme-ly  blest, 
eyes  can  see, 
soul  shall  rise. 
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My  strength  of  hope  and  liv-  ing  faith  in  Thee. 
Be  - neath  Thy  wings  in  per-fect  peace  may  rest. 
From  se  - cret  faults,  O Saviour,  cleanse  Thou  me. 
Caught  up  with  joy  to  meet  Thee  in  the  skies. 
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“The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  come.”— Rev.  22:  17. 


G.  M.  J. 


James  McGranahau. 

Iv-A  s 
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1.  Hear  the  bless-ed  in  - vi  - ta  - tion,  Come,  come,  come;  To  the  fount-  ain 

2.  ’Tis  the  voice  of  Je-  sus  say  - ing,  Come,  come, come;  Now  His  blest  com- 

3.  ’Tis  the  Ho-lySpir-it  call  - ing,  Come,  come,  come;  Ere  the  shades  of 

4.  Lo!  the  Spir- it  and  the  Bride  say, Come, come, come;  And  let  him  that 

h ; l f*  A 
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1 1 P V . 

of  sal  - va-tion,  Come,  come,  come;  Healing  streams  are  flowing  still;  Welcome,  5 
mand  o- bey -ing, Come, come, come;  He  will  cleanse  from  ev’ry  ill;  Welcome,* 
death  be  fall  - ing,  Come,  come,  come ; He  the  heart  with  peace  will  fill ; W elcome, 
hear- eth  now  say, Come, come, come;  Andlethim  that  is  a- thirst  Come, and  © 
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“who  - so  - ev  - er  will:  Let  him  take  the  wa-  ter  of  life  free  - ly.”  a 
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Chorus. 
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let  him  take Let  him 

let  him  take, 


Let  him 


]/  1/ 

take, 

Let  him  take, 
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take  the  wat-  er  of  life  free 

J0L.  Jl  -A.  jSL.  A. 
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ly;  Let  him  take,  .... 

J let  him  take, 
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44  Where  I am,  there  ye  may  be  also.”— Jno.  14:  3. 

M.  Fraser.  M.  A.  Sea. 
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,fe  up -on  theheav’nly 
orms  shall  never  reach  us  i 
fe  up  - on  the  heav’nly  f 
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shore,  Done  with  painforev-  er-more,  Wea-  ri  - 
here, No  more  sor-  row,  pain  or  care,  No  more 
shore,  Done  with  sin  forev  - er-more,  Wea-ri- 
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ness  and  weakness  o’er,  Up  yon  - der;  O the  calm  and  qui  - et  rest 

cross  for  us  to  hear,  Up  yon-  der;  Gain  for  them  that  suffered  loss, 

ness  and  weakness  o’er,  Up  yon-  der;  Nev  - ermore  to  know  a fear, 
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On  the  loving  Saviour’s  breast;  It  is  het-  ter  than  earth’sbest,Upyonder. 
Crowns  for  them  that  bore  the  cross,  And  a calm  for  hearts  that  toss,  Up  yonder. 
Nev  - er-more  to  shed  a tear,  Bet-  ter  far  than  ev  - erhere,  Up  yon-der. 
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no.  307.  ftt  fastest 

“He  maketh  me  to  lie  down  in  green  pastures.”— Ps.  23:  2. 


Mrs.  M.  A.  Whitaker. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


r 


1.  In  the  heav’n- ly  past  - ures  fair, ’Neath  the  tender  Shepherd’s  care, 

2.  Far  from  all  the  noise  and  strife  That  disturb  our  dai  - ly  life, 

3.  O how  good  and  true  and  kind,  Seek-  ing  His  stray  sheep  to  find, 
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there  in  peace  re-  cline, 

Drink-ing 

in  the  truth  di-  vine, 

As 

His 

sound  of  His  dear  voice  Will  our 

wait- ing  souls  re-joice, 

As 

He 

close  - ly  may  we  tread 

Where  His 

ho  - ly  feet  have  led, 
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call  we  now  with  joy  o - bey  (with  joy  o- bey), 

us  His  own  for  ev  - er  - more  (for  ev  - er-more). 

lim  in  heav’n  we  may  a - bide  (we  may  a-  bide). 
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; In  my  Father’s  house  are  many  mansions.” — Jno.  14:  2. 


Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Wm.  Miller. 


^ f My  heavenly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  Nor  pain,  nor  death  can  enter  there : 

\ It’sglitt’ring  tow’rs  the  sun  outshine ; That  heav’ nly  mansion  shall  he  mine. 
qho  / I’mgo-ing  home,  I’m  going  home,  I’m  go-  ing  home  to  die  no  more! 

\ To  die  no  more,  to  die  no  more,  I’m  go-  ing  home  to  die  no  more! 


2 My  Father’s  house  is  built  on  high, 
Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky  ; 

When  from  this  earthly  prison  free, 
That  heavenly  mansion  mine  shall  be. 


3 Let  others  seek  a home  below, 

Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o’er- 
Be  mine  a happier  lot  to  own  [flow ; 
A heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne. 
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No.  309. 


Satisfied. 


$ 


“I  shall  be  satisfied,  -when  I wake  with  thy  likeness.”— Ps.  17:  15. 
Horatius  Bonae.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  When 

2.  When 

3.  When 

4.  When 


shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns,  Aft  - er  whose  dawning 
shall  see  Thy  glo  - ryface  to  face,  When  in  Thine  arms  Thou 
shall  meet  with  those  that  I have  loved,  Clasp  in  my  arms  the 
shall  gaze  np  - on  the  face  of  Him  Who  died  for  me,  with 


nev  - er  night  returns,  And  with  whose  glo  - ry  day  e - ter  - nal  burns,  g 
wilt  Thy  child  embrace,  When  Thou  shalto  - pen  all  Thy  store  of  grace,  | 
dear  ones  long  removed, And  find  how  faith  - ful  Thou  to  mehastprov’d,^ 
eyes  no  long  - er  dim,  And  praise  Him  with  the  ev  - er-  last-  ing  hymn, t 
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Refrain. 
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I shall  he  sat  - is-fied,  be  sat  - is-  fied. 


shall  be  sat  - is-fied, 
I shall  be 
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I shall  be  sat  - is-  fied, 
I shall  be 
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When  I shall  wake 
When  I shall 


S- 


Jtt 


— X—' 


-v — / 


— IN 


-iv-N — S — ! 


-M  — 3S 


v z • — 

that  fair  mom  of  morns  ; I 
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shall  be  sat  - is*  fied,  I shall  be 
I shall  be  I shall  be 
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sat  - is-fied, 


When  I shall  wake  in  that  fair  morn  of  morns. 
When  I shall 
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“I  the  Lord  thy  God  will  hold  thy  right  hand.”— Isa.  41:  13. 

Julia  Sterling.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me — Choose  Thou  my  way;  “Not  as  I 

2.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me — Lord,  I am  Thine  ; Fill  with  Thy 

3.  Take  Thou  my  hand,  and  lead  me,  Lord,  as  I go;  In  - to  Thy 
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will,”  O Fa- ther,  Teach  me  to  say  ; What  though  the  storms  may  gather? 
Ho  - ly  Spir  - it  This  heart  of  mine  ; Then  in  the  hour  of  tri  - al 

per- feet  im  - age  Help  me  to  grow  ; Still  in  Thine  own  pa- vil- ion 
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Thou  knowest  best  ; Safe  in  Thy  ho  - ly  keeping,  There  would  I rest. 

Eead-y  to  do,  or  suf-  fer,  Dear  Lord,  for  Thee. 
Keep  me,  O Father, keep  me,  Close,  close  to  Thee. 


Strong  shall  I be — 
Shel  - ter  Thou  me  ; 
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No.  311 


Waiting  at  the  flaw. 

“ I will  come  again,  and  receive  you  unto  myself.”— John  14:  3. 


Mrs.  K.  M.  Reasoner.  T.  C.  O’Kane. 
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1.  I am  wait-ing  for  the  Mas-ter,  Who  will  bid  me  rise  and 

2.  Many  a wea-ry  path  I’ve  traveled,  In  the  dark-est  storm  and : 

3.  Ma  - ny  friends  that  traveled  with  me  Reached  that  portal  long  a - 

4.  Yes,  their  pil-grim-age  was  short-er,  And  their  triumphs  soon-er  i 
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come 

strife, 

go; 
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To  the  glo  - ry  of  His  presence,  To  the  glad-ness  of 
Bear-ing  many  a heav  - y bur-den,— Oft  - en  struggling  for 
One  by  one  they  left  me  battling  With  the  dark  and  craft 
Oh,  how  lov-  ing  - ly  they’ll  greet  me  When  the  toils  of  life 


His  home, 
my  life. 

- y foe. 
are  done. 
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Chorus. 
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They  are 

watch 

ing  at  the  port-al. 

They  are 

wait  - 

They  are  watching,  they  are  watching  at  the  portal,  They  are  waiting,  they  are 


- ing  at  the  door;  Wait- ing  on  ly  for  my 

wait-ing  at  the  door;  Wait-  ing  on  - ly,  wait-ing  on  - ly  for  my 
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“—and  parted  his  garments.” — Matt.  27  : 35. 

Mrs.  M.  B.  C.  Slade.  Geo.  F.  Root. 
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1.  From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home,  Walking  His  dear  form  be-side,  We  to 

2.  Scorn- ful  words  the  soldiers  fling;  Wicked  rnl- ers  Him  de-ride,  Say-ing, 

3.  Wondrous  love  for  sin -ful  men,  Of  the  sin-less  One  that  died!  May  we 
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Choeus. 


Calvary’s  mount  have  come,  Where  our  Lord  was  cru-  ci-fied.  t 

If  thou  be  the  King,  Save  Thy-self,  Thou  cru -ci-fied.  [-Sweet  tones  of 
wound  Thee  not  a - gain,  Thou,0  Christ,  the  cru  - ci-fied.  j 
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No.  313. 


)m  it  #», 


“ Preach  the  word ; he  instant  in  season,  out  of  season.”— 2 Tim.  4 : 2. 

M.  Fraser.  James  McGranahan. 
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m Allegretto  moderato. 
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1. 

2.  Pass  a - 

3.  Pass  a - 

4.  Pass  a - 


long  the  in  - yi  - ta-tion,  Who -so  - ev  - er  will  may  come; 
long  the  cup  of  comfort  That  the  Lord  has  giv  - en  you ; 
long  each  boon  and  blessing  That  may  come  to  you  through  life; 
long  the  watchword, “Courage;’ ’Soon  the  darkness  will  be  o’er; 
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Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on, 

Pass  it  on,  pass  it  on, 
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^Pass  a - long  the  lov-ing  g 
1 Oth  - er  wea  - ry,  troubled  2 
j You  may  help  the  wea-ry  - | 
'“See,  al  - read  - y dawn  is  3 

9 

\ W 

wfm  ~ 

^ O 4$  40  P 

If  )•#  N* 

y r Nf 

n*  ^ w fir 

r- 

•V  r i/ 

✓ — u— ■ ■ ■'  r 

9 — L~  . t — 

t t — fc 

!/  t 1 

S 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCI,  by  James  MoGranahan.  All  rights  reserved. 


NO.  314. 


Pm  fit  f 


; Grace  and  peace  be  multiplied  unto  you  through  the  knowledge 
of  God,  and  of  Jesus  our  Lord.” — 2 Peter  1:  2. 


M.  Fraser. 


M.  A.  Sea. 
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1.  More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  ’Tis  the  Christian’s  yearning  cry; 

2.  More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  While  I tread  earth’s  weary  ways ; 

3.  More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  O to  feel  His  love  each  hour! 

4.  More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  In  my  weak- ness  and  my  pain; 

5.  More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  Sore  - ly  do  I need  His  grace; 
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More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  On  - ly  He  can  sat  - is  - fy. 

More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  Till  inHeav’nl  hymn  His  praise. 

More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  O to  re  - al  - ize  His  power! 

More  of  Je  - sus,  More  of  Je  - sus,  He  can  turn  my  loss  to  gain. 

More  of  Je  - sus,  Bless -ed  Je  - sus,  When  shall  I he  - holdHis  face? 
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“ The  cross  of  our  Lord  Jesus  Christ.”— Gal. 
Isaac  Watts,  arr. 


5: 14. 

Ira  D.  Sanket. 
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1.  When  I snr  - vey the  won-drous  cross, 

2.  For  - hid  it,  Lord, that  I should  boast, 

3.  See,  from  His  head, His  hands, His  feet, 

4.  Were  all  the  realm of  nat-  ure  mine 


m 
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1/  V V V 

1.  When  I sur-vey 


the  wondrous  cross,. 
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On  which  the 
Save  in  the 
Sor  - row  and 
That  were  a 
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Prince of  glo  - ry 

death of  Christ, my 

love flow  min-gled 

gift by  far  too 


died,  . 
Lord; 
down; 
small; 
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On  which  the  Prince 


of  glo  - ry  died,  g 
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My  rich-est  gain I count  but 

All  earth  - ly  things that  charm  me 

Did  e’er  such  love and  sor  - row 


love 


great 


and 
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loss, 

most, 

meet, 

vine, 
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My  rich  - est  gain 


I count  but  loss, 


And  pour  coa-tempt 
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O wondrous  cross  where  J e-sus  died , And  for  my  sins  was  cm  - ci  - fied ; 


My  longing  eyes  look  up  to  Thee,  Thou  blessed  Lamb  ofCal-va-ry. 


No.  316.  #ur  ftrfttgk 

“ God  is  our  refuge  and  strength.”— Ps.  46:  1. 


Mrs.  C.  Warren.  Hubert  P.  Main. 


1.  Je  - sus,  Thou  Ref  - uge  of  the  soul,  To  Thy  dear  arms  I flee; 

2.  Tho’ clouds  may  rise,  tho’  tem-pestsrage,  Thou  wilt  my  shel  - ter  he, 

3.  No  power  on  earth,  or  power  be-  low,  Can  tear  me  from  Thy  side, 

4.  Not  death  it  - self,  that  last  dread  foe,  Can  hold  me  with  his  chain  ; 


From  Sa-tan’s  wiles,  from  self  and  sin,  O make  and  keep  me  free. 
While  with  a stead  - fast  heart  and  true,  My  trust  is  stayed  on  Thee. 
If  neath  Thy  shel  - t’ ring  wings  of  love,  Dear  Ref  - uge,  I a- hide. 
Thro’  Christ, who  con  - quered  Death,  1 rise,  And  life  e - ter  - nal  gain. 
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No.  317.  ftt  §jft*  ue  Ml  luut  %tm. 

“In  me  ye  might  have  peace.”— John  16 : 33. 

Mrs.  E.  W.  Chapman.  j.  h.  Tenney. 
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1.  In  times 

2.  TW  long 

3.  His  love 

4.  Soon  shall 
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of  sor-row,God  is  near,  His  vig  - ils  nev-  er  cease, — 
andwea-ry  is  the  night,  And  morn  brings  no  re-  lief, 
we  may  not  un-  der-stand,  While  tri  - als  herein  - crease, 
our  eyes  the  land  he- hold  Where  pain  and  care  shall  cease; 
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His  ten  - der,  lov-ing voice  I hear,  “In  Me 
Yet  faith  the  promise  still  he-  lieves,  “ In  Me 
But  yet  we  know  His  word  is  sure,  “In  Me 
Till  then  we’ll  trust  the  promise  sweet,  “ In  Me 


1/  -•  ^ g 

ye  shall  have  peace. 
ye  shall  have  peace.’’ a 
ye  shall  have  peace. 
ye  shall  have  peace.  ’ ’ S' 
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Chorus. 
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O hless 
O blessed  peace 
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- ed  peace!  sweet  boon  ofheav’n  ! That 

! O blessed  peace!  sweet  boon  of  heav’n!  sweet  boon  of  heav?ni  That 
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No.  318. 


^ gMin  of  tk  ®xw$. 

"A  good  soldier  of  Jesus  Christ.”— 2 Tim.  2:  3. 

Isaac  Watts.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Am  I a sol-  dier  of  tlie  cross — A fol-lower  of  the  Lamb  ? 

2.  Must  I be  car-  ried  to  the  skies,  On  flow-  ery  beds  of  ease, 

3.  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face  ? Must  I not  stem  the  flood  ? 

4.  Since  I must  fight  if  I would  reign,  In-crease  my  cour- age,  Lord! 


And  shall  I fear  to  own  His  cause, Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 

While  oth  - ers  fought  to  win  the  prize,  And  sailed  thro’  blood  - y seas  ? 

Is  this  vile  world  a friend  to  grace,  To  help  me  on  to  God  ? 

I’ll  bear  the  toil,  en-dure  the  pain,  Sup  - port  - ed  by  Thy  word. 


» Chorus. 
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In  the  name  ....  of  Christ  the  King,  Who  hath 

In  the  name  of  Christ  the  King, 
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No.  3i9.  Ph  <M  and  tag  §PBL 

“Behold,  God  is  mine  helper.”— Ps.  54:  4. 

Wm.  Young.  J.  R.  Murray. 
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1.  While  Thou,  O my  God,  art  my  help  and  de-fend  - er,  No 

2.  Yes,  Thou  art  my  ref  - uge  in  sor  - row  and  dan  - ger,  My 

3.  And  when  Thou  de-mand  - est  the  life  Thou  hast  giv  - en,  With 
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cares  can  o’er-whelm  me,  no  ter  - rors  ap-pall;  The  wiles  and  the 
strength  when  I suf  - fer,  my  hope  when  I fall;  My  com  - fort  and 
joy  will  I an  - swer  Thy  mer  - ci  - ful  call,  And  quit  this  poor 
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snares  of  the  world  will  hut  ren  - der  More  live  - ly  my  hope  in  my 

joy  in  this  land  of  the  stran- ger,  My  treas- ure,my  glo  - ry,  my 

earth  hut  to  find  Thee  in  heav  - en,  My  por  - tion  for  - ev  - er,  my 

JS  - - « - _ ^ _ 

s • r r r 

i r i r i — 

w\  r 

i m m 1 ! 

L L l_.  1 I | 

i i i i r 

— ^ P i r i1  i 

vu 

jj—y 

L L r 

t 1 . — rn ly  . br^: 

is  1 ^ ^ ' ' ' \ is  to 

Refrain. 
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God  and  my  all, 
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My  God, my  all,  My  treas-nre,  my  glo  - ry,  My  God  and  my  all. 
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No.  320.  # § §0V(  tor  with  dfCSUS. 


“Let  me  talk  witli  thee.” — Jer.  12:  1. 


to  talk  with  Je 


for  it  smooths  the  rug-ged  road;  \ 
\And  it  seems  to  help  me  on- ward,  when  I faint  be-neath  my  load ; J 
I tell  Him  I am  wea  - ry,  and  I fainwonldbe  at  rest;\ 

re-pose  np  - on  His  breast;  / 


2  / Oft  1 tell  Him  I am  wea  - ry, 
\ That  I’m  dai  - ly,  hour-ly,  long  - ing 


1/  1/  I 

When  my  heart  is  crush’d  with  sor-  row,  and  my  eyes  with  tears  are  dim, 
And  He  an-swersme  so  kind -ly,  in  the  tend’ rest  tones  of  love, 

I.  ^ I _ 


There  is  nought  can  yield  me  com- fort 
“I  am  com  - ing  soon  to  take  thee 
hm. 


like  a lit  - tie  talk  with  Him. 
to  My  hap  - py  home  a - hove.  ’ ’ 


i'  1 ' 1 i i v . 

3  Though  the  way  is  long  and  dreary  to  that  far  off  distant  clime, 

Yet  I know  that  my  Redeemer  journeys  with  me  all  the  time; 

And  the  more  I come  to  know  Him,  and  His  wondrous  grace  explore, 
How  my  longing  groweth  stronger  still  to  know  Him  more  and  more. 


4  So  I’ll  wait  a little  longer,  till  my  Lord’s  appointed  time, 

And  along  the  upward  pathway  still  my  pilgrim  feet  shall  climb; 
Soon  within  my  Father’s  dwelling,  where  the  many  mansions  be, 
I shall  see  my  blessed  Saviour,  and  He  then  will  talk  with  me 
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No.  321.  ttttttf  tfo  §ML 

“Give  thanks  at  the  remembrance  of  his  holiness.”— Ps.  30;  4. 

J.  H.  Johnston.  __  James  McGeanahan. 
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“Sing  un-to the  Lord, O ye  saints  of  His,  sing, 
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Sing  uu-to  the  Lord,  And  at  the  remembrance  of  His  ho  - li-  ness. 
^ 


*2 


Fine. 
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O give  thanks  unto  the  Lord. 


f. 
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1.  O Lord,  Thy  lov-  ing  kind-  ness  Doth 
Thy  goodness  we  re-mem  - her,  We 
3.  Let  saints  re-count  His  mer  - cies,  And 
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corn-pass  all  our  ways,  And  “ Thy  compass-ions  fail  not,”  Thro’ all  the 
praise  Thy  ho  - li  - ness,  We  look  to  Thee,  O Sav- iour,  To  save,  and 
fill  His  courts  with  praise;  Let  all  who  know  His  goodness,  Their  hal  - le- 

» f - fi  ' 


mm 


-m-  -jg>-  -+-■  * 

-m- >S? T r — * 


388 


Copyright,  MDCCCXCI,  by  James  McGranahan.  All  rights  reserved. 


Copyright.  MDCCCXCI.  by  James  MoGranahan.  All  rights  reserved. 


unto  tk  §par<t fctfuM. 


ing  days;  To  Thee,  O great  Je-  ho  - vah,  In  “time  of  need”  we  cry  ; 
heal,  and  bless ; ’Tis  by  Thy  lov-ing  £a-  vor  Thy  trusting  children  stand, 
lu  - jahs  raise ; Praise  God,  the  lov-  ing  Fa-  tber,  And  Jesns  Christ  His  Son, 
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And  all  who  call  up  - on  Thee  Shall  find  Thee  ev-  er  nigh. 

Up- held,  and  kept,  and  gnid- ed,  By  Thy  pro-tect  - ing  hand. 

With  God  the  Ho  - ly  Spir  - it,  The  glo  * rions  Three  in  One. 
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no.  322.  § wait  far  8hee,  # ^CowL 


“My  soul  waiteth  for  the  Lord.”— Ps.  130:  8. 


E.  B. 


M.  A.  Sea. 


1.  I 

wait 

for  Thee, 

0 

2.  I 

wait 

for  Thee, 

0 

3.  I 

wait 

-for  Thee, 

0 

4.  I 

wait 

for  Thee, 

0 

5.  I 

wait 

for  Thee, 
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Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  Be  - 
Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  Thy 
Lord!  But 


glo  - rious  face 
fore  Thy  feet 
lov  - ing  hand 
rapt  - m e deep 
for  a lit 
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fall, 
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know, 


tie  while; 
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That  ho  - ly  face  that 
To  wor  - ship  low  - ly 
Whose  ten  - der  touch  can 
Of  liv  - ing  ey  - er  - 
This  night  my  long-  ing, 
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once  was  marred,  W as  marred,  O Lord,  for 
and  a - dore  My  Sav  - iour,  all  in 
e - yen  now  The  wounded  spir-  it 
more  with  Thee;  Love  can-  not  more  be  - 
eyes  may  meet  Thy  joy  - ful,  wel-  come 


me. 

all. 

heal. 

stow. 

smile. 
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No.  323.  Patty  pattern**!. 

“ Let  not  your  heart  be  troubled.”— John  14:  1. 

Charles  Bruce.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  How  oft  our  souls  are  lift  - ed  up,  When  clouds  are  dark  and  drear, 

2.  How  oft  a - mid  our  dai  - ly  toil,  With  anxious  care  oppressed, 

3.  O may  our  faith  in  Him  be  strong, Who  feels  our  ev  - ’ry  care, 

4.  Then  let  us  work,  and  watch  and  pray,  Re  - ly  - ing  on  the  love 
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For  Je  - sus  comes,  and  kind-  ly  speaks  These  loving  words  of  cheer.  £ 

We  hear  a - gain  the  pre  - cious  word  That  tells  of  joy  and  rest.  8 

And  will  for  us,  as  He  hath  said,  A place  in  heaven  prepare.  ^ 

Of  Him  who  now  prepares  a place  For  us  in  heav’n  a - hove.  ® 
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Chorus. 


John  14:  2. 
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“In  my  Fa  - ther’s  house  are  ma  - ny  man  - sions;  If  it 
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No.  324.  30*  would  m 

“Sir,  we  would  see  Jesus.’'— John  12:  21. 

Anon.  F.  Mendelssohn.  Arr. 
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1.  We  would  see  Je  - sus—] 

for  the  shad-ows  length-en  A-  cross  this 

2.  We  would  see  Je  - sus— the  great  Rock-foun-da  - tion,  Where-onour 

3.  We  would  see  Je  - sus— oth  - er  lights  are  pal  - ing,  Whichforlong 

4.  We  would  see  Je  - sus— this  is  all  we’re  needing, Strength,  joy,  and 
„ • m S m S3  <2  A S'  A. 
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lit  - 
feet 
years 
will  - 


tie  land-scape  of  our  life;  We  would  see  Je  - sus,  our  weak 

were  set  with  so v’ reign  grace;  Not  life,  nor  death, with  all  their 

we  have  re-joicedto  see;  The  bless- ings  of  our  pil-grim- 

ing-ness  come  with  the  sight;  We  would  see  Je  - sus,  dy-  ing, 
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en  For  the  last  wea  - ri  - ness — the  fi  - nal  strife, 
m,  Can  thence  re-  move  us,  if  we  see  His  face, 
ig ; We  would  not  mourn  them,  for  we  go  to  Thee, 
ig  ; Then  welcome,  day ! and  farewell,  mor-  tal  night ! 
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No.  325.  fwdlMsS  §lO0tl  flf 

“The  precious  blood  of  Christ.”— 1 Pet.  1:  19. 

Prances  R.  Havebgal.  J.  H.  Burke. 
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1.  Pre  - cious, pi 

2.  Though  thy  si 

3.  Pre  - cious  b 

4.  Pre  - cious  b 

re-cious  blood  of  Je  - sus,  Shed  on  Cal  - va  - ry  ; 
ns  are  red  like  crim-son,  Beep  in  scar  - let  glow, 

lood  that  hath  redeemed  us!  All  the  price  is  paid! 

lood,by  this  we  con-  quer  In  the  fierc-  est  fight, 
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Shed 
Je  - 
Per  - 
Sin 


for  reb  - els,  shed  for  sin-ners,  Shed 

sus’  pre  - cious  blood  shall  wash  thee  White 

feet  par  - don  now  is  of  - fered,  Peace 

and  Sa  - tan  o - ver-com-  ing,  By 
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made. 

might. 


Chorus. 
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No.  326.  fmrng  pm  in  dUmsst  tk  §M, 

Dedicated  to  the  Young  Men's  Christian  Associations  of  the  World. 
Robert  Weidensai/l.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Lord,  Own  Him  your  Sav-iour  God, 

2.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Lord,  Be  might  - y in  His  word, 

3.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  King,  Your  grate  - ful  trib-  ute  bring, 

4.  Young  men  in  Christ  the  Friend, On  Him  all  hopes  de  - pend, 
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His  name  a - dore; 

Its  truths  de  - clare; 

Of  love  and  praise; 

Of  true  re  - lief ; 


For  by  His  wond’rous  sac  - ri  - fice, 

And  seek  the  Ho  - ly  Spir  - it’s  power, 

U - nit  - ed  in  His  roy  - al  name, 

To  ev  - ’ry  bur-dened  soul  you  meet, 
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He  paid  the  great  redemption  price,1 That  all  might  have  e - ter  - nal  life, 
By  faith  and  per- se- vering  prayer,  That  ye  may  wit- ness  a - ny- where, 
With  loyal  hearts  His  words  proclaim, Throughout  the  world  to  all  YoungMen, 
His  gracious,  loving  words,  so  sweet,  “ Come  un  - to  we,  ’ ’ with  love  re  - peat, 
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That  come  to  God  thro’  Him. 

That  sin  - ful  men  are  found. 

11  Ye  must  be  born  a - gain .”  6 

uAnd  I will  give  you  rest .” 


Young  men  in  Christ,  arise, 

The  world  before  you  lies, 

Enslaved  in  sin; 

Make  haste  to  swell  the  mission  band, 
Prepared  to  go  at  His  command, 

To  save  lost  men  in  every  land, 

At  any  sacrifice. 

Young  men  in  Christ  the  Son, 

In  Him  we  all  are  one; 

For  this  He  prayed; 

Then  let  us  join  the  heavenly  throng, 
To  sound  His  praise  in  endless  song, 
For  all  we  have  and  are  belong 
To  Christ,  our  Lord  Divine. 
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“Him  that  cometh  to  me  I will  in  no 
Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


cast  out,”— John  6:  37. 

Robert  Lowry. 
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1.  "We  are  com-ing  home  to  Je  - sus,  We  have  heard  His  welcome  voice; 

2.  We  are  com-ing  home  to  Je  - sus,  For  He  died  that  we  might  live; 

3.  We  are  com-ing  home  to  Je  - sus,  By  the  cross,  our  on  - ly  way; 
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We  are  trust-ing  in  His  good-ness,  In  His  mer  - cy  we  re-joice.  g 

He  is  will  ing  to  re-ceive  us,  He  is  wait-ing  to  for-give.  w 

There  He  finished  our  re-demption,  And  we  can  no  more  de-lay.  g 
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“ He  healed  them  that  had  need  of  healing.”— Luke  9: 11. 

Rev.  Henry  Twelus.  Timothy  B.  Mason. 


1.  At  e - ven,  ere  the  sun  was  set,  The  sick,  O Lord,  around  Thee  lay; 

2.  Once  more  ’tis  e - ven-tide;  and  we, Oppress’d  with  various  ills. draw  near; 

3.  O Saviour  Christ,  our  woes  dis-pel;  For  some  are  sick  and  some  are  sad, 
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Oh,  in  what  di-vers  pains  they  met!  Oh, with  what  joy  they  went  away! 
What  if  Thy  form  we  can  - not  see ! W e know  and  feel  that  Thou  art  here. 
And  some  have  never  loved  Thee  well,  And  some  have  lost  the  love  they  had. 
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And  all,  O Lord,  crave  perfect  rest, 

And  to  he  wholly  free  from  sin; 

And  they  who  fain  would  serve  Thee  best, 
Are  conscious  most  of  sin  within. 


Thy  touch  has  still  its  ancient  power; 

No  word  from  Thee  can  fruitless  fall; 
Here  in  this  solemn  evening  hour, 
Lord,  in  Thy  mercy  heal  us  all. 
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“As  though  God  did  beseech  you  by  us.”— 2 Cor.  5:  20. 

El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 

Moderato. 


1.  O ten-der  beseechings  of  Je-sus!  How  sweetly  they  fall  on  the  ear! 

2.  Beseech-ing  in  love  for  our  Sav-iour,Un-wor-thy  we  pray  in  His  stead; 

3.  Beseeching  His  blood-bought,  His  ransom’ d , Your  bodies  to  Him  glad-ly  yield, 

4.  Beseeching  the  saints  to  be  ho-ly,Fill’dalwayswithmeeknessandlove; 

5.  Beseeching  that  all  for  His  com-  ing  Un-shak-en  may  ev  - er  re-main, 
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O gos-  pel  of  grace  and  of  kind-ness,  God’s  loveand  com-pas-sionbro’tnear!| 
Believe  in  the  word  of  for-give-ness,  Ac  - cept  of  the  ran-  som  He  made.  “ 
That,  in  you,  and  thro’  you,  and  by  you,  His  grace  may  be  ful  - ly  revealed,  g, 
Like  Je-sus  so  gen-tle  and  low  - ly,  Be  - flect-ing  the  light  from  a-  bove.  jj 
And  stand  with  the  sav’d  and  the  chosen, With  Him  in  His  glo  - ri-  ous  reign,  t, 
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Chorus. 
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Is  the  Spir-it  of  Je-sus  now  striving?  His  warning,  my  brother, o- bey; 


Kesist  not  His  gracious  be 
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- ing,  O grieve  not  the  Saviour  a-way. 
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“The  Son  of  man  is  come  to  save.’'— Matt.  18:  11. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


S.  J.  Vail. 


1.  Troub-  led  heart,  thy  God 

2.  Come,  the  Spir  - it  still 

3.  Art  thou  wait  - mg  till 

4.  Let  the  an  - gels  bear 
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is  call-  ing! 
is  plead-ing, 
the  mor-row  ? 
the  ti  - dings 


He  is  draw-  ing 
Come  to  Him,  the 
Thou  may’stnev  - er 
Up  - ward  to  the 
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Choeus. 
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iVilt  thou  not  be  rec  - onciled? 

Ie  is  wait  - ing — come  to-night. 
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“ As  the  Father  loved  me,  so  have  I loved  you.”— John  15:  9. 

Grace  J.  Frances.  Hubert  P.  Main. 
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1.  O Lord,  my  soul  re  - joic  - eth  in  Thee,  My  tongue  Thy  mer-cy  is 

2.  I came  to  Thee  o’er-burdened  with  care,  My  guilt  with  sor- row  con 

3.  To  Thee,  my  hope  and  ref  - uge  di  - vine,  My  faith  is  fer-  vent-ly 

4.  I look  be-yondthis  val  - ley  of  tears,  Where  Thou,  a man-sion  pre 
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tell  - ing;  I’ve  found  Thy  love  so  pre-  cious  to  me,  My  heart  with  its 

fess  - ing;  ’Twas  love,  Thy  love, that  ban-ish’d  my  fear,  And  gave  me  for 

cling-  ing;  And  ev  - ’ry  hour  some  to  - ken  of  love  New  joy  to  my 

par  - ing,  Wilt  call  me  home  for  - ev  - er  with  Thee,  The  bliss  of  the 
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rapt-ure  is  swell-ing. 
sad  - ness  a bless-ing. 
spir  - it  is  bring-ing. 
glo  - ri-fied  shar-ing. 
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Won-der-ful  love!  O won-der-ful  love!  I’ll 
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“The  sword  of  the  Spirit,  which  is  the  word  of  God.” — Eph.  6:  17. 

L.  W.  Munhall.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  E - ter  - nal  life  God’s  Word  proclaims  To  lost  anddy-ing  men; 

2.  God’s  grace  is  in  His  Ho  - ly  Word;  We  need  it  ev  - ’ry  day; 

3.  By  this  same  Word  we  know  our  work,  And  how  it  should  be  done; 
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t - lone  we  know  the  Lord,  Un-  seen  by  mor  - tal 
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In  all  our  con-  flicts  this  the  sword  Our  ev  - ’ry  foe  to 
How  we  should  live, and  how  thro’  grace  The  prom-  ised  crown  is 
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D.S. — O may  it  be  our  Strength  and  Sword,  Till  earth  - ly  strife  is  o’er. 
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O bless  - edWord,  O gra-cious  Word, We  love  it  more  and  more; 
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No.  333.  # (SJomo  to  tk  p«raM  JfartaK. 

“ Come  unto  me  all  ye  that  labor.”— Matt.  11 ; 28. 


F.  W.  Faber,  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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fort  - nneon  earth  that  be  - falls  you,  A bright  home  a - 'v 
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Chorus. 

Come  home,  . . . come  home,  . . . 


sun  nev  - er  sets.  1 

light  of  His  face,  J-  Come  home,  come  home,  In 

glo  - ry  a - hove.  J 
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“ My  Refuge,  my  Saviour.”— 2 Sam.  22:  3. 

Dora  Greenweij,.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick:. 


n 


3=34 


1.  I am  notskill’d  to  understand  WhatGodhath  will’d, what  God  hath  plann’d; 

2.  I take  Him  at  His  word  indeed:  “Christ  died  for  sinners,”  this  I read; 

3.  That  He  should  leave  His  place  on  high,  And  come  for  sinful  man  to  die, 

4.  And  0 that  He  fulfilled  may  see  The  travail  of  His  soul  in  me, 

5.  Yea,  living,  dying,  let  me  bring  My  strength,  my  solace  from  this  spring, 
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I on  - lyknow  at  His  right  hand  Is  One  who  is  my  Sav 
For  in  my  heart  I find  a need  Of  Him  to  be  my  Sav  ■ 
You  count  it  strange  ? — so  once  did  I,  Be  - fore  I knew  my  Sav  ■ 
And  with  His  work  con-tent-ed  be,  As  I with  my  dear  Sav 
That  He  who  lives  to  be  my  King  Once  died  to  be  my  Sav  • 
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“The  blood  of  Jesus  Christ  his  Son  cleaneth  us  from  all  sin.” — 1 Jno.  1:  7. 
Newman  Hai/l.  C.  C.  Case. 
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1.  Fount  - ain  of  pur  - i - ty  o-penedfor  sin,  Here  maytlie 

2.  Though  I have  la  - bored  a - gain  and  a - gain,  All  my  self  - 

3.  Cleanse  Thou  the  thoughts  of  my  heart,  I im- plore,  Help  me  Thy 

4.  Whit  - er  than  snow!  noth-ing  fur-ther  I need,  Christ  is  the 
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pen  - i-tent  wash  and  be  clean;  Je  - sus,  Thou  bless  - ed  Re 

cleans  - ing  is  ut  - ter  - ly  vain;  Je  - sus,  Re- deem  - er  from 

light  to  re-  fleet  more  and  more;  Dai  - ly  in  lov  - ing  o - 

Fount-  ain;  this  on  - ly  I plead ; Je  - sus  my  Sav  - iour,  to 

N S S \ S 


£ 


deem  - er  from  woe,  Wash  me.  and  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow, 

sor  - row  and  woe,  Wash  me  and  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow, 

be  - dience  to  grow,  Wash  me  and  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow. 

Thee  will  I go,  Wash  me  and  I shall  be  whit  - er  than  snow. 
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Chorus. 
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Wash  me,  Re-  deem  - er, 
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No.  336. 


“Create  in  me  a clean  heart,  O God.”— Ps.  51 : 10. 

J.  H.  Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 


1.  I bring  to  Thee,  O Mas  - ter,  My  bur  - den  and  my  grief ; 

2.  I bring  my  guilt- y nat-ure,  For  cleans  - ingand  for  cure; 

3.  Thy  mer  - cy  reach- es  low  - er  Than  all  the  depths  of  sin; 

4.  My  fal-tering  faith  I bring  Thee, My  weak  and  wavering  will; 


lit! 


sm 


r 


5 


3=5 


ti 


=g= 


Hi'S 


H 


I do  believe  Thy  prom  - ise,  Help  Thou  mine  un  - be  - lief. 
Oh,  heal  my  sore  dis  - eas  - es,  Re  - store  and  make  me  pure. 

As  Thy  com-pas-sions  fail  not,  Oh,  give  me  peace  with  - in. 

My  spir  - it  fails  and  fal-ters;  Thy  prom  - is  - es  ful  - fill. 
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“Rise,  he  calleth  thee.”— Mark  10:  49. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Jno.  R.  Sweney. 
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2.  Still 

3.  Lov  - 

— 1 -m -•> — 

tt  * 

on  the  des  - ert, 
He  is  wait  - ing, 
ing  - ly  plead -ing, 
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seek-ing, 
wait-ing, 
pleading, 
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seek  - ing, 
wait-ing; 
plead-ing, 
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- ner,  tis  Je  - sos 
what  com-pas  - sion 

- cy,  though  slighted, 
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seek  - ing  for  thee; 
beams  in  His  eye! 
bears  with  thee  yet; 
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Ten  - der  - ly  call  - ing,  call-  ing,  call -ing, 

Hear  Him  re  - peat  - ing,  gen  - tly,  gen  - tly, 

Thou  canst  be  hap  - py,  hap-py,  hap  - py; 
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Refrain. 
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Hith-  er,  thou  lost 
Come  to  thy  Sav- 
Come  ere  the  life- 


iipf 


one,  O come  nn  - to  Me.  1 

iour,  O why  wilt  thou  die?  > Je  - sus  is  call-ing, 
star  for  - ev  - er  shall  set.  ) 
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ing ; Why  dost  thou  lin-ger?why  tar  - ry  a - way? 
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Je  - sus  is  call 
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“God,  even  our  Father,  comfort  your  hearts.”— 2 Thess.  2:  16, 17. 

El  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  “God  bless  you!”  from  the  heart  we  sing, God  give  to  ev-  ’ry  one  Hisgrace, 

2.  God  bless  you  on  your  pilgrim  way,  Thro’  storm  and  sunshine  guiding  still ; 

3.  God  blessyou  in  this  world  of  strife,  When  oft  the  sonl  would  homeward  fly, 

4.  God  bless  you, and  the  patience  give  To  walk  thro’  life  by  Je-  sus’  side; 

5.  God  bless  us  all,  and  give  us  restWhen  Christ  shall  come  and  glo-ry  dawn; 
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Till  He  on  high  His  ransomed  bring  To  dwell  with  Him  in  endless  peace. 
His  pres-ence  guard  you  day  by  day,  And  keep  you  safe  from  ev’ry  ill. 
And  give  the  sweetness  to  your  life,  Of  wait  ing  for  the  rest  on  high. 
For  Him  to  bear,  for  Him  to  live,  And  then  with  Him  be  glo- ri- fled. 
Our  sun  is  swinging  toward  the  west,  Life’s  little  day  will  soon  be  gone. 
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Chorus. 
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And  when  our  partings  here  are  o-ver,Takeus  to  the  joys  a-bove. 
when  our  partings 
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No.  339.  §t  (&xm  d Comfort  Jailing? 

“Neither  did  the  cruse  of  oil  fail.”— 1 King.  17:  16. 


Mrs.  E.  R.  Charles,  arr.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Is  thy  cruse  of  com- fort  fail-ing  ? Eise  and  share  it  with  a friend, 

2.  For  the  heart  grows  rich  in  giv- ing;  All  its  wealth  is  liv  - ing  grain; 

3.  Lost  and  wea  - ry  on  the  mountains,  Wouldst  thou  sleep  amidst  the  snow? 

4.  Is  thy  heart  a well  left  emp-  ty  ? None  but  God  its  void  can  fill; 


And  thro’  all  the  years  of  fam-  ine  It  shall  serve  Thee  to  the  end.  p 
Seeds, which  mildew  in  the  gar-  ner,  Scattered,  fill  with  gold  the  plain,  x 
Chafe  that  froz-  en  form  be-side  thee,  And  to-geth  - er  both  shall  glow.  ~ 
Noth-ing  but  a ceaseless  fountain  Can  its  ceaseless  long-ings  still. 


Love  di-  vine  will  fill  thy  store-house, Or  thy  handful  still  re  - new; 
Is  thy  bur  - den  hard  and  heav-  y ? Do  thy  steps  drag  wea  - ri  - ly  ? 
Art  thou  wounded  in  life’s  bat-  tie ? Ma- ny  stricken  round  thee  moan; 
Is  thy  heart  a liv  - ingpow-  er?  Self-entwined,  its  strength  sinks  low; 
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Scant  - y fare  for  one  will  oft  - en  Make  a roy  - al  feast  for  two  ; 

Help  to  lift  thy  brother’s  bur-  den,  God  will  bear  both  it  and  thee ; 

Give  to  them  thy  pre- cio us  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own; 

It  can  on  - ly  live  by  lov  - ing,  And  by  serv  - ing, love  will  grow ; 
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Scant  - y fare  for  one  will  oft  - en  Make  a roy  - al  feast  for  two. 
Help  to  lift  thy  brother’s  bur-den,  God  will  bear  both  it  and  tliec. 
Give  to  them  thy  precious  ointment,  And  that  balm  shall  heal  thine  own. 
It  can  on  - ly  live  by  lov-  ing,  And  by  serv  - ing  love  will  grow. 
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No.  340. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 
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“Christ  is  all  and  in  all.” — Con.  3:  lL 
■ rit 


Anon. 
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fall;  Plead-ing  Thy 
fall ; Help  Thou  my 
fall ; Trust-  ing  Thy 


1.  Lord,  at  Thy  mer  - cy-seat,  Hum-  bly  I 

2.  Tears  of  re  - pent- ant  grief  Si  - lent  - ly 

3.  Still  at  Thy  mer  - cy-seat,  Sav  - iour,  I 
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No.  341.  Ringing  with  tew  to  the  §M. 


j.  H. 


“Singing  with  grace  in  your  hearts  to  the  Lord.”— Con.  3:  16. 
Johnston.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Come  in  - to  His  pres-ence  with  sing  - ing, 

2.  Not  yet  as  the  an-  gels  in  heav  - en, 

3.  Then  come  to  His  courts  with  re  - joic  - ing, 
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O wor-ship  the 
May  mor  tals  their 
And  join  in  the 
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Lord  with  a song,  A trib  - ute  of  grat  - i - tude  hring-ing, 
grat  - i-tude  sing;  Not  here  np  - on  earth  is  it  giv -en, 
cho  - rus  of  praise ; The  pray ’r  and  the  an- them  but  voic-ing 
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To  Him  to  whom  praises  be  - long;  But  oh, while  you  joininthanks- 
Per- feet- ion  of  serv-ice  to  bring;  But  ear-nest  and  true  ad  - o - 
The  thanks  which  your  loving  hearts  raise ; With  grace  in  your  hearts  e-ven 
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giv-  ing,  With  voic-  es  in  tune-  ful  ac  - cord,  Re  - mem-her,  He 
ra  - tion,  The  heart  in  the  hymn  and  the  pray’ r,  Will  he  an  ac  - 
du-ty  Will  change  in- to  pleas- ure  ere  long,  And  see- ing  the 
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watch  - es  your  Ziv  - my,  And  sing  with  your  hearts  to  the*Lord 

cept  - ed  ob  - la  - tion,  And  light  - en  life’s  bur  - den  and  care. 

King  in  His  beau  - ty,  Your  life  shall  then  be  as  a song. 
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Chorus. 
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Sing  - ing, sing  - ing 

Sing  - ing  with  grace  in  your  heart  to  the  Lord, 
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This  is  true  wor  - ship  and  love ; Liv  - ing, 

Liv  - ing  and  sing -ing  i 
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sing  - ing,  ....  This  is  ac  - cept  - ed 
sweet  - est  ac-  cord, 
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No.  342. 

“ I will  praise  Thee,  O Lord,  with  my  whole  heart.”— Ps.  9:  1. 

Frances  R.  Haveegal.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


1.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  faithful  and  loyal,  King  of  our  lives,  by  Thy 

2.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  fullest  al-le-giance  Yielding  henceforth  to  our 

3.  True-hearted,  whole-hearted,  Saviour  all  glorious!  Take  Thy  great  power  and 
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grace  we  will  be  ; 
glo  - ri-ous  King ; 
reign  there  a - lone, 
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Un  - der  the  stan-dard  ex-  alt  - ed  and  roy  - al, 
Val-  iant  en-deav-  or  and  lov  - ing  o - be-dience, 
O - ver  our  wills  and  af-  fee-  tions  vie  - to  - rious, 
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Chorus. 
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Strong  in  Thy  strength  we  will  battle  for  Thee.  \ 
Free  - ly  and  joy  - ous-ly  now  would  we  bring.  > 
Free  - ly  sur-rendered  and  whol- ly  Thine  own.  / 

1 1 : 

Peal  out  the  watchword! 
Peal 
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si  - lence  it  nev-  er  ! Song  of  our  spir-  its  re  - joic  - ing  and  free ; 
silence  Song  rejoicing  and  free  ; 
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Peal  out  the  watch  - word  ! 
Peal 
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loy  - al  for  - ev  - er, 
loy  - al 
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No.  343.  fftsuss,  Swat  % jftvtttgtfc. 

“Give  Thy  strength  unto  thy  Servant.”— Ps.  86:16. 

Rev.  W.  W.  How.  G.  J.  Elvky. 


A ftJL.  1 

'll  i i 

i 

7T^5  S ^ 1 

1 

j •] 

~z?  k 

fA\  tT  17  * _!  J .J 

i i ' 

ri  <r 

1 1 

VU  5 2 -J 

.a  .. 

$!• 

k k 

P 1 k 

P k- 

tr  • 

1.  Blest  Je-sus, 

2.  And  day  by  < 

3.  Help  us,  dear 
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grant  us  strength  to  take  Our  dai-ly  cross,  what  e’er  it  be, 
lay,  we  hum-bly  ask  That  ho-ly  mem’ries  of  Thy  cross 
Lord, our  cross  to  bear,  Till  at  Thy  feet  we  lav  it  down; 
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And  gladly,  for  Thine  own  dear  sake,  In  paths  of  du  - ty  fol- low  Thee. 
Maysancti  - fy  each  com-mon  task,  And  turn  to  gain  each  earth -ly  loss. 
Win  thro’  Thy  blood  our  pardon  there,  And  thro’  the  Crossattain  the  Crown. 
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No.  344. 


“The  glory  of  God  in  the  face  of  Jesus  Christ.”— 2 Coe.  4:  6. 


Words  arr. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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How  sweet,  O Lord,  Thy  Word  of  grace  Which  bids  a sin  - ner 
Thy  visage,  marred  and  crown-ed  with  thorn,  Thou  didst  not  hide  from 
The  heavens  de- clare  Thy  power  and  love;  In  all  Thy  works,  be  - 
The  bright- ness  of  Thy  glo  - ry,  Lord,  Fills  heaven  and  earth  and 


seek  Thy  face,  And  nev  - er  seek  in  vain,  And  nev  - er  seek  in 

grief  and  scorn,  Nor  from  the  dews  of  night,  Nor  from  the  dews  of 

low,  a - bove,Thy  maj  - es  - ty  I trace,  Thy  maj-es-ty  I 

writ-ten  word  With  beams  of  heaven-ly  grace,  With  beams  of  heavenly 
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That  face,  once  set  so  stead  - fast-  ly  To  meet  Thy  cross  of 

all  my 
in  my 
ra  - di  - 


night;  Yet,  in  that  face  a love  appears  Which scat-ters 
trace,  But  mer  - cy  shines  not  in  the  skies,  And  hope  with 
grace;  But  all  the  hosts  of  Heav-  en  shine  With  no  such 
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ag  - on  - y,  , Can  nev  - er  me  dis  - dain,  Can  nev  - er  me  dis  - dain. 

gloom-  y fears,  And  fills  my  soul  withAight,  And  fills  my  soul  with  light, 

spir  - it  dies,  Un  - til  I see  Thy" face,  Un  - til  I see  Thy  face, 

ance  di-vine  As  Thy  most  bless  - ed  face,  As  Thy  most  bless-ed  face. 
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“My  house  shall  be  called  the  house  of  prayer.”— Isa.  56:  7. 

E.  A.  Hoffman.  J.  H.  Tenney. 
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1.  ’Tis  the  hal-lowed  hour  of  pray’ r,  And  we  trust- ing- ly  bring  All  our 

2.  ’Tis  the  pre-cious  hour  of  pray ’r,  And  we  hum- bly  en-treat:  Fa-ther, 

3.  ’Tis  the  sa-credhour  of  pray’r,Calm  as  heav  - en  a-bove;  Soul  to 
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doubt-ingsand  ourfears  To  our  Saviour  and  King;  For  we  know  that  He  de  - 
breathe  the  Spir-  it  now,  As  we  bow  at  Thy  feet ; Touch  our  lips  with  pow’r  of 
soul  is  breathing  here  The  com-  mun-ion  of  love;  Ev- ’ry  heart  is  sweet-ly 


lights  A glad  wel  - come  to  give,  And  the  blessings  that  we  ask  for 

song;  Fill  our  souls  with  Thy  love;  And  be-  stow  the  ben  - e - dic-tion 
filled  With  a peace  most  pro-found; Oh,  the  place  is  like  to  heav- en 
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No.  346.  Hunt  jSfettt  k 


; If  thou  shalt  confess the  Lord  Jesus.”— Rom.  10:  9. 


EL.  Nathan. 
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JAMES  MCGRANAHAN. 
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1.  Be  hold  how  plain  the  truth  is  made;Since  Christ  the  ransom  price  has  paid, 

2.  The  death  of  Christ  up-  on  the  tree  Was  for  the  judgment  due  to  thee ; 

3.  By  rais-  ing  Je  - sus  from  the  dead  Our  bless-  ed  God  has  sure  - ly  said, 

4.  And  now  to  God  as  sons  brought  nigh  We  come  and“  Ab-ba  Fath-er  ” cry, 

ft-  * ft— ft 4 m-rft ft— ft— 2 fl-r'f-— g g-pj*- ft- 


ete=ft=fc=u=i==i=)= 


— 7T  M ET 

O U 

r 

1 *.  -i  -A 

t y~r 

If  if?  I | . |V  | A 

iV.  i IV 

r ' l 

1 1^1 

H i J ■ #i 

IOW  I*  fFj  J "1 

<J  J J 1 J 

. i 

VI7  ! 1 m m & m 

2 2 — 2 k^ 

^ •'  kj  J J 

_L  . J — 

And  all  our  sins  on  Him  were  laid, We  must  in  Him  be  saved. 

He  died  that  thou  mightst  ransom’d  be  And  live  by  faith  in  Him. 

That  He  accepts  the  blood  He  shed  As  cleans-ing  us  from  sin. 

And  seek  the  Spir  - it’s  full  sup-ply  That  we  as  sons  may  live. 
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If  thou  shalt  con  - fess  with  thy  mouth,  Confess  with  thy  mouth  the  Lord  <* 
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No.  347.  '§tty  Watdt  §rtwrm 

“ Mizpah  ; * * * The  Lord  watch  between  me  and  thee,  when  we  are 
absent  one  from  another.”— Gen.  31:  49. 


$ 


J.  H.  Johnston. 
Allegro. 


James  McGranahan. 
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The  ev  - er  pres  - ent  Friend ; 
We  are  not  far  from  Him; 
The  Mas  - ter’s  serv  - ants  here, 
In  ten  - der  - ness  and  love; 
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1.  The  Lord  keep  watch  he-t ween  us, 

2.  Though  ab'-  sent  from  each  oth  - er, 

3.  Though  time  and  space  may  sev  - er 

4.  The  Lord  Him-self  is  watch-  ing, 
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No  love  like  His  so  might  - y,  To  keep  and  to  de  - fend. 

Let  not  our  cour  - age  fal  - ter,  Let  not  our  faith  grow  dim. 

’Tis  on  - ly  for  a sea  - son,  The  meet  - ing-  time  draws  near. 

Let  prais  - es  meet  and  min  - gle  A - round  the  throne  a - bove. 
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• til  our  prais -es 

min  - gle  A - round  the  throne  a - 

bove. 
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Ho.  348.  jfaitlt  tfe  Tidotg. 

“The  victory  that  overcometh  the  world, even  our  faith.”— 1 JOHN  5 ! 4. 


John  H.  Yates.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Encamped  a - long  the  hi] 

2.  His  ban  - ner  o - ver  us 

3.  On  ev  - ’ry  hand  the  fo< 

4.  To  him  that  o - ver-com 
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Is  of  light,  Ye  Chris-  tian  sol  - diers,  rise, 

3 is  love,  Our  sword  the  word  of  God; 
3 we  find  Drawn  up  in  dread  ar  - ray; 
Les  the  foe,  White  rai-ment  shall  be  givhi; 
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And  press  the  bat  - tie  ere  the  night  Shall  veil  the  glow  - ing 

We  tread  the  road  the  saints  a - hove  With  shouts  of  tri  - umph 

Let  tents  of  ease  be  left  be  - hind,  And  on  - ward  to  the 

Be  - fore  the  an -gels  he  shall  know  His  name  con-fessed  in  heaven 
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A -gainst  the  foe  in  vales  be- low,  Let  all  our  strength  be  hurled; 
By  faith  they, like  a whirl  wind’sbreath, Swept  on  o’er  ev  - ’ry  field; 
Sal  - va- tion’s  hel-met  on  each  head,  With  truth  all  girt  a - bout, 
Then  on- ward  from  the  hills  of  light,  Our  hearts  with  love  a - flame; 


Faith  is  the  vie  - to  - ry,  we  know,  That  o - ver-comes  the  world. 
The  faith  by  which  they  conquered  Death  Is  still  our  shin  - ing  shield. 
The  earth  shall  tremble ’neath  our  tread,  And  ech  - o with  our  shout. 
We’ll  vanquish  all  the  hosts  of  night,  In  Je  - sus’ conquering  name. 
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Chorus. 
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Faith  is  the  vie  - to  - ry! 
Faith  is  the  vie  - to  - ry! 


Faith  is  the  vie  - to  - ry! 

Faith  is  the  vie  - to  - ry! 
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No.  349. 
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“All  nations  shall  come  and  worship  before  thee.”— Rev.  15:  4. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  Ira  D.  San  key. 
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Lord,  Vast  and  boundless  is  Thy  word; 
free,  All  shall  yet  he  one  in  Thee; 
wake,  Af-ric’s  sons  their  chains  shell  break ; 
fair,  Shall  resound  with  praise  and  prayer; 
5.  North  and  South  shall  own  Thy  sway,  East  and  West  Thy  voice  o - hey; 


1.  Great  Je-ho- vah,  mighty 

2.  Jew  and  Gentile,  bond  and 

3.  From  her  night  shall  China 

4.  In  - dia  s groves  of  palm  so 


King  of  kings,  from  shore  to  shore  Thou  shalt  reign  for  - ev  - er  - more. 

All  con  - fess  Mes-si  - ah’s  name,  All  His  wondrous  love  proclaim. 

E - gypt,  where  Thy  peo-ple  trod,  Shall  a - dore  and  praise  our  God. 

Cey  - Ion’s  isle  with  joy  shall  sing  Glo  - ry  be  to  Christ  our  King. 

Crowns  and  thrones  before  Thee  fall,  King  of  kings  and  Lord  of  all. 
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No.  350.  What  a WmutetfMt  gavintvt 


“And  his  name  shall  be  called  Wonderful.”— Isa.  9:  6. 


E.  A.  H. 

I i i 

EmsHA  A.  Hoffmann. 
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won  - der  - ful  Sav-  iour! 
won  - der  - ful  Sav- iour! 
won  - der  - ful  Sav- iour! 
won  - der  - ful  Sav- iour! 
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We  are  redeemed!  the  price  is  paid!  What  a won  - der- ful  Sav -iour! 

That  rec  - on-ciled  my  soul  to  God;  What  a won  - der- ful  Sav -iour! 

And  now  Hereignsand  rules  there-in;  What  a won  - der- ful  Sav- iour i 

And  keeps  me  faith-ful  day  by  day;  What  a won  - der- ful  Sav -iour! 
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5 He  gives  me  overcoming  power, 
What  a wonderful  Saviour! 

And  triumph  in  each  trying  hour; 
What  a wonderful  Saviour! 


6 To  Him  I’ve  given  all  my  heart, 
What  a wonderful  Saviour! 

The  world  shall  never  share  a part; 
What  a wonderful  Saviour! 
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“ For  he  is  risen,  as  he  said.”— Matt.  28 : 6. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Christ  hath  ris  - en!  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  Bless-ed  morn  of  1 

2.  Christ  hath  ris  - en!  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  Friends  of  Je  - sus,  c 

3.  Christ  hath  ris  - en!  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  He  hath  ris  - en,  s 
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Lo,  the  grave  is  rent  a - sun  - der,  Death  is  conquered  thro’ His  might. 
Thro’ the  vail  of  gloom  and  dark-ness,  Lo,  the  Son  of  God  ap- pears. 
He  is  now  the  King  of  glo  - ry,  And  our  great  ex  - alt  - ed  Head. 
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From  the  tomb  that  could  not  hold  Him,  See,  the  stone  is  rolled  a - way. 


Ho.  352. 
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“The  light  of  the  knowledge  of  the  glory  of  God  in  the  face 
of  Jesus  Christ.”— 2 Cor.  4:  6. 


Eii  Nathan. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  The  liv  - ing  God,  who  by  His  might  Spake  but  the  word  and  there  was  light, 

2.  This  mighty  Christ,  so  strong  and  true,  Has  come  from  God,  His  work  to  do  ; 

3.  In  Je-sus’ face  our  God  we  know,  And  trust  in  Him  to  bear  us  through; 

4.  When  darkness  gives  the  soul  distress,  When  sorrows  on  our  pathway  press, 

5.  Then  come,  ye  wea  - ry  ones,  and  rest ; Come,  sinful  souls,  and  here  be  blessed ; 


LA 

Hath  promised  now  to  show  His  grace  To  sin-ful  men,  in  Je-sus’  face. 
He  comes  with  power  the  soul  to  save,  To  give  the  vie -t’ry  o’er  the  grave. 
He  will  not  leave  us  to  de-feat,  But  make  our  vie-  to  - ry  com-plete. 
One  look  at  Him  will  clouds  displace,  While  comfort  beams  from  Jesus’  face. 
With-in  your  heart  give  Christ  His  place,  And  see  God’s  love  in  Je-  sus’  face. 
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No.  353.  # Jtarfm*,  fradw  ^adaut 

‘‘He  shall  save  his  people  from  their  sins.”— Matt.  1:  21. 


Francks  R.  Havergal.  J.  H.  Burke. 


1.  6 Sav  - iour,  precious  Say  - iour,  Whom,  yet  un  - seen, we  love; 

2.  O bring  - er  of  sal  - va  - tion,  Who  won-drous- ly  hast -wrought, 

3.  In  Thee  all  fall-  ness  dwell-  eth,  All  grace  and  power  di  - vine; 

4.  Oh,  grant  the  con  - sum  - ma  - tion,  Of  this  our  song,  a - hove, 
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No.  354 


$ 0«  p0ft. 

“That  where  I am,  there  ye  may  be  also.”— John  14:  3. 


L.  W.  Mansfield.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Be  - yond  the  light  of  set-ting  suns,  Be  - yond  the  clond-ed  sky, 

2.  Be -yond  all  pain,  beyond  all  care,  Be -yond  life’s  mys- ter  - y, 

3.  Swift- flying  worlds,  their  nights  that  roll  Far  out  on  seas  of  light, 

4.  My  sins  and  sorrows, strifes  and  fears,  I bid  them  all  fare- well; 
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Be  - yond  where  starlight  fades  in  night, — I have  a home  on  high. 
Be  - yond  the  range  of  time  and  change, — My  home’s  reserved  for  me. 
Will  bring  no  darkness  to  my  soul;  My  home’s  beyond  the  night. 
High  up  a-mid  th’ e-ter  - nal  years,  With  Christ, my  Lord, to  dwell. 
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No.  355.  # flay  of  fieri  and  €ladneoo. 


“ The  rest  of  the  holy  Sabbath.”— Ex.  16:  23. 


2 On  thee,  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth ; 

On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth; 
On  thee,  our  Lord,  victorious, 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven; 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A triple  light  was  given. 


3 New  graces  ever  gaining 
From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  rest  remaining 
To  spirits  of  the  blest; 

To  Holy  Grhost  he  praises, 

To  Father,  and  to  Son; 

The  Church  her  voice  upraises 
To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One. 
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“And  it  was  restored  whole,  like  as  the  other.— Matt.  12 : 13. 

En  Nathan.  H.  H.  McGbanahan. 


1.  “Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  thjpalsied  hand,  Fear  not,  it  is  thy  Lord’s  command; 

2.  4 ‘Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  ’ ’ thy  emp-ty  hand,  No  gift  of  thine  will  God  commend ; 

3.  “Stretch  forth  thy  hand,”  thy  helpless  hand,  Up-held  by  God.  thy  soul  shall  stand; 

4.  ‘ ‘Stretch  forth  thy  hand,  ’ ’ thy  dying  hand,  When  thou  shalt  come  to  J ordan’s  stran  d ; 
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Seek  not  from  Him  to  hide  thy  sin,  Con-fess,  and  ask  to  be  made  clean.  | 
The  emp  - ty  hand  that  shows  thy  need,  Of  this  a-  lone  will  He  take  heed,  s 
Fight  not  in  thine  own  strength  the  foe,  But  trusting  Je-sus,  on  - ward  go.  | 
Thro’  all  the  bil  - lows  Christ  shall  guide,  And  bring  thee  safe  to  Canaan’s  side.  | 


Chorus. 
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No.  357.  Sometime  w’W  Imtosstawl 

“ Now  we  see  through  a glass,  darkly ; but  then  face  to  face.”—!  Cor.  13;  12, 


Furnished  by  El  Nathan.  Jambs  McGranahan. 


1.  Not  noNw,  but  in  the  coming  years,  It  may  be  in  the  bet-ter  land, 

2.  We’ll  catch  the  broken  threads  again,  And  fin-ish  what  we  here  be-gan; 

3.  We’ll  know  why  clouds  instead  of  sun  Were  o-ver  many  a cherish’d  plan; 

4.  Why  what  we  long  for  most  of  all,  E - ludes  so  oft  our  ea-ger  hand; 

5.  God  knows  the  way,  He  holds  the  key,  He  guides  us  with  unerring  hand; 
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We’ll  read  the  meaning  of  our  tears,  And  there, sometime, we’ll  understand. 
Heav’n  will  the  mysteries  explain,  And  then,  ah  then,  we’ll  understand. 
Why  song  has  ceased  when  scarce  begun ; Tis  there,  sometime,  we’ll  understand. 
Why  hopes  are  crush’d  and  castles  fall,  Up  there , sometime, we’ll  understand. 
Sometime  with  tearlesseyes we’ll  see;  Yes,  there,  up  there,  we’ll  understand. 


Chorus. 
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No.  358.  #t%  JtattmfattdL 

“I  will  make  thy  name  remembered.”— Ps.  45:  17. 

Horatius  Bonar,  (alt.)  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Fad  - ing  a-way  like  the  stars  of  the  morning,  Los  - ing  their 

2.  Shall  we  he  miss’d  tho’  by  oth  - ers  suc-ceed-ed,  Reap-  ing  the 

3.  On  - ly  the  truth  that  in  life  we  have  spoken,  On  - ly  the 
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re  - membered  by  what  we  have  done. 
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4 Oh,  when  the  Savionr  shall  make  np  His  jewels, 
When  the  bright  crowns  of  rejoicing  are  won, 
Then  shall  His  weary  and  faithful  disciples, 

All  be  remembered  by  what  they  have  done. 


No.  359.  to  iss  4pymg. 

“Remember  how  short  my  time  is.”— Ps.  89  : 47. 

Horatitjs  Bonar.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


I ^ 

1.  Work,  for  time  is  fly  - ing,  Work  with  hearts  sincere;  Work,  forsoulsare 

2.  In  this  glo-rious  call  - ing,  Work  till  day  is  o’er;  Work,  till  evening 

3.  There  where  saints  adore  Him, Where  the  ransom’d  meet,  Joy  they  show  be_ 
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Go  and  work  to-  day;  Be  no  use-less  slug-gard  Stand-ing  in  the  way. 

To  the  King  of  kings,  Borne  with  joy  and  singing  Home  on  angels’ wings. 
From  His  heav’nly  throne,  Whenthytoilreward-ing,“La-  bor-  er,welldone!  ” 


No.  360. 
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“ My  sheep  wandered  through  all  the  mountains.”— Ezb.  34:  6. 

F.  J.  C.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Have  you  sought  for  the  sheep  that  have  wandered, Far  a - way  on  the 

2.  Have  you  been  to  the  sad  and  the  lone  - ly  Whose  hur-dens  are 

3.  Have  you  knelt  by  the  sick  and  the  dy  - ing,  The  mes  - sage  of 

4.  If  to  Je  - sus  yon  an-swer  these  ques-tions,  And  to  Him  have  been 


J3 


± 


g 


dark  mountains  cold?  Have  you  gone,  like  the  ten  - der  Shepherd,  To 

heav  - y to  hear?  Have  you  car-ried  the  name  of  Je  - sus,  And 

mer  - cy  to  tell  ? Have  you  stood  by  the  tremb’ling  cap  - tive  A - 

faith  - ful  and  true,  Then  he  - hold,  in  the  man-sions  yon  - der  Are 


Si 


£ 


bring  them  a-gain  to  the  fold?  Have  you  fol- lowed  their  wea  - ry 

ten  - der- ly  breathed  it  in  prayer  ? Have  you  told  of  the  great  sal 

lone  in  his  dark  pris  - on  cell  ? Have  you  point  - ed  the  lost  to 

crowns  of  re-joic  - ing  for  you ; And  there  from  the  King  e - 


r= 


footsteps?  And  the  wild  desert  waste  have  you  crossed,  Nor  lin-gered  till 

va  - tion  He  died  on  the  cross  to  se-cure?  Have  you  asked  them  to 
Je  - sus,  And  urged  them  on  Him  to  believe  ? Have  you  told  of  the 
ter  - nal  Your  welcome  and  greet-ing  shall  he,  “In  - as-much”  as  ’twas 
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safe  home  re  - turn  - ing,  You  have  gath-  ered  the  sheep  that  were  lost? 

trust  in  the  Sav  - iour  Whose  love  shall  for -ev  - er  en-dure? 

life  ev  - er  - last  - ing  That  all,  if  they  will,  may  re  - ceive  ? 

done  for  “ my  breth-ren,”  E-  ven  so  it  was  done  “un  - to  me.” 


No.36i.^lmt  panting  (Sitfe  the 

“ I will  praise  thy  name,  O Lord.  Ps.  54:  6. 

Rev.  E.  CaswaIiXi.  J.  Baenbt. 
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1.  When  morn-ing  gilds  the 

2.  Does  sad-ness  fill  my 

3.  Be  this,  while  life  is 
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skies,  My  heart  a - wak-ing 
mind  ? A sol  - ace  here  I 
mine,  My  can  - ti  - cle  di  - 
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cries, 

find, 

vine, 
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“Let  us  go  forth  unto  him.”— Heb.  13:  13. 

Eb  Nathan.  James  McGranahan. 
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1 U THE  ’ ’ call  of  God  is  sounding  clear,  O “CHRIST  AIN let  it  reach  thine  ear ; 

2.  Let  us  go  forth,  'as call’d  of  God, Redeem’d  by  Je  - sus* precious  blood; 

3.  Let  “Christ  a-lone’  ’ our  watchword  be — The  Son  of  God  who  made  us  free ; 

4.  The  Christ  of  God  to  glo-ri-  fy,  His  grace  in  us  to  mag-ni  - fy, — 


‘ ‘ENDEAVOR’  ’ now  of  soulsto  bring  A‘  ‘BAND”  to  love  and  serve  the  King. 
His  love  to  show,  His  life  to  live,  His  message  speak, His  mercy  give. 
He  boreour  sins,  He  makes  us  pure, For  His  name’s  sake  we  all  en-dure. 
His  word  of  life  to  all  make  known,  Be  this  our  work, and  this  a-lone. 
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For  Him  to 
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live, the  Christ, the  Lord, 

For  Him  to  live,  the  Christ, the  Lord,0 
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A crown  from  Him, our  high  re  - ward. 

A crown  from  Him, 
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PSAIiM  121. 


i 


G.  F.  Root. 


j cometh  my  | help ; 


1.  I will  lift  up  mine  eyes  unto  the  hills,  from  whence 

2.  He  will  not  suffer  thy  foot  to  be  moved : He  that  keepeth  thee 

3.  The  Lord  is  thy  keeper:  the  Lord  is  thy  shade  upon  thy 

4.  The  Lord  shall  perserve  thee  from  all  evil : He  shall  pre  - 


will  not  | slumber; 
right  Ihand; 
serve  thy  (soul. 
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My  help  cometh  from  the  Lord,  which  made  | heaven  and  | earth. 

Behold,  He  that  keepeth  Israel  shall  neither  | slumber  nor  I sleep. 

The  sun  shall  not  smite  thee  by  day,  nor  the  | moon  by  ] night. 

The  Lord  shall  preserve  thy  going  out  and  thy  coming  in  from 

[this  time  forth,  and  even  for]  ev  - er  - |more. 
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“Ye  shall  be  gathered  one  by  one.’’— Isa.  27 : 12. 


F.  J.  C. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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pil  - grim,  Re  - joic  - ing  in  the  Lord, 
pil  - grim,  A - long  the  heav’nly  way; 
pil  - grim,  Tho’  clouds  and  storms  may  rise  ; 
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1.  Press  on,  press  on,  O 

2.  Press  on,  press  on,  O 

3.  Press  on,  press  on,  O 
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Be  - liev-ing  in  His  prom  - ise,  And  trust- ing  in  His  word;  2 
Re  - mem-  her  God  com  - mands  us  To  watch  and  work  and  pray ; % 
The  Light  that  nev  - er  fail  - eth  Shines  brightly  in  the  skies;  S' 
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Fear  not,  for  He  is  with  us,  What-  e’er  the  cross  we  hear; 
He  bids  us  all  be  faith  - ful,  And  cast  on  Him  our  care; 
Press  on  where  crowns  a - wait  us,  In  yon-der  man-sions  fair; 
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And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We’ll  gath-er  o - ver  there. 

And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We’ll  gath-er  o - ver  there. 

And  soon,  be-yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We’ll  gath-er  o - ver  there. 
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) - ver  there,  Gath  - er  o - ver  there;  And 
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soon,  be  - yond  the  swell-ing  tide,  We’ll  gath  - er 
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0 - ver  there. 
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Frederick  W.  Faber. 

T- 4 


Ps.  136:  1-26. 


Lizzie  S.  Tottrjee. 


1.  There’s  a wide-ness  in  God’s  mer-cy,  Like  the  wideness  of  the  sea: 

2.  There  is  wel-come  for  the  sin  - ner,  And  more  grac- es  for  the  good; 

3.  For  the  love  of  God  is  broad -er  Than  the  measure  of  man’s  mind; 

4.  If  our  love  were  but  more  sim  - pie,  We  should  take  Him  at  His  word; 


There’s  a kind  - ness  in  His  jus-tice,  Which  is  more  than  lib  - er  - ty. 

There  is  mer  - cy  with  the  Saviour;  There  is  heal  - ing  in  His  blood. 

And  the  heart  of  the  E - ter-nal  Is  most  won  - der  - fnl  - ly  kind. 

And  our  lives  would  be  all  sunshine  In  the  sweet-ness  of  our  Lord. 
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Psalm  45 : 10-17. 
V 


Dr.  J.  B.  Herbert. 
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..  f 0 daugh-  ter  take  good  heed,  In  - cline, and  give  good  ear; 

\ Thy  beau  - ty  to  the  King,  Shall  then  de- light- ful  be: 

2 f The  daugh-  ter  then  of  Tyre  There  with  a gift  shall  be, 

' \ The  daugh-  ter  of  the  King  All  glo-rious  is  with  - in ; 


Thou  must  for  - get  thy  kin-  dred  all,  And  father’s  house  most  dear.  \ 
And  do  thou  hum- bly  wor- ship  Him,  Be  - cause  thy  Lord  is  He.  /§ 


And  with  em-  broi-  der  - ies 
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of  gold  Her  garments  wrought  have  been. 
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Chorus. 
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With  gladness  and  with  joy,  Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring,  And  they  together  g 
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en- ter  shall  The  palace  of  the  King,  The  pal-ace  of  the  King, The 
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(the  §ahtee  of  the 
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3  She  cometh  to  the  King 

In  robes  with  needle  wrought; 
The  virgins  that  do  follow  her 
Shall  unto  Thee  be  brought. 
With  gladness  and  with  joy, 
Thou  all  of  them  shalt  bring, 
And  they  together  enter  shall 
The  palace  of  the  King. 

Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


4  And  in  Thy  fathers’  stead, 

Thy  children  thou  shalt  take, 
And  in  all  places  of  the  earth 
Them  noble  princes  make. 

I  will  show  forth  thy  name 
To  generations  all: 

The  people  therefore  evermore 
To  Thee  give  praises  shall. 
Cho. — With  gladness,  etc. 


no.  367.  Pappy  pay. 

“ Happy  is  that  people  whose  God  is  the  Lord.”— Psa.  144:  15. 

P.  Doddridge.  Prom  E.  F.  Rimbattlt. 


2 O happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love ; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I move. 

3 ’Tisdone,  the  great  transaction’s  done; 

I am  my  Lord’s  and  He  is  mine; 

He  drew  me,  and  I follow’d  on, 
Charm’d  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4 Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fix’d  on  this  blissful  centre,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 

With  Him  of  every  good  possess’d. 

5 High  Heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renew’d  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life’s  latest  hour  I bow, 

And  bless  in  death  a bond  so  dear. 
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“ Go  ye  into  all  the  world  and  preach  the  gospel.”— Mark  16:  15. 

F.  J.  Crosby.  I.  B.  Woodbury,  arr. 
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1.  Speed  a - 

way, 

speed  a - 

way 

on  your 

mis  - sion 

of 

light, 

2.  Speed  a - 

way, 

speed  a - 

way 

with  the 

life  - giv  - 

ing 

Word, 

3.  Speed  a - 

way, 

speed  a - 

way 

with  the 

mes  - sage 

of 

rest, 
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To  the  lands  that  are  ly  - ing  in  dark-  ness  and  night;  ’Tis  the 

To  the  na-  tions  that  know  not  the  voice  of  the  Lord;  Take  the 

To  the  souls  by  the  tempt-er  in  bond-age  op  - press’d;  For  the 


Mas-ter’s  command;  go  ye  forth  in  His  name,  The  won- der- fill 
wings  of  the  morn  ing  and  fly  o’er  the  wave,  In  the  strength  of  your 
Sav-  iour  has  purchas’d  their  ran  - som  from  sin,  And  the  ban-  quet  is 
-<m~  -m-  -m-  -m-  -t — 


Gos  - pel  of  Je  - sus  pro-claim;  Take  your  lives  in  your  hand,  to  the 

Mas-  ter  the  lost  ones  to  save;  He  is  call-  ing  once  more,  not  a 
read  - y,  O gath- er  them  in;  To  the  res- cue  make  haste,  there’s  no 

-i — -<*■- 


work  while  ’tis  day, 
mo-ment’s  de  - lay,  [-Speed  a-  way,  speed  a-  way,  speed 
time  for  de  - lay,  J 


way. 
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“ Who  according  to  his  abundant  mercy  hath  begotten  us  again.”— 1 Pet.  1 : 3. 


Bishop  Wordsworth,  alt.  James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  Hal-le  - lu- jah!  Hearts  to  heav’n  an 

2.  Christ  is  ris-en,  Christ  the  first  fruits  Of  the  ho  - ly  hi 

3.  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah!  Hal-le  - lu- jah!  Glo-  ry  he  to  G 

fc  k -fc  ! 1 -s- 

1 1 I 

Ld  voices  raise; 
ax-  vest-  field, 
od  a - hove! 

2 

TTv!  a m 

m m-m 

'{2 

xv.  m—m. | 

4 r ! « y 

! — y y— 

• i r 

4—  u u 1 

a ! J 3 r 

r \j  » ■ 

i m m | 

IF — c 

1 F F — 

1 - 

Hearts  to  heav’n  ai 
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nd  voices  raise ; 
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Sing  to  God  a hymn  of  g 
Which  will  all  its  full  abu 
Hal  - le  - lu  - jah  to  the  S 
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gladness,  Sing  to  God  a hymn  of 
ndance,  At  His  glorious  advent 
Saviour,  Fount  of  life  and  source 
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praise; 

, yield; 
of  love; 
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Sing  to  God  a hymn  of  praise; 
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Je  - sus  Christ  the  King  of  glo  - ry,  Now  is  ris  en  from  the  dead. 
Ris-  ing  in  His  sun-shine  joy  - ous,From  the  fur  - rows  of  the  grave. 
Hal-  le  - lu  - jah,  now  and  ev  - er,  To  the  bless-  ed  Trin  - i - ty. 
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Anon. 


‘For  thou  shall  find  it  after  many  days.  Eccn.— 11 : 1. 

Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  “Cast  thy  bread  up  - on  the  wa-ters,”  You  who  have  but 

2.  “Cast  thy  bread  up  - on  the  wa-ters,”  Sad  and  wea  - ry, 

3.  “Cast  thy  bread  up-  on  the  wa-ters,”  You  who  have  a- 
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scant  sup  - ply ; An  - gel  eyes  will  watch  a - bove  it ; 

worn  with  care  ; Oft  - en  sit  - ting  in  the  shad-ow, — 

bun  - dant  store ; It  may  float  on  many  a bil-  low, 
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You  shall  find  it  by  and  by  ; He  wno  m mi 

Have  you  not  a crumb  to  spare?  Can  you  not  to 

It  may  strand  on  many  a shore ; You  may  think  it 
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who  in  His 
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right  - eons  bal-ance, 
those  a-  round  you 

lost  for  - ev  - er, 
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Doth  each  hu  - man  ac  - tion  weigh, 

Sing  some  lit  - tie  song  of  hope. 

But,  as  sure  as  God  is  true, 
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Will  your  sac  - ri-  fice  re-member,  Will  your  lov  - ingdeeds  re-  pay. 

As  you  look  with  long-ing  vis-ion  Thro’ faith’s  mighty  tel  - es-cope? 

In  this  life,  or  in  the  oth-er,  It  will  yet  re- turn  to  you 
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No.  371. 


F.  J.  Crosby. 


tote,  tow  §Umy. 

‘All  things  are  ready,  come.”— Matt.  22:  4. 


Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  Oh,  list  to  the  watchman  cry  - ing, 

2.  The  Spir  - it  of  God  is  plead  - ing, 

3.  The  mer  - cy  of  God  is  call  - ing, 

4.  The  an-  gels  of  God  en-  treat  you, 

# — 


Come, come  a - way;  The 
Come, come  a - way;  The 
Come, come  a - way;  How 
Come, come  a - way;  The 
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arrows  of  death  are  fly  - ing,  Come, come  to  - day. 

Sav-  iouris  in-ter-ced  - ing, Come, come  to  - day.  f r _ . 

sweetly  the  words  are  falling, Come, come  to  - day.  I ’ ^ ’ 

Father  Himself  will  meet  you, Come, come  to-  day.  ' 
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% Ctwn  pro. 


<40  Lord,  our  Lord,  how  excellent  is  thy  name.”— Ps.  8:  9. 

Rev.  E.  Perronet.  James  McGranahan. 

Allegretto  moderato.  ^ ^ ^ 
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1.  All  hail  the  pow’r  of  Je-sus’  name!  Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 

2.  Let  ev-’ry  kin  - dred  ev-’ry  tribe,  On  this  ter-res-trial  hall, 

3.  O that  with  yon -der  sacred  throng  We  at  His  feet  may  fall; 
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Bring  forth  the  roy  - al  di  - a - dem,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

To  Him  all  maj  - es  - ty  as  - cribe,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

We’ll  join  the  ev  - er  - last-ing  song,  And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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Let  us  crown  Him,  let  us  crown  Him,  Let  us  2 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Let  us  “ 


crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all : 


Let  us  crown  Him, 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all, 
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Let  us  crown  Him,  Let  us  crown Him  Lord  of  all. 

Let  us  crown  Him  Lord  of  all,  Let  us  crown  the  Great  Redeemer  Lord  of  all 
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No.  373.  ©torn  to  a §&»i 


“A  better  country,  that  is  a heavenly.”— Heb.  11:  16. 


Words  arr.  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 
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1.  There 

2.  We  f 

3.  There 
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is  a land  which  lies  a - far,W 
ire  but  pil-grims  on  the  earth,  Ai 
is  a realm  of  boundless  love, 
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here  grief  is  all  un  - known; 

id  brief  our  so  - journ  here; 
A goal  for  hearts  dis  - trest, 
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No.  374.  ik  §M*faW 


“We  were  nearing  a dangerous  coast,  and  night  was  drawing  near ; suddenly  a heavy  fog 
settled  down  upon  us;  no  lights  had  been  sighted,  the  pilot  seemed  anxious  and  troubled, 
not  knowi  ng  how  soon  we  might  be  dashed  to  pieces  on  the  hidden  rocks  along  the  shore ; 

The  whistle  was  blown  loud  and  long,  but  no  response  was  heard ; the  Captain  or- 
dered the  engines  to  be  stopped  and  for  some  time  we  drifted  about  on  the  waves ; Sudden- 
ly the  pilot  cried,— Hark ! and  faraway  in  the  distance,  we  heard  the  welcome  tones  of 
the  Harbor  bell,  which  seemed  to  say,  This  way, — this  way,—  Again  the  engines  were 
started,  and  guided  by  the  welcome  sound  we  entered  the  port  in  safety.” 


John  H.  Yates. 


(Solo  and  Chorus.) 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1. 

Our 

life  is 

like 

a 

storm-  y 

sea 

Swept  by 

the 

2. 

O 

let  us 

now 

the 

call  o 

- bey, 

And  steer 

our 

3. 

0 

tempt  - ed 

one, 

look 

up,  be 

strong; 

The  prom 

- ise 

4. 

Come, 

gracious 

Lord, 

and 

in  thy 

love 

Con  - duct 

us 
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bark 

of 

o’er 


of  sin  and  grief,  While  on  the  wind- 

for  yon  - der  . shore,  Where  still  that  voice 

the  Lord  is  sure,  That  they  shall  sing 

life’s  storm  - y wave ; O guide  us  to 


ward  and  the 
di  - rects  the 
the  vie  - tor’s 
the  home 


a- 


— j»-s— g- 


r 


$ 


V • " 

~ S . — * 

♦ 

lee 

Hang  heav  - y 
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way, 

In  plead-  ing 
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for 

ev  - 

song, 

Who  faith  - ful 

to 

the 

end 

bove, 

The  bliss  - ful 

home 

be-  yond 

be  - lief;  But  o’er  the 
er  more;  A thousand 
en  - dure  ; God’s  Ho  - ly 
There  safe  from 
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grave; 
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deep  a call  we  hear,  Like  har  - bor  bells’  in  - vit  - ing 

life  wrecks  strew  the  sea;  They’re  go  - ing  down  at  ev  - ’ry 

Spir  - it  comes  to  thee,  Of  His  a - bid  - ing  love  to 

rock,  and  storm,  and  flood,  Our  song  of  praise  shall  nev  - er 
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voice;  It  tells  the  lost  that  hope  is  near,  And  bids  the 

swell;  “Come on  - to  me,”  “Comeun  - to  me,”  Rings  out  th’ 
tell ; To  bliss  - ful  port,  o’er  storm  - y sea,  Calls  heav’ns  in- 
cease, To  Him  who  bought  us  with  His  blood,  And  brought  us 
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way,  lo,  here  is  rest,  Rings  out  the  har  - bor  bells  of  heaven. 
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No.  375. 


Eftopc  in  few. 


“Having  no  hope,  and  without  God  in  the  world.”— Eph.  2:  12. 

Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing.  Rev.  Robert  Lowry. 


11/  -e- 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ,  no  Sav  iour!  No  Rock,  no  Ref-uge  nigh! 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  How  lone  - ly  life  must  he! 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ,  no  Sav-iour!  No  hand  to  clasp  thine  own! 

Now,  we  pray  thee,  come  to  Je  - sus;  His  pard-’ning  love  re-ceive; 
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When  the  dark  days  ’round  thee  gather,  When  the  storms  sweep  o’er  the  sky ! 
Like  a sail  - or,  lost  and  driv-  en,  On  a wide  and  shore-less  sea. 
Thro’  the  dark,  dark  vale  of  shad-ows,  Thou  must  press  thy  way  a - lone. 
For  the  Sav-iour  now  is  call-ing,  And  He  bids  thee  turn  and  live. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh.  to  have  no  hope  in  Je  - sus!  No  Friend,  no  Light  in  Je  - sus! 
* Come  to  Je  - sus,  He  will  save  you;  He  is  the  Friend  of  sin-ners; 
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Oh,  to  have  no  hope  in  Je  - sus!  How  dark  this  world  must  be! 
Then,  when  thou  hast  found  the  Saviour,  How  bright  this  world  will  be! 
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* For  last  verse  only. 
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It  is  said : The  early  Christians  were  accustomed  to  bid  their  dying  friends 
Good-night,  so  sure  were  they  of  their  awakening  on  the 
Resurrection  Morning. 


Sarah  Doudney. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 
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1.  Sleep  on,  be  - lov  - ed,  sleep,  and  take  thy  rest;  Lay 

2.  Calm  is  thy  slum  - her  as  an  in  - fant’s sleep;  But 

3.  Un  - til  the  shad  - ows  from  this  earth  are  cast,  Un- 


I I 
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down  thy  head  up  - on  thy  Saviour’s  breast;  We  love  thee  well,  but 
thou  shalt  wake  no  more  to  toil  and  weep:  Thine  is  a per  - feet 

til  He  gath-ers  in  His  sheaves  at  last,  Un-til  the  twi  - light 

- - - A A-  - - J 


4 Until  the  Easter  glory  lights  the  skies, 

Until  the  dead  in  Jesus  shall  arise, 

And  He  shall  come,  but  not  in  lowly  guise — 
Good-night! 

5 Until, made  beautiful  by  Love  Divine, 

Thou,  in  the  likeness  of  thy  Lord  shalt  shine, 
And  He  shall  bring  that  golden  crown  of  thine — 

Good-night! 

6 Only  “Good -night,”  beloved — not  “farewell!  ” 

A little  while,  and  all  His  saints  shall  dwell 
In  hallowed  union  indivisible — 

Good-night! 

7 Until  we  meet  again  before  His  throne, 

Clothed  in  the  spotless  robe  He  gives  His  own, 
Until  we  know  even  as  we  are  known— 

Good-night! 
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No'.  377.  § am  *§t  that  jpwth. 

“And  was  dead;  and  behold  I am  alive  forever  more.”— Rev.  Is  18. 

C.  R.  H.  J.  H.  Burke. 
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laid 

at 

with 


our  ma  - ny  griefs  and  woes;  Our  sins  He  bore, 
His  Fa-  ther’s  own  right  hand,  He  pleads  for  us, 
His  true  and  faith-ful  word  ; To  call  us  to 
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be-neath  God’s 
and  by  His 
our  heav’n-ly 


J==l= 

I I I 


H=P=t 


^ --g— |-g 


1 


aw  - ful  bil  - lows,  And  He  hath  triumph’d  over  all  our  foes, 

in  - ter-ces  - sion,  En  - a - bles  all  His  saints  by  grace  to  stand, 
con  - sum-ma  - tion — Caught  up,  to  be  “for-  ev  - er  with  the  Lord .” 
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No.  378. 


#ut  JMmr 


J.  H.  Johnston. 


"His  mercy  endureth  forever.”— P's.  136:  1. 

James  McGranahan. 


t=m 


1.  He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  King;  W ith  joy-  ful  lips  your  trib-ute  bring ; 

2.  His  Hand  is  strong,  His  word  endures,  His  sac  - ri  - flee  our  peace  se- cures ; 

3.  Each  day  re- veals  His  constant  love,  With  “mercies  new”  from  heav’n  a-bove ; 


Re  - peat  His  praise,  ex  - alt  His  Name,  Whose  grace  and  truth  are  still  the  same,  g 
From  sin  and  death  He  doth  re  - deem,  His  changeless  love  be  all  our  theme.  « 
Thro’  a - ges  past  His  word  has  stood ; Oh,  taste  and  see  that  He  is  good,  cr 


k k > 

His  mer-cy  flows,  an  end-less  stream,  To  all 

N 


- ter  - ni  - ty  the  same;  ^ 


To  all  e-ter-ni-ty,  to  all  e-ter-ni-ty,  To  all  e-ter-ni-ty  the  same. 

SLl 


No.  379.  His  Mercy  Flows. 

1 O thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  of  love, 

O thank  the  God  all  gods  above ; 

O thank  the  mighty  King  of  kings, 
Whose  arm  hath  done  such  wondrous 
things. 

fbirth, 

2 Whose  wisdom  gave  the  heav’ns  their 
And  on  the  waters  spread  the  earth ; 
Who  taught  yon  glorious  lights  their  way, 
The  radiant  sun  to  rule  the  day. 

By  permission. 


The  moon  and  stars  to  rule  the  night, 
With  radiance  of  a milder  light ; 

Who  smote  the  Egyptians’  stubborn 
pride, 

When  in  His  wrath  their  first-born  died. 

Who  thought  on  us  amidst  our  woes, 
And  rescued  us  from  all  our  foes ; 

Who  daily  feeds  each  living  thing; 

O thank  the  heaven's  Almighty  King. 


No.  380. 


PSAIiM  143. 


pornwg  pgUtss. 

(Metrical  Version 


Wile  H.  Young. 


mm 


1.  When  morning  lights  the  east  - ern  skies,  Thy  mer  - cy,  Lord,  dis  - close  ; 

2.  Teach  me  the  way  where  I should  go;  I lift  my  soul  to  Thee; 

3.  Be  - cause  Thou  art  my  God,  I pray,  Teach  me  to  do  Thy  will ; 

4.  Re  - vive  me,  Lord,  for  Thy  great  name,  And,  for  Thy  judgment’s  sake, 
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And  let  Thy  lov  - ing  kind  - ness  rise;  On  Thee  my  hopes  re  - pose. 

Re  - deem  me  from  the  rag  - ing  foe ; To  Thee,  O Lord,  I flee. 

O lead  me  in  the  per  - feet  way  By  Thy  good  Spir  - it  still. 

From  all  my  woes,  O Lord,  re  - claim,  My  soul  from  troub-  le 

-m-  - --ft  m - 


take. 
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On  Thee my  hopes  re  - pose,  On  Thee my  hopes  re-pose : 

On  Thee,  on  Thee  my  On  Thee,  on  Thee 
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And  let  Thy  lo^j  ing  kind-  ness  rLse ; On  Thee  my  hopes  re  - pose. 
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No.  381. 

Psalm  103. 

Not  too  slow. 

fc*3=i 


§\m  the  fML 

(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 


age 

IF 
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1.  O thou  my  soul, bless  God  the  Lord,  And  all  that  in  me  is; 

2.  Bless,  O my  soul,  the  Lord  thy  God,  And  not  for  - get  - ful  be 

3.  All  thy  in  - iq  - ui  - ties  who  doth  Most  gra  - cious  - ly  for  - give ; 

4.  Who  doth  re- deem  thy  life,  that  thou  To  death  may st  not  go  down; 


lI  i i . r*  ^ ^ ^ i 

— 1 

Be  lift  - ed  up  His  ho  - ly  name,  To  mag  - ni  - fy  and  bless. 

Of  all  His  gra  - cious  ben  - e - fits  He  hath  be-stowed  on  thee. 

Who  thy  dis  - eas  - es  all  and  pains  Doth  heal,  and  thee  re  - lieve. 

Who  thee  with  lov  - ing-kind  - ness  doth  And  ten  - der  mer-cies  crown. 

-P-  -<m- 
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Hess  the  Lord,  B1 

Bless  the  Lord, 


2 TTf 

the  Lord,  Bless  the  Lord,  O my  soul, 

Bless  the  Lord, 
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And  all  that  Is  with  - in  me,  Bless  His  ho  - ly  name.” 

Bless  His  ho  - ly 
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No.  382.  I’ll  Thee  Exalt. 

1 I’ll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O King, 

Thy  name  I will  adore  ; 

I’ll  bless  Thee  every  day,  and  praise 
Thy  name  forevermore. 

2 The  Lord  is  great,  much  to  be  praised, 

His  greatness  search  exceeds ; 

Race  unto  race  shall  praise  Thy  works, 
And  show  Thy  mighty  deeds. 

By  permission. 


3 I of  Thy  glorious  majesty 

The  honor  will  record ; 

I'll  speak  of  all  Thy  mighty  works, 
Which  wondrous  are,  O Lord. 

4 Men  of  Thine  acts  the  might  shall  show, 

Thine  acts  that  dreadful  are ; 

And  I,  Thy  glory  to  advance, 

Thy  greatness  will  declare. 


No.  383. 

PSALM  77. 

S 


f tell  t 0 #0  (1 

(Metrical  Version.) 


W.  S.  Marshall. 


I cried  to  God,  I cried,  He  heard ; In  day  of  grief  I sought  the  Lord; 

2.  I thought  of  God, and  was  distressed;  Complained, yet  trouble  round  me  pressed; 

3.  The  days  of  old  I called  to  mind.  The  ancientyears  when  God  was  kind; 
4 Will  God  cast  off  for  ev  - er-more?His  fa-vorwill  He  ne’er  re- store? 

/7\ 
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All  night  with  hands  stretch’d  out  I wept,  My  soul  no  com- fort  would  ac-  cept. 
Thou  hold-est,  Lord,  my  eyes  a- wake; So  great  my  grief  I can-not  speak. 
I called  to  mind  my  song  by  night;  My  mus- ing  spir  - it  sought  for  light. 
Has  grace  for  ev  - er  passed  a -way?  Or,  doth  Hisprom-ise  fail  for  aye? 
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No.  384. 


Whvtet'  than  Sham* 


Psalm  51. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


J.  B.  Herbert. 
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1.  In  Thy  great lov  - ing  kind  - ness,  Lord,  Be  mer  - ci  - ful  to  me; 

2.  O wash  me  thorough  - ly  from  sin;  From  all  my  guilt  me  cleanse; 

3.  ’Gainst  Thee, Thee  on- ly  have  I sinned,  Done  e - vil  in  Thy  sight, 

4.  Be  - hold,  I in  in  - iq  - ui  - ty  My  be  - ing  first  re  - ceived; 

- *• 


In  Thy  com-pass-ions  great  blot  out  All  my  in  - iq  - ui  - ty. 

For  my  transgressions  I con-fess;  I ev  - er  see  my  sins. 

That  when  Thou  speak’st  Thou  may  st  be  just,  And  in  Thy  judg  - ing  right. 

And  with  a nat  - ure  all  cor-rupt  My  moth  - er  me  con-ceived. 


no.  385.  Wm  m\\  § gm. 

Psalm  18.  (Metrical  Version.)  James  McGranahan. 


1.  Thee  will  I love,  O Lord, my  strength, My  fort  - ress  is  the  Lord, 

2.  The  Lord  is  wor-thy  to  be  prais’d,  Up  - on  His  name  I’ll  call; 

3.  In  my  dis-tress  I call’d  on  God,  Cry  to  my  God  did  I ; 

4.  I there-fore  will  to  Thee,  O Lord,  In  songs  my  thanks  pro-  claim  ; 
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No.  386. 

Psalm  42. 


pttfe  the  part. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


James  McGranahan. 
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1.  Far  from  Thy  sa  - cred  courts  my  tears  Have  been  my  food 

2.  These  things  I’ll  call  to  mind,  and  cry,  When  I shall  tread 

3.  0 why  art  thou  cast  down,  my  soul?  And  what  should  so 

by  night  and  day, 
the  sa- cred  way 
dis-qui-et  thee? 
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% — jS — jS— 

U U U 

L*  i** 

L4 V — ^ 

i 

While  con-stant  - ly,  with  bit-tersneers,“WhereisthyGod?”thescof-fers  say. 
To  Zi  - on,  prais  - ing  God  on  high,  With  throngs  who  keep  the  ho -ly  day. 
Still  hope  in  God,  and  Him  ex  " ’ ' " 


As  pants  the  hart 

As  pants  the  hart 


ter  brooks,  So  pants  my 

for  wa  - ter  brooks,  So 
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no.  387.  fdwaft  § m Waiting. 

(Metrical  Version.) 

Psalm  130.  Wilbur  A.  Christy. 


u 

1.  From  the  depths  do  I in-voke  Thee,  O Je  - ho  - vah,  give  an  ear; 

2.  Lord,  if  Thou  shouldst  mark  transgressions, Who  he  - fore  Thee,Lord,shall  stand  ? 

3.  Is  - rael,  hope  thou  in  Je  - ho  - vah,  Mer-cies  great  are  found  with  Him ; 


To  my  voice  be  Thou  at  - ten  - tive,  And  my  sup  - pli  - ca-tions  hear. 
But  with  Thee  there  is  for  - give  - ness,  That  Thy  name  may  fear  com  -mand. 
He,  a - bound  - ing  in  re-demp  - tion,  Is  - rael  will  from  sin  re  - deem. 


m~i — 1 

* =1 

|r=| 

S'-  :i 

: i 

E=l 

: =m=f* 

r=-i 
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m — i 
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No.  388. 


Psalm  150. 
Allegretto 


ipuse  §mn. 

(Metrical  Version.) 


Jambs  McGranahan. 


> - - ^ — T 

O praise  our  Loi’d, where  rich  in  grace  His  pre.s-ence  fills  His 
O praise  Him  for  His  deeds  of  fame,0  praise  the  great-ness 
O praise  Him  with  the  notes  of  joy,  And  ev  - ’ry  harp  in  praise  em  ploy ; 

J2l 


ho  - ly  place ; 
of  His  name ; 


Praise  Him  in  yon  ce  - les  - tial  arch.  Where  holds  His  pow’r  its  glorious  march, 

O praiseHim  with  the  trumpet’s  sound,  With  harp  and  psaltery  answering  round, 

On  cym-bals  loud,  Je  - ho- vah  praise, On  cym-bals  high  His  glo  - ry  raise, 
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No.  389. 

PSAliM  25. 


(Metrical  Version.) 


C.  E.  POLLOCK. 


Thee  I lift  my  soul,  O Lord ; My  God,  I trust 

let  me  nev  - er  be  a-shamed.  Nor  foes  ex  - ult 

Lord,  let  none  be  put  to  shame,  Up  - on  Thee  who 

make  all  those  to  be  a-shamed,  Who  cause- less  - ly 
ways, Lord,  show; teach  me  Thy  paths; Lead  me  in  truth, 
of  my  safe  - ty  Thou  art  God;  All  day  I wait 

not  the  er  - rors  of  my  youth,  Nor  sins  re -mem - 

mer  - cy,  for  Thy  good  - ness’  sake,  O Lord,  re  - mem 


of  - 
teach 
on 
bered 
ber 


Thee; 
me. 
tend ; 
fend, 
me; 
Thee, 
be ; 
me. 


t 
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No.  390. 

P.  P.  B. 

Joyfully. 


U 


modern  mn; 


1.  “Who  - so  - ev  - er  heareth  ” shout, shout  the  sound ! Send  thebless-ed  ti  - dings 

2.  Who  - so-ev  - er  com  - eih  need  not  de-lay,  .Now  the  door  is  o - pen, 

3.  “ Who  - so  - ev  - er  will,”  the  prom  - ise  se-cure,  “Who-so  - ev  - er  will,”  for 

. M.  i _ . -m-  -a-  -m-  • -m. 


all  the  world  a- round;  Spread  the  joy-ful  news  wher  - ev  - er  man  is  found: 
en  - ter  while  you  may ; Je  - sus  is  the  true,  the  on  - ly  Liv  - ingWay: 
ev  - er  must  en-dure ; Who  - so  - ev  - er  will,” ’tis  life  for  ev  - er-more: 
N N I . •#-  -*■  N ^ 


‘Who  - so  - ev  - er  will,  may  come.”  “Who-so  - ev  - er  will,  who  - so-  ev  - er  will,”g 

A fe  N N I I N fc  N 


Send  the proc-la  - ma-tion  o-  ver  vale  and  hill;  ’Tis 

A A X 


lov  - ing 


k > 

Fa  - ther  calls  the  wand’rerhome:”“Who  - so- ev  - er  will,  may  come.” 

jL  A js  > > 


No.  391. 


Croitn  Him. 


Rev.  Thos.  K^iiiiY. 


Arr.  by  Geo.  C.  Stebbins. 


U*  I 

1.  Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  glo  - rious;See  the  “Man  of  sor-rows”  now 

2.  Crown  the  Sav  - lour,  an  -gels, crown  Him ; Rich  the  tro-phies  Je  - sus  brings 

3.  Sin  - ners  in  de  - ris  - ion  crown’d  Him, Mocking  thus  the  Saviour’s  claim  ; 

4.  Hark ! the  bursts  of  ac  - cla  - ma  - tion ! Hark ! these  loud  tri-umphant  chords 

N 
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From 

In 

Saints 
Je  - 


U»  I 

the  fight  re  - turn’d  vie  - to-rious,  Ev  - ’ry  knee  to  Him  shall  bow. 
the  seat  of  pow’r  enthrone  Him,  While  the  vault  of  heav  - en  rings, 
and  an  - gels  crowd  a-round  Him, Own  His  ti  - tie,  praise  His  name, 
sus  takes  the  high  - est  sta  - tion,  Oh,  what  joy  the  sight  af  - fords. 


i=f«L, 

s s r"--  -r  l j-r  !p*  | 

1 — h-  t?  i?  k t?  £ *- 

Refrain. 

1 — J V 

“1  - P ~ 9\-  J -p  ■ Is  -K r •H?-H 

1^=3+=* — 2 — • 

1 V 

!=J — * « I G i -^--2-*- 1 

1 ♦ tp  ^ 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him, an-  gels  crown  Him,  Crown  the  Saviour  ‘‘King  of  kings;’ 


• -m. 

f--r^  : bp  -e 

»-r-pL*  s -p  -r  -g--^  rJ>T~^l 

-1™= — -* — t — 1 
( 1 ,*  --J 

— t 

3"“E  3—^  3-  =£E  EB 

m±zd^-±^e=»===0-  ^ S h:  -g  hH 

J U*  | U* 

Crown  Him,  crown  Him, an  - gels  crown  Him,  Crown  the  Saviour  “King  of  kings.  ’ 

^ : Bp — -m  5 J-j-p  * * m — w — T * *~t  * rn 

l__l  r- --  -k  fcg  5 J ^ LU 

No.  392. 

m&  iun«.  g.  §t. 

Rev.  Thomas  Ken. 


( Doxology.) 

/T\ 


L.  Bourgeois. 


O*'  -& 

Praise  God,  from  whom  all  blessings  flow,  Praise  Him, all  creatures  here  be-  low ; 


£ 


^i^mp 


l=§= 


— 


Praise  Him  a-bove,  ye  heav’n  - ly  host;  Praise  Father, Son,  and  Ho  - ly  Ghost. 


GRACE. 

To  be  sung  before  and  after  meat. 


Blessings  Invoked. 

Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord, 

Be  here  and  every  where  adored ; 
These  mercies  bless,  and  grant  that  we 
May  feast  in  Paradise  with  Thee. 


Thanks  Returned. 

We  thank  Thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  food, 
For  life,  and  health,  and  every  good : 

Let  manna  to  our  souls  be  given, — 

The  Bread  of  Life  sent  down  from  heaven, 


3£5T 


no.  393.  llrat  witt  fee  §rcawn  to 

P.  P.  Bliss. 


t 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  I know  Eot  the  hour  when  my 

2.  I know  not  the  song  that  the 

3.  I know  not  the  form  of  my 


Lord  will  come  To 

an  - gels  sing,  I 

man  - sion  fair,  I 


;I  • 

take  me  a -way  to  His  own  dear  home ; But  I know  that  His  presence  will 
know  not  the  sound  of  the  harps’ glad  ring;  But  I know  there’ll  be  mention  of 
know  not  the  name  that  I then  shall  bear ; But  I know  that  my  Sav-iour  will 

^ N /r\  ]S  N 

r ...j— 


the 

gloom,  A^d 

: 0 

that 

will 

be 

glo  - ry 

0 L 

for 

me. 

our 

King,  And 

that 

will 

be 

mu  - sic 

for 

me. 

me 

there,  And 

that 

will 

be 

heav  - en 

for 

me. 

—IS 

i 

4. 

-- fs — |s 

— Is 

And  that  will  be  glo  - ry  for  me, 
And  that  will  be  mu-  sic  for  me, 
And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me, 

/7\ 


Oh,  that  will  be  glo  - ry  for  me ; 
Oh,  that  will  be  mu- sic  for  me: 
Oh,  that  will  be  heaven  for  me ; 


Yes,  that  will  be  glory,  oh,  that  will  be  glo-ry  for  me: 
Yes,  that  will  be  music, oh, that  will  be  mu-sic  for  me: 
Yes,  that  will  be  heaven, oh, that  will  be  heaven  for  me : 

Ritard. 

is  is  [s  rs  J*  N 


1 — raj^=* -ti  =s=*=je=g 

Biftl^now  that  His  presence  will  lighten  the  gloom,  And  that  will  be  glory  for  me. 
But  I know  there’ll  be  mention  of  Jesus  our  King,  And  that  will  be  music  for  me. 
But  I know  that  my  Saviour  will  welcome  me  there,  And  that  will  be  heaven  for  me. 


No.  394. 

Rev.  Wm.  O.  Cushing. 


ptt0  to  d 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Ring  the  bells  ofheav-en!  there  is  joy  to-day,  For  a soul,  re- 

2.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  - en ! there  is  joy  to-  day,  For  the  wanderer 

3.  Ring  the  bells  of  heav  - en ! spread  the  feast  to-  day,  An  - gels,  swell  the 


D.C.- 


’Tis  the  ran-somed  ar  - my 
is  Fine. 


like  a might  - 


Peal  - ing  forth  the 


^ turn-  ing  from  the  wild ; 
now  is  rec  - on-ciled; 
glad  tri-umphant  strain! 


See ! the  Fa-ther  meets  him  out  up -on  the  way,  'l 
Yes,  a soul  is  res-cued  from  his  sin  - ful  way,  ■ 
Tell  the  joy -ful  ti -dings ! bear  it  far  a -way  I 


an- them  of  the  free. 


By  per.  W.  G.  Fiacher,  owner  of  copyright. 


No.  395. 

Mrs.  M.  STOCKTON. 


Wi.  G.  Fischer. 


4 Believing  souls,  rejoicing  go; 
There  shall  to  you  be  given 
A glorious  foretaste,  here  below, 
QS  endless  life  in  heaygn. 


5 Of  victory  now  o’er  Satan’s  power 
Let  all  the  ransomed  sing, 

And  triumph  in  the  dying  hour 
Through  Christ  the  Lord  our  King, 


No.  396. 


Jtarfut  us  |ipin. 


Rev.  Wm.  Paton  Mackay. 


John  J.  Htjsbanh. 

1 


1.  We 

2.  We 

3.  All 

4.  All 

5.  Re  - 


praise  Thee, O God!  for  the  Son  of  Thy  love.  For  Je  - sus  who 
praise  Thee,0  God ! for  Thy  Spir  - it  of  light,  Who  has  shown  us  our 

glo  - ry  and  praise  to  the  Lamb  that  was  slain,  Who  has  borne  all  our 

glo  - ry  and  praise  to  the  God  of  all  grace,  Who  has  bought  us,  and 

vive  us  a -gain;  fill  each  heart  with  Thy  love ; May  each  soul  be  re- 


died,  and  is  now  gone  a - bove.-. 

Sav-  iour,  and  scattered  our  night.  1 

sins,  and  has  cleansed  ev-’ry  stain.  VHal  - le  - lu  - jah ! Thine  the  glo-  ry,  Hal  - le  - 
sought  us,  and  guid  - ed  our  ways, 
kind-led  with  fire  from  a - bove.  J 


No.  397.  $bf  jpglrt  of  tk  -Worttl  fa  fflW. 

P.  P.  B.  P.  P.  BLISS. 


1.  The  whole  world  was 

2.  No  dark  - ness  have 

3.  Ye  dwell  - ers  in 

4.  No  need  of  the 


lost  in  the  dark  - ness  of  sin,  The 

we  who  in  Je  - sus  a - bide,  The 

dark  - ness  with  sin  - blind  - ed  eyes,  The 

sun  - light  in  heav  - en,  we’re  told,  The 

m » 'I*: 


Light  of 
Light  of 
Light  of 


the  world 
the  world 
the  world 


Light  of  that  world 


is  Je  - sus ; Like  sun-shine  at  noon  - day  His 

is  Je  - sus; We  walk  in  the  Light  when  we 

is  Je  - sus ; Go,  wash,  at  His  bid  - ding,  and 

is  Je  - sus ; The  Lamb  is  the  light  in  the 
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t* |s 1 — 


ry 

shone 

in. 

The  Light 

of 

the 

world 

is 

Jo  - 

sus. 

low 

our 

Guide, 

The  Light 

of 

the 

world 

is 

Jo  - 

sus. 

will 

a - 

rise, 

The  Light 

of 

the 

world 

is 

Je  - 

sus. 

y 

of 

Gold, 

The  Light 

of 

that 

world 

is 

Je  - 

sus. 

-j*- 

— r 

- 1 *: — 

—K=m- 

-ff- 

_ ,2-:  i 

* — n-t-4 

l=s!=N 


g=s- 


q=4— 

3T 


1.  Come  home ! come  home!  You  are  wea  - ry  at  heart,  For  the  way  has  been 

2.  Come  home ! come  home  ! For  we  watch  and  we  wait,  And  we  stand  at  the 


dark,  And  so  lone  - ly  and  wild; 
gate,  While  the  shad- ows  are  piled; 


prod  - i - gal  child!  Come 
prod  - 1-  gal  child!  Come 


home ! oh  come  home ! Come 
home ! oh  come  home ! Come 


home ! Come,  oh  come  home  lT" 

home!  Come, oh  come  home, come  home! 


3 Come  home!  come  home! 
From  the  sorrow  and  blame, 
From  the  sin  and  the  shame, 
And  the  tempter  that  smiled, 
O prodigal  child ! 

Come  home,  oh  com©  bom©! 


Come  home, come  home ! 

4 Come  home ! come  home ! 
There  is  bread  and  to  spare, 
And  a warm  welcome  there  ; 
Then,  to  friends  reconciled, 

O prodigal  child ! 

Come  home,  oh,  come  home ! 

aai 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Ho.  399.  fjtot  §tow,  Py  Cluti 

Mrs.  PENNEF  ATITE  It . 


4 Not  now ; for  wounded  hearts  are  sorely  bleeding, 

And  thou  must  teach  those  widowed  hearts  to  sing: 
Not  now;  for  orphans'  tears  are  quickly  falling, 

They  must  be  gathered  ’neath  some  sheltering  wing. 

5 Go,  with  the  name  of  Jesus,  to  the  dying, 

And  speak  that  Name  in  all  its  living  power; 

Why  should  thy  fainting  heart  grow  chill  and  weary? 
Canst  thou  not  watch  with  Me  one  little  hour? 

6 One  little  hour ! and  then  the  glorious  crowning, 

The  golden  harp-strings,  and  the  victor’s  palm; 

One  little  hour ! and  then  the  hallelujah ! 

Eternity’s  long,  deep,  thanksgiving  psalm ! 


No.  400. 


Rev.  Vm.  Hunter. 


Arr.  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Stockton. 


■ si  - cian  now  is  near,  The  sym-pa-thiz- ing  Je  - sus:  g 

sins  are  all  for-giv’n,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je  - sus;  g 

---- T — * T now  be-lieve  in  Je  - sus;  ~ 

oth  - er  name  but  Je  - sus;  s. 


1.  The  great  Phy 

2.  Your  ma  - ny 

3.  All  glo  - ry  to  the  dy  - ing  Lamb ! I 

4.  His  name  dis  - pels  my  guilt  and  fear,  No 
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He  speaks  the  droop- ing  heart  to  cheer,  Oh,  hear  the  voice  of  Je 

Go  on  your  way  in  peace  to  heaven,  And  wear  a crown  with  Je 

I love  the  bless  - ed  Saviour’s  name,  I . love  the  name  of  Je 

Oh,  how  my  soul  de-  lights  to  hear  The  precious  name  of  Je 


“Sweetest  note  in  ser  - aph  song,  Sweet-est  name  on  mor  - tal tongue, 


no.  401.  ©o-|lay  the  J $mmx  Catto. 

S.  F.  Smith,  D.  D.  Lowell  Mason. 


— l 1— 

Z2d=r-d 

r— 1 > 

za< ,, 

— i— 

1^2  -j-j 

1.  To  - 

2.  To  - 

3.  To- 

4.  The 

§- 

IE*E=5 tzj  ; 

1 

day  theSav-iour 
day  the  Sav-iour 
day  the  Sav-iour 
Spir-it  calls  to  - 

,-_s 

tr- 

■ calls ; 
calls ; 
calls ; 
day; 

Ye  wand’rers, 
O hear  Him 
For  ref  - uge 
Yield  to  His 

1, 

c< 

n 

i 

p< 

Dine ; O 
low  ; With 
ly ; The 
3W’r;0  £ 

a 1 1 

ye  be  - nig 
i-  in  these  sj 
storm  of  ju 
grieve  Him  n< 

rS  -«t  -p 

^ht-ed  f 
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souls, 

walls 

falls, 

way, 
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Coda. 
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R.  L. 

With  tenderness. 


Rev.  R.  Lowey. 

I 1 N~ 


. Where  is  my  wand’ring  boy  to-night — The  boy  of  my  tenderest  cai*e,  The 

2.  Once  he  was  pure  as  morn-ingdew,  As  he  knelt  at  his  moth-er’s  knee;  No 

3. 0 could  I see  you  now,  my  boy,  As  fair  as  in  old  - en  time,  Whe 

4.  Go  for  my  wand’ring  boy  to-night;Go,  search  for  him  where  you  will ; But 


V1 


boy  that  was  once  my  joy  and  light,  The  child  of  my  love  and  prayer? 
face  was  so  bright,  no  heart  more  true,  And  none  was  so  sweet  as  he. 
prat- tie  and  smile  made  home  a joy,  And  life  was  a mer  - ry  chime! 
bring  him  to  me  with  all  his  blight,  And  tell  him  I love  him  still. 

/•N 


O where  is  my  boy  to  - night  ? O where  is  my  boy  to  - night  ? My 
f*  I - 4*.  ~ 


: * « * s s- 

— <0 


heart  o’erflows,  for  I love  him,  he  knows ; O where  is  my  boy  to-  night? 

i ri  S -C  T frf-'-'F  r A 


No.  403.  ft  fmwtfo  gwwtdjpr. 


Mary  Sheklf.ton. 


Ira  D.  Sankey. 


1.  It  pass  - eth  knowledge,  that  dear  love  of  Thine ! My  Je  - sus!  Sav  - iour! 

2.  It  pass  - eth  tell  - ing!  that  dear  love  of  Thine!  My  Je  - sus!  Sav  - iour! 

3.  It  pass  - eth  prais  - es!  that  dear  love  of  Thine!  My  Je  - sus!  Sav  - iour! 


A 

=1 «= 

-r 
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ft  faswtft  — Condudcd. 


yet  this  soul  of  mine  Would  of  that  love,  in  . all  its  depth  and  length,  Its 

yet  these  lips  of  mine  Would  fain  pro-claim  to  sin-nersfar  and  near  A 

yet  this  heart  of  mine  Would  sing  a love  so  rich,  so  full,  so  free,  Which 


> 1- 


u*  k * ^ 

height,  and  breadth, and  ev  - er  - last  - ing  strength, Know  more  and  more, 
love  which  can  re-move  all  guilt  - y fear,  And  love  be  - get. 

brought  an  un  - done  sin  - ner,  such  as  me,  Right  home  to  God. 


-f..>  * 


4 But  ah  ! I cannot  tell,  or  sing,  or  know, 
The  fullness  of  that  love  whilst  here  below; 
Yet  my  poor  vessel  I may  freely  bring; 

O Thou  who  art  of  love  the  living  spring, 
My  vessel  fill. 

5 I am  an  empty  vessel ! scarce  one  thought 
Or  look  of  love  to  Thee  I’ve  ever  brought ; 
Yet,  I may  come,  and  come  again  to  Thee 
With  this— the  contrite  sinner’s  truthful 

plea — 

“ Thou  lovest  me.  ” 


6 Oh,  fill  me,  Jesus,  Saviour,  with  Thy  love! 
May  woes  but  drive  me  to  the  fount  above; 
Thither  may  I in  childlike  faith  draw 
And  never  to  another  fountain  fly  [nigh, 

But  unto  Thee ! 

7 And  when,  my  Jesus!  Thy  dear  face  I see, 
When  at  the  lofty  throne  I bend  the  knee. 
Then  of  Thy  love— in  all  its  breadth  and 

length,  [strength — 

Its  height,  and  depth,  and  everlasting 
My  soul  shall  sing. 


No.  404.  ®owe,  fcu  .fount 


Rev.  R.  Robinson. 


John  Wyeth. 

Fine. 

J_  ' ^ 


, f Come, Thou  Fount  of  ev  - ’ry  bless-  ing.  Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace;  1 
' [ Streams  of  mer  - cy,  nev  - er  ceas  - ing,  Call  for  songs  of  loud-est  praise;  i 


D.C. — Praise  the  mount— I’m  fixed  upon  it ! Mount  of  Thy  re  - deem-  ing  love. 


D.C. 


Teach  me  some  mel  - o-dious  son- net,  Sung  by  flam  - ing  tongues  a- bove ; 

1 


2 Here  I’ll  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I’m  come ; 
And  I hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 
Safely  to  arrive  at  home ; 

J esus  sought  me  when  a stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger, 
Interposed  His  precious  blood. 


3 Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a debtor, 

Daily  I’m  constrained  to  be! 

Let  Thy  goodness,  as  a fetter, 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander,  Lord,  I feel  it— 
Prone  to  leave  the  God  I love — 
Here’s  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 
Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 
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no.  405.  §hm*  of  fmtfr. 


Rev.  W.  W.  W ALFORD. 
Slow. 


¥i.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! sweet  hour  of  prayer ! That  calls  me  from  a 
D.O.— And  oft  es-caped  the  temp- ter’ s snare.  By  thy  re  - turn,  sweet 


2. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! sweet  hour  of  prayer ! 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 
To  Him  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless  : 

And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 

|| : I’ll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care. 

And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! :|| 


3. 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer ! sweet  hour  of  prayer! 
May  I thy  consolation  share, 

Till,  from  Mount  Pisgah’s  lofty  height, 

I view  my  home  and  take  my  flight ; 

This  robe  of  flesh  I’ll  drop,  and  rise 
To  seize  the  everlasting  prize ; 

|| : And  shout,  while  passing  through  the  air, 
Farewell,  farewell,  sweet  hour  of  prayer ! :|| 


No.  406.  ©hm  fe  WMt  to  a itott. 


Amelia  M.  Hull. 

3: 


Rev.  E.  G.  Taylor. 

-1 fr  — -1*- 


~ar  j*- 

— * 

w — 

* * 
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1.  There  is 

life 

for 

a look 

at 

the 

2.  Oh, 

why 

was 

He  there 

as 

the 

3.  It 

is 

not 

thy  tears 

of 

re  - 

4.  Then 

doubt 

not 

thy  wel  - 

come, 

since 

5.  Then 

take 

with 

re  - joic  ■ 

■ ing 

from 

of  sin,  If 


on 

the 


The 
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_ ®- 
life  at  this  moment  for  thee;  Then  look,  sin-ner,  look  un  - to  Him  and  be  saved, 
Je  - sus  thy  guilt  was  not  laid  ? Oh  why  fromHis  side  flowed  the  sin-cleansing  blood, 
Blood, that a-tones  for  the  soul;  On  Him, then, who  shed  it,  thou  may-est  at  once 
maineth  no  more  to  be  done;  That  once  in  the  end  of  the  world  He  appeared, 
life  ev  - er  - last-ing  He  gives ; And  know  with  as-surance  thou  nev  - er  canst  die, 

/-N  ! 


Refrain. 


5i±|g 


Un  - to  Him  who  was  nailed  to  the  tree.  'I 
If  His  dy  - ing  thy  debt  has  not  paid? 

Thy  weight  of  in  - iq  - ui  - ties  roll.  ^ Look!  look!  look  and  live!  There  is 
And  complet- ed  the  work  He  be -gun.  | 

Since  Je  - sus  thy  righteousness,  lives.  J 


life  for  a look  at  the  Cru  - ci -fled  One,  There  is  life  at  this  mo-ment  for  thee. 


No.  407. 

G.  F.  B. 


dmw  to  the 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  Come  to  the  Sav  - iour,  make  no 
‘Z,  “Suf-  fer  the  chil-dreh!”  Oh,  hear 
3.  Think  once  a - gain,  He’s  with  us 


de  - lay;  Here  in  His  word  He’s 
His  voice,  Let  ev  - ’ry  heart  leap 
to  - day ; Heed  now  His  blest  com- 

fi- 


shown  us  the  way;  Here  in  our  midst  He’s  standing  to-day, Tenderly  saying,  “Come !” 


forth  and  rejoice,  And  let  us  free-ly  make  Him  our  choice;  Do  not  delay, but  come. 
mands,and  obey;  Hear  now  His  accents  tenderly  say,  “ Will  you, my  children, come?” 

-•-m  g- 


^ t.  i — £— g- 


D S —And  we  shall  gather, Saviour, with  Thee, In  our  e - ter-  nal  home. 


Chorus. 

-I J— 


? — N — |V— ^ — 1— , — I 1 ± 

— ^ ^ 


-h — v 


D.8. 


Joy  - ful,  joy  - ful  will  the  meeting  be, When  from  sin  our  hearts  are  pure  and  free ; 
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No.  408. 


§t  f am  3#r. 


Jos.  H.  Gilmore. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


" 5t  S ' 

1.  He  lead  - eth  me ! oh ! blessed  thought, Oh!  words  with  heav’nly  comfort  fraught ; 

2.  Sometimes  ’mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom, Sometimes  where  Eden’s  bowers  bloom, 


W hat-e’er  I do,wher-  e’er  I be,  Still  ’tis  God’s  hand  that  lead  - eth  me. 

By  wa  - ters  still,  o’er  troubled  sea,— Still  ’tis  God  s hand  that  lead  - eth  me.  ^ 


He  lead  - eth  me ! He  lead  - eth  me ! By  His  own  hand  He  lead  - eth  me ; a 


His  faith-  ful  follower  I would  be,  For  by  His  hand  He  lead  - eth  me. 


3 Lord,  I would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine, 
Nor  ever  murmur  nor  repine — 
Content,  whatever  lot  I see, 

Since  ’tis  my  God  that  leadeth  me. 


14  And  when  my  task  on  earth  is  done, 
When,  by  Thy  grace,  the  victory’s  won, 
E’en  death’s  cold  wave  I will  not  flee, 
Since  God  through  Jordan  leadeth  me. 


No.  409. 


Rev.  W.  O.  Cushing. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 
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No.  410. 

Mrs.  Eliz.  Codner. 

I 


(Bvm 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  Lord,  I hear  of  showers  of  bless- ing  Thou  art  scattering  full  and  free— 

2.  Pass  me  not,  O gra-  cious  Fa  - ther,  Sin  - ful  tho’  my  heart  may  be ; 

3.  Pass  me  not,  O ten  - der  Sav-iour ! Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 

4.  Pass  me  not,  O might  • y Spir  - it ! Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to  see; 


Show’rs  the  thirst-  y land  re  - fresh  - ing ; Let  some  droppings  fall  on  me— 

Thou  might’st  leave  me, but  the  rath  - er  Let  Thy  mer  - cy  fall  on  me— 

I am  long  - ing  for  Thy  fav  - or ; Whilst  Thou’rt  calling, oh, call  me — 

Wit  - ness-er  of  Je  - sus’  mer  - it,  Speak  the  word  of  pow’r  to  me — 


E - ven  me,  E - ven  me,  Let  Thy  bless  - ing  fall  on  me. 


5 Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless;  i 6 Pass  me  not!  Thy  lost  one  bringing, 
Blood  of  Christ,  so  rich  and  free ; Bind  my  heart,  O Lord,  to  Thee ; 

Grace  of  God,  so  strong  and  boundless ;—  While  the  streams  of  life  are  springing, 
Magnify  them  all  in  me—  I Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me— 
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No.  411. 

Danl.  March. 


§im  am  §;  ShnA  p*. 


S.  M.  Gbannis. 


1.  Hark!  the  voice  of  Je  - sus  crying,—1 “Who  will  go  and  work  to  - day?  Fieldsare 

2.  If  you  can-not  cross  the  o -cean,  And  tjje  heathen  lands  ex-plore,  You  can 


white,  and  har-vest  waiting ; Who  will  bear  the  sheaves  away  ?”  Loud  and  strong  the 
find  the  hea-then  near-er,  You  can  help  them  at  your  door.  If  you  can  - not 


Mas -ter  calleth,  Rich  re -ward  He  of -fers  thee;  Who  will  an-swer,  glad  - ly 
give  your  thousands, You  can  give  the  widow’s  mite ; And  the  least  you  do  for 


C ‘ ^ > 

say-ing,  “Here  am  I ; send  me, 
Je  - sus,  Will  be  pre-cious  in 


send  me !”  “Here  am  I ; send  me,  send  me ! ” 
His  sight,  Will  be  pre-cious  in  His  sight. 


3 If  you  cannot  speak  like  angels. 

If  you  cannot  preach  like  Paul, 
You  can  tell  the  love  of  Jesus, 

You  can  say  He  died  for  all. 

If  you  cannot  rouse  the  wicked 
With  the  judgment’s  dread  alarms, 
You  can  lead  the  little  children 
To  the  Saviour’s  waiting  arms. 


& w 

5 If  among  the  older  people, 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach,  [herd, 
“ Feed  my  lambs,”  said  Christ,  our  Shep- 
“ Place  the  food  within  their  reach.” 
And  it  may  be  that  the  children 
You  have  led  with  trembling  hand, 
Will  be  found  among  your  jewels, 

When  you  reach  the  better  land. 


4 If  you  cannot  be  the  watchman, 
Standing  high  on  Zion’s  wall, 

Pointing  out  the  path  to  heaven, 

Offering  life  and  peace  to  all ; — 

With  your  prayers  and  with  your  bounties 
You  can  do  what  heaven  demands ; 
You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron, 

Holding  up  the  prophet’s  hands. 


Let  none  hear  you  idly  saying, 

“ There  is  nothing  I can  do.” 
While  the  souls  of  men  are  dying. 
And  the  Master  calls  for  you. 
Take  the  task  He  gives  you  gladly. 
Let  His  work  your  pleasure  be ; 
Answer  quickly  when  He  calleth, 

“ Here  am  I ; send  me,  send  me ! ” 


No.  412. 

L.  E.  Akerman,  alt. 


prtMug  but  proves. 


Silas  J.  Vail. 


P* 


1.  Noth-ing  but  leaves  ! The  Spir  - it  grieves  O’er  years  of  wast-  ed  life; 

2.  Noth-ing  but  leaves ! No  gathered  sheaves  Of  life’s  fair  rip’ning  grain: 

3.  Noth-ing  but  leaves ! Sad  mem’ry  weaves  No  veil  to  hide  the  past: 

4.  Ah,  who  shall  thus  the  Mas -ter  meet,  And  bring  but  withered  leaves? 


O’er  w 
We  | 
And  | 
Ah,  | 


-i r— 
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sins  indulged  while  conscience  slept, O’er  vows  and  prom  - is  - es  unkept,  And 
sow  our  seeds ; lo ! tares  and  weeds,— Words,  i - die  words, for  earnest  deeds— Then 
as  we  ti'ace  our  wea  - ry  way,  And  count  each  lost  and  misspent  day,  We 
who  shall, at  the  Sav- iour’s  feet,  Be- fore  the  aw  - ful  judgment-seat.  Lay 


t m 


fi\ 


reap  from  years  of  strife— 
reap,  with  toil  and  pain, 
sad  - ly  find  at  last — 
down  for  gold-en  sheaves, 


Nothing  but  leaves! 
Nothing  but  leaves ! 
Nothing  but  leaves! 
Nothing  but  leaves? 


Nothing  but  leaves! 
Nothing  but  leaves! 
Nothing  but  leaves! 
Nothing  but  leaves? 


No.  413.  IJet  ©torn  to  ftom 


Dr.  Horatius  Bonar.  Ira  D.  Sankey. 


Slow , with  expression - 


1.  “Yet  there  is  room!”  The  Lamb’s  bright  hall  of  song,  With  its  fair  glo  - ry, 

2.  Day  is  de-clin  - ing,  and  the  sun  is  low ; The  shadows  lengthen, 

3.  The  brid-alhall  is  fill  - ing  for  the  feast:  Pass  in!  pass  in!  and 

4.  It  fills,  it  fills,  that  hall  of  ju  - bi  - lee  ! Make  haste, make  haste ;’tis 


beck-ons  thee  a - long 

light  makes  haste  to  go:  I ^ ....  , 

be  the  Bridegroom’s  guest:  f Room, room,  still  room  ! Oh,  en  - ter,  en  - ter  now ! 
not  too  full  for  thee:  ' 


5 Yet  there  is  room ! Still  open  stands  the  gate, 

The  gate  of  love ; it  is  not  yet  too  late : 

Room,  room,  still  room ! oh,  enter,  enter  now  r 

6 Pass  in,  pass  in ! That  banquet  is  for  thee ; 

That  cup  of  everlasting  love  is  free: 

Room,  room,  still  room ! oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

7 All  heaven  is  there,  all  joy ! Go  in,  go  in ; 

The  angels  beckon  thee  the  prize  to  win: 

Room,  room,  still  room!  oh,  enter,  enter  now! 

8 Ere  night  that  gate  may  close,  and  seal  thy  doom : 
Then  the  last-  low,  long  cry :— “ No  room,  no  room !” 
No  room,  no  room :— oh,  woful  cry,  “ No  room ! ” 
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No.  414.  Wittdw  0pm  immA  fmimtmt 


1.  Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  captive  kneel-ing,  At  morning, noon  and  night  to 

2.  Do  not  fear  to  tread  the  fie  - ry  fur-nace,  Nor  shrink  the  lion’s  den  to 

3.  Children  of  the  liv  - ing  God, take  courage ; Your  great  deliverance  sweet-  ly 

it  I*  > 


pray  ? In  his  chani  - her  he  re  - mem  - bers  Zi  - on,  Tho’  in 

share;  For  the  God  of  Dan  - iel  will  de  - liv  - er,  He  will 

sing : Set  your  fac  - es  toward  the  hill  of  Zi  - on,  Thence  to 

N 


ex  - ile  far  a - way.  ) {jf 

send  His  an  - gel  there.  > Are  your  win  - dows  o - pen  toward  Je  - 1 
hail  our  com  - ing  King!  ) 


J-J. 


ru  - sa-lem,Tho’  as  cap-tives  here  a “lit-  tie  while”  we  stay?  For  the 


No.  415. 

Rev.  Wm.  Hunter. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 

UU- 


1.  Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious  morning,  Saints  a - rise!  saints  a - rise! 

2.  Hear  ye  the  trump  of  God  re-sounding,  Saints  a - rise!  saints  a - rise! 

3.  The  saints  who  sleep, with  joy  a- wak-en,  All  a - rise!  all  a - rise! 

4.  Fast  by  the  throne  of  God  behold  them  Crown’d  atlast!  crown’d  at  last! 
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Sin  - ners,  at-tend  the  notes  of  warn-ing;  Saints  a - rise!  saints  a - rise! 

Thro’  all  the  vaults  of  death  re-bounding;  Saints  a - rise!  saints  a - rise! 

Their  beds  of  death  are  quick  for-sak  - en;  All  a - rise!  all  a - rise! 

See  in  His  arms  the  Saviour  folds  them,  Crown’d  at  last ! crown’d  at  last. 

I . J I*  Uv  I . J I* 


i I =H^^wr~m~.=r=p_  . 1?. 


The  res  - ur-  rec  - tion  day  draws  near,  The  King  of  Saints  shall  soon  appear, 
To  meet  the  bridegroom, haste,  prepare,  Put  on  your  bridal  garments  fair, 
Not  one  of  all  thefaith-ful  few  Who  here  on  earth  the  Saviour  knew, 
With  wreaths  of  glory  round  their  head,  No  tears  of  sorrow  now  are  shed, 

| |S  | |N  | _ JL'T+L.  . | |S  | (* 


And  high  His  roy  - al  standard  rear ; Saints  a - rise ! saints  a - rise  ! 

And  hail  yourSaviour  in  the  air;  Saints  a - rise!  saints  a - rise! 

But  starts  with  bliss  his  Lord  to  view;  All  a - rise!  all  a - rise! 

To  joy’s  full  fount  ain  all  are  led,  Crown’d  at  last ! crown’d  at  last ! 
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No.  416.  laMttfafo,  a JMw! 


P.  P.  B. 
Moderato. 


P.  P.  Buss. 


1.  “Man  of  Sor  - rows,”  what  a name 

2.  Bear  - ing  shame  and  scoff  - ing  rude, 

3.  Guilt  - y,  vile  and  help  - less,  we : 

J — J — — 


W 

For  the  Son  of  God,  who  came 


In  my  place  condemned  He  stood ; 
Spot-less  Lamb  of  God  was  He ; 

S-e. 


1 r — l r 


Ruin  - ed  sin  - ners  to  re  - claim  ! Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,what  a Sav  - iour ! 

Seal’d  my  par  - don  with  His  blood ; Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,what  a Sav  - iour ! 

“Full  a - tenement!”  can  it  be?  Hal  - le  - lu  - jah,what  a Sav -iour! 


4 Lifted  up  was  He  to  die, 

“It  is  finished,”  was  His  cry, 
Now  in  heaven  exalted  high ; 
Hallelujah,  what  a Saviour ! 


5 When  He  comes,  our  glorious  King, 
All  His  ransomed  home  to  bring, 
Then  anew  this  song  we’ll  sing: 
Hallelujah,  what  a Saviour ! 


ar3 


No.  417.  §w!  §m\m$  of  pfo’o  pamot 


i.  b.  w. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 
J !*— I- 


1.  Ho ! reap-ers  of  life’s  harvest,  Why  stand  with  rusted  blade,  Until  the  night  draws 

2.  Thrust  in  your  sharpened  sickle, And  gath-er  in  the  grain  ; The  night  is  fast  ap-  k 

3.  Mount  up  the  heights  of  Wisdom,  And  crush  each  error  low  ; Keep  back  no  words  of^ 

-m-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -m-  -m-  _ -«s>-  m-  -m-  2 


round  thee,  And  day  be- gins  to  fade?  Why  stand  ye  i-  die,  wait-ing  For  * 
proaching.  And  soon  will  come  a - gain;  The  Mas  - ter  calls  for  reap-ers,  And  | 
knowledge  That  human  hearts  should  know.Be faith  - ful  to  thy  mis-sion,  In  ■“ 


ers  more  to  come?  The  gold-en  morn  is  passing,  "Vi^iy  sit  ye  i - die,  dumb  ? 
He  call  in  vain  ? Shall  sheaves  lie  there  ungathered,  And  waste  upon  the  plain  ? 


ice  of  thy  Lord.  And  then 

S-  • -m- 


a gold-en  chaplet  Shall  be 


thy  just  re-ward. 


-&—T 


No.  418. 

Mrs.  C.  J.  Bonae. 


fe  pk 


T.  E.  Perkins. 


Earth  has  no  rest-ing  place,  Je  - sus  a-lone  can  bless,  Je  - sus  is  mine! 

Born  £>ut  for  one  brief  day,  Pass  from  my  heart  a - way,  Je  - sus  is  mine! 

Left  but  a dismal  void,  Je  - sus  has  sat -is  - tied,  Je  - sus  is  mine! 

Welcome.sweet  scenes  of  rest,  Welcome, my  Saviour’s  breast,  Je  - sus  is  mine! 

8 V ‘ ‘ ' 
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Geo.  F.  Root. 


No.  419.  §Mutt0,  pMCluttfl. 


Mrs.  H.  B.  Stowe,  arr. 


Ah!  my  soul,  for  such  a won  - der  Wilt  thou  not  un  - do  the  door? 
With  their  dark  and  cling-ing  ten  - drils,  Ev  - er  round  the  hing-es  twine. 
Beam  the  pa  - tient  eyes,  so  ten  • der,  Of  thy  Sav  - iour,  waiting  there. 


No.  420.  f pad  the  of  fauns  jfiit}. 


H.  Bonab,  D.  D.  ( EVAN,  C.  M, ) Wm.  H.  Havekgal. 


1.  I heard  the  voice  of  Je  - sus  say,  “Come  un  - to  me  and  rest; 

2.1  came  to  Je  - sus  as  I was— Wea  - ry,  and  worn,  and  sad; 

3.1  heard  the  voice  of  Je  - sus  say,  “Be  - hold,  I free  - ly  give 

4.1  came  to  Je  - sus,  and  I drank  Of  that  life- giv  - ing  stream; 


Lay  down,  thou  wea  - ry  one,  lay  down  Thy  head  up  - on  my  breast.” 
I found  in  Him  a rest- ing- place,  And  He  has  made  me  glad. 

The  liv  - ing  wa  - ter— thirsty  one,  Stoop  down,  and  drink,  and  live.” 
My  thirst  was  quench’d,  my  soul  re- vived,  And  now  I live  in  Him. 


5 I heard  the  voice  of  Jesus  say, 

“I  am  this  dark  world’s  light; 
Look  unto  me,  thy  morn  shall  rise, 
And  all  thy  day  be  bright.” 


6 I looked  to  Jesus,  and  I found 
In  Him  my  Star,  my  Sun; 

And  in  that  light  of  life  I’ll  walk 
’Till  trav’ling  days  are  done. 
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No.  421.  She  mm  §jtawr  Sell 


P.  P.  B. 


P.  Bliss. 


V 

1.  Re  - peat  the  sto  - ry  o’er 

2.  Of  peace  I on  - ly  knew 

3.  My  high  - est  place  is  ly  - ing 

4.  And  oh,  what  rapt-ure  will  it 


and  o’er,  Of  grace  so  full 
the  name,  Nor  found  my  soul 
At  my  Re-  deem 
, With  all  the  host 


and  free; 
its  rest, 
-er’s  feet; 
a - hove. 


I love  to  hear  it  more 
Un  - til  the  sweet-voiced  an  - 
No  re  - al  joy  in  life 

To  sing  through  all  e - ter 


and  more,  Since  grace  has  res  - cued  me. 
gel  came  To  soothe  my  wea  - ry  breast. 
I know, But  in  His  serv  - ice  sweet, 
ni  - ty  The  won-ders  of  -His  love! 


Chorus. 

The  half. was  never  told 


nev-er  told. 

The  half. was  never 


nev-er  told; 
told ; 


1.  Of  grace  divine, 

2.  Of  peace,  etc. 

3.  Of  joy,  etc. 

4.  Of  love,  etc. 


so  won-der-ful,  The  half  was  nev  - er 


tol( 

nev 


No.  422. 

H.  L.  Turner. 


Slmsst  fktumrth. 


James  McGranhan.  » 
2 


1.  It  may  be  at  morn, when  the  day  is 

2.  It  may  be  at  mid  - day,  it  may  be 


a - wak- ing,  When  sunlight  thro’  £ 
at  twi-light,  It  may  be,  per-t* 


L—  | 

j 

r-j  j 
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p— -j  — j —1 

— tH 1 mi — i P 

tJ  ^ 

dark  - ness  and 
chance, that  the  l 

f—' fr—  1- 

shad  - ow  is  b 
>lack-ness  of  ] 

FZ m g 

^ — i F 

reak  - ing,  That 
mid  - night  Will  1 

**  -m-  -m- 

:zU  j* — — 1 ■" 

1 1 

Je  - sus  will  * 
burst  in  - to  1 

1m 

L_&2 m—1 * — 

come  in  the  § 
Light  in  the  ; 

£ 

— & 0 ft  13  o 
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3 While  its  hosts  cry  Hosanna,  from  heaven  descending, 
With  glorified  saints  and  the  angels  attending, 

With  grace  on  His  brow,  like  a halo  of  glory, 

Will  Jesus  receive  “ His  own.” 

4 Oh,  joy!  oh,  delight!  should  we  go  without  dying, 

No  sickness,  no  sadness,  no  dread  and  no  crying. 
Caught  up  thro’  the  clouds  with  our  Lord  into  glory, 

When  Jesus  receives  “His  own.” 


No.  423. 

P.  P.  B. 


£}aw  to  k a Uatml 


P.  P.  Bliss. 


1.  Stand  - ing  by  a pur  - pose  true,  Heed  - ing  God’s  command, 

2.  Ma  - ny  might  - y men  are  lost,  Dar  - ing  not  to  stand, 

3.  Ma  - ny  gi  - ants,  great  and  tall,  Stalk  - ing  thro’  the  land, 

4.  Hold  the  gos  - pel  ban  - ner  high!  On  to  vie  - fry  grand! 


Hon  - or  them,  the  faith  - ful  few!  All  hail  to  Dan  - iel’s  Band! 

Who  for  God  had  been  a host,  By  join  - ing  Dan  - iel’s  Band. 

Head-  long  to  the  earth  would  fall,  If  met  by  Dan  - iel’s  Band. 

Sa  - tan  and  his  hosts  de  - fy,  And  shout  for  Dan  - iel’s  Band. 


No.  424. 


Ch.  Wesley. 


bt,  mg  find,  $xbt 


Lewis  Edson. 


1.  A - rise,  my  soul,  a-  rise;  Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears  ; The  bleeding  sac  - ri  -fice 

2.  He  ev  - er  lives  a-bove,  For  me  to  in-ter-cede ; His  all  redeeming  love, 

3.  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears,  Received  on  Calvary ; They  pour  effectual  prayers, 

4.  My  God  is  reconciled;  His  pard’ning  voice  I hear;  He  owns  me  for  His  child; 

m — <*- 


In  my  be  - half  ap  - pears ; 
His  pre  cious  blood  to  plead; 
They  strongly  plead  for  me ; 

I can  no  long-er  fear; 


Be  - fore  the  throne  my  Sure  - ty 
His  blood  a - toned  for  all  our 
For  - give  him,  oh,  for  - give,  they 
With  con  - fi  - dence  I now  draw 


stands, 

race, 

cry, 

nigh, 


F=S==3= 


rj 

fore  the  throne  my  Sure-ty  stands,  My  name  is  written  on  His 
His  blood  a - toned  for  all  our  race,  And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of 
For  - give  him,  oh,  for  - give,  they  cry,  Nor  let  that  ransomed  sin -ner 
With  con  - fi . dence  I now  draw  nigh,  And  Fa-ther,  Ab-ba,  Fa  - ther, 


£ 


£=S 


t 


— m- 


hands. 

grace. 

die. 

cry. 

/•s 


No.  425. 


Rev.  Edward  Mote. 

» — — is — 4 


§tat. 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


1.  My  hope  is  built  on  noth- ing  less  Than  Je  - sus’ blood  and  right-eousness; 

2.  When  darkness  veils  His  love  - ly  face,  I rest  on  His  un-chang-ing  grace; 

3.  His  oath.  His  cov-  e - nant,  His  blood, Sup  - port  me  in  the  whelming  flood ; 

4.  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet  sound,  O,  may  I then  in  Him  be  found 


& 


HHH 


m 


-r-t |*- 

!=  =* — M- 
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I dare  not  trust  the  sweet-est  frame,  But  whol-ly  lean  on  Je- sus' name. 
In  ev  - ’ry  high  and  storm -y  gale,  My  anch  - or  holds  with  - in  the  vail. 
When  all  a-roundmy  soul  gives  way,  He  then  is  all  my  hope  and  stay. 
Brest  in  His  righteous-ness  a - lone,  Faultless  to  stand  be  - fore  the  throne ! 
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No.  426.  (the  gcmttiful  £aml  on  pfllt. 


James  Nicholson. 


Wm.  U.  Butcher. 


U U* 

1.  There’s  a beau  - ti  - ful  land  on  high,  To  its  glo  - ries  I fain  would  fly, 

2.  There’s  a beau -ti -ful  land  on  high,  I shall  en  - ter  it  by  and  by; 

3.  There’s  a beau -ti- ful  land  on  high;  Then  why  should  I fear  to  die, 


When  by  sorrows  press’d  down,!  long  for  my  crown  In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
There  with  friends  hand  in  hand, I shall  walk  on  the  strand.  In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
When  death  is  the  way  to  the  realms  of  day,  In  that  beautiful  land  on  high? 

k I I m m A _ ^ 


In  that  beau  - ti  - ful  land  I’ll  be,  From  earth  and  its  cares  set  free ; 


J2  t 


pippi 


| " 9 

My  Je  - sus  is  there,  He’s  gone  to  pre-pare  A place  in  that  land  for  me. 

^ _ . _ _ j2i 


4 There’s  a beautiful  land  on  high, 

And  my  kindred  its  bliss  enjoy  ; 

And  methinks  I now  see  them  waiting 
for  me, 

In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 
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5 There’s  a beautiful  land  on  high, 

Where  we  never  shall  say  “good-bye;  ” 
Where  the  righteous  will  sing,  and  their 
chorus  will  ring 
In  that  beautiful  land  on  high. 


No.  427. 


SKfajJ  U0t 


Eliza  Reed. 

ir—- *- 


IRA  D.  SANKEY. 

-fS- 


1.  Oh!  do  not  let  the  Word  de-part,  And  close  thine  eyes  a -gainst  the 

2.  To-morrow’s  sun  may  nev-er  rise,  To  bless  thy  long  de  - lud  - ed 

3.  The  world  has  nothing  left  to  give— It  has  no  new,  no  pure  de  - 

4.  Our  blessed  Lord  re-  fus  - es  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u - 

v.3'S  S-?= 


light ; 
sight ; 
light ; 
nite; 


Poor  sin-ner,  hard  - en  not  thy  heart;  Thou  would’st  be  saved — Why  not  to-night?  p 
This  is  the  time!  Oh,  then  be  wise!  Thou  would’st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night?  S' 
Oh,  try  the  life  which  Christians  live ! Thou  would’st  be  saved— Why  not  to-night?  g> 
Then  be  the  work  of  grace  be  - gun!  Thou  would’st  be  saved—  Why  not  to-night  f: 


i*  k 

Why  not  to-night  ? Why  not  to-night?  Thou  would’st  be  i 

-h — K— N 


5d— Why  not  to-night? 


Why  not  to-night  ? Why  not  to-night  ? Thou  would’st  be  saved— -Why  not  to-night? 

-N — - — m * 2 Si-, «L m m -jmt — — r-n 


no.  428.  pm  of  ps  (garment. 


G.F.  R. 


Geo.  F.  Root. 


1.  She  on  - | _ _ _ 

2.  She  came  in  fear  and  trem  - bling  be  - fore  Him,  She 

3.  He  turn’d  with  “Daugh  - ter,  be  of  good  com  - fort,  Thy 


:^_p-  C-H-5 


to  His  side 

knew  her  Lord 
faith  hath  made 


she  stole, 
had  come; 
thee  whole;” 


A - mid  the  crowd  that 

She  felt  that  from  Him 

And  peace  that  pass  - eth 
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gath  - er’d  a - round  Him,  And  straight- way  she  was  whole, 

vir  - tue  had  healed  her.  The  might  - y deed  was  done, 

all  un  - der  - stand  - ing  With  glad  - ness  filled  her  soul. 


Chorus. 


no.  429.  f am  Coming  to  the  €vm. 


Rev.  Wm.  McDonald. 


Wm.  G.  Fischer. 


1.  I am  com  - ing  to  the  cross 

2.  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 

3.  Here  I give  my  all  to 
Cho.— I am  trust  - ing,  Lord,  in 


i am  poor,  and  weak, and  blind;  I am 
Long  has  e - vil  reigned  within ; Je  - sus 
Thee,  Friends, and  time,and  earthly  store;  Soul  and 
Thee,  Blest  Lamb  of  Cal  - va  - ry;  Hum-bly 
Is N - . » - . -m-  42- 


count  - ing  all  but  dross, 

sweet  - ly  speaks  to  me,— 

bod  - y Thine  to  be,— 

at  Thy  cross  I bow, 


I shall  full  sal  - va  - tion  find. 

‘I  will  cleanse  you  from  all  sin. 

Wholly  Thine  for  ev  - er  - more. 

Save  me,  Je  - sus,  save  me  now. 


4 In  thy  promises  I trust, 

Now  I feel  the  blood  applied: 
I am  prostrate  in  the  dust, 

I with  Christ  am  crucified. 


5 Jesus  comes  ! He  fills  my  soul ! 
Perfected  in  Him  I am ; 

I am  every  whit  made  whole : 

Glory,  glory  the  Lamb. 
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No.  430.  Jind  ttia  hatching? 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


W.  H.  Doane. 


1.  When 

Je  - 

sus  comes 

to 

re  - ward 

His 

servants.  Whether 

it 

be 

2.  If 

at 

the  dawn 

of 

the  ear  - 

ly 

morning,  He 

shall  call 

us 

3.  Have 

we 

been  true 

to 

the  trust 

He 

left  us?  Do 

we 

seek 

to 

4.  Bless  - 

ed 

are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watching,  In 

His 

glo  - 

ry 

fmY.  k A — r- f 
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noon  or  night, 
one  by  one, 
do  our  best? 
they  shall  share; 


Faith  - ful  to  Him  will  He  find  us  watching, 

When  to  the  Lord  we  re  - store  our  tal  - ents, 

If  in  our  hearts  there  is  naught  con- demns  us, 

If  He  shall  come  at  the  dawn  or  mid-night. 


m m m p_ 

mmm 


With  our  lamps  all  trimm’d  and  bright? 
Will  He  an  - swer  thee—  Well  done? 
We  shall  have  a glo  - rious  rest. 
Will  He  find  us  watch  - ing  there? 


Oh,  can  we  say  we  are 


- y,  broth-er?  Read-y  for  the  soul’s  bright  home?  Say,  will  He 


find  you  and  me  still  watching,  Waiting,  wait-ing  when  the  Lord  shall  come? 
-m — m — m—r-m — m — m — m — — m-* — m — m — m — m-rr-m — m — ft- 


No.  431. 

Dorothy  A.  Thrtjpp. 


j&mouf,  a 


Wm.  B.  Bradbury. 


. fSav- iour,  like  a shepherd  lead  us. 
* 1 In  Thy  pleasant  pastures  feed  us! 


Much  we  need  Thy  tend’rest 
For  our  use  Thy  folds  pre- 
Be  the  Guardian  of  our 


[We  are  Thine,  do  Thou  befriend  us, 

1 Keep  Thy  flock, from  sin  de-fend  us,  Seek  us  when  we  go  a 
j Thou  hast  promised  to  re  - ceive  us,  Poor  and  sin  - ful  tho’  we 
t Thou  hast  mer  - cy  to  re  - lieve  us,  Grace  to  cleanse, and  power  to 

jL*_ C«L_-. 


Bless-ed  Je  - sus,  Bless-ed  Je  - sus,  Thou  hast  bought  us,Thine  we  are. 

Bless-ed  Je  - sus,  Bless-ed  Je  - sus,  Hear,  O hear  us,  when  we  pray. 

Bless-ed  Je  - sus,  Bless-ed  Je  - sus,  We  will  ear-ly  turn  to  Thee. 


No.  432.  (tee,  ye  gjfeflmswtate. 


Thos.  Moore,  alt.  Samuel  Webbe. 


mer  - cy  - seat,  fer  - vent  - ly  kneel : Here  bring  your  wound-ed  hearts, 

pen  - i - tent,  fade  - less  and  pure ! Here  speaks  the  Com  - fort  - er, 

throne  of  God,  pure  from  a - bove : Come  to  the  feast  of  love ; 


here  tell  your  an  - guish ; Earth  has  no  sor  - row  that  heav’n  can-not  heal, 

ten  - der  - ly  say  - ing,  Earth  has  no  sor -row  that  heav’n  can-not  cure, 

come,  ev  - er  know-ing,  Earth  has  no  sor-rows  but  heav’n  can  re-move. 
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No.  433.  Wltat  J'haU  the  gamst  §*? 


Mrs.  Emily  S.  Oakey.  p.  p.  Bliss. 


Sow  - ing  the  seed  by  the  fad  - ing  light,  Sowing  the  seed  in  the  sol  - emn  night ; 
Sowing  the  seed  where  the  thorns  will  spoil, Sowing  the  seed  in  the  fer  - tile  soil ; 
Sow  - ing  the  seed  of  a tarnished  name,  Sowing  the  seed  of  e-  ter  - nal  shame 
Sow -ing  in  hope  till  the  reap-erscome  Gladly  to  gath-er  the  bar  - vest  home: 


Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest 
Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest 
Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest 
Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest 


be? Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 

be? Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 

be? Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest  be?. 

be? Oh, what  shall  the  har-vest , be?. 


Chorus. 
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light, Sown in  our  weak  - - ness  or 


in  our  might 


Gath  - er’d  in  time  or  e 


w tr . *5"  v 

Sown  in  our  weakness  or  sown  in  our  might,  Gath  - er’d  in  time  or  e - 


No.  434.  <Tafee  §%  ?£ifc  and  tet  it  §& 


Frances  R.  Havergae. 


W.  A.  Mozart,  arr.  by  JET.  P.  Main. 


1.  Take  my  life  and  let 

2.  Take  my  feet  and  let 

3.  Take  my  mo  - mentsand 


it  be  Con  - se  - era  - ted,  Lord,  to  Thee  ; 
them  be  Swift  and  beau-ti-  ful  for  Thee; 
my  days,  Let  them  flow  in  end  - less  praise; 


4 Take  my  will  and  make  it  Thine, 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine ; 

Take  my  heart,  it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 


5 Take  my  love,  my  God,  I pour 
At  Thy  feet  its  treasure  store ; 
Take  myself,  and  I will  be 
Ever,  only,  all  for  Thee. 
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No.  435. 


Mrs.  Jas.  G.  Johnson. 
Voices  in  Unison. 


James  McGranahan. 


1.  Oh  word  of  words  the  sweetest, 

2.  Oh  soul!  why  shouldst  thou  wander 

3.  Oh,  each  time  draw  me  near  - er, 


Oh  word 
From  such 
That  soon 


in  which  there  lie 
a lov  - ing  Friend? 
the  “ Come  ” may  he 
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No.  436.  llte  Shining  jiftom 


Rev.  David  Nelson.  Geo.  F.  Root. 


2 Should  coming  days  be  cold  and  dark, 
We  need  not  cease  our  singing ; 

That  perfect  rest  naught  can  molest, 
Where  golden  harps  are  ringing. 

For,  oh  ! we  stand,  etc. 


3 Let  sorrow’s  rudest  tempest  blow, 

Each  cord  on  earth  to  sever ; 

Our  King  says— “Come !”— ana  there’s  our 
For  ever,  oh ! for  ever ! [home, 

For,  oh ! we  stand,  etc. 
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No.  437.  s&rrd  §\w  t Itm  mul  §ny  tim. 


(Written  for  Mr.  Moody’s  Schools  at  Northfield,  Mass.) 

Num.  6 : 24-26.  Lucy  Rider  Meyer. 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  and  to  the  Ho  - ly  Ghost. 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning, 

is  now,  and..t. ev  - er  shall  be,  world  with-out  end.  A - men. 
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A guilty  soul,  by  Pharisees  of . . . 120 

A Home  on  High 354 

A Mighty  Fortress 238 

A Shelter  in  the  Time  of  Storm  55 
A Sinner  Like  Me  ....  . 117 

A Soldier  of  the  Cross 318 

Abide  With  Me 51 

Abundantly  Able  to  Save  . . .122 

Adrian.  S.  M Ill 

Afflictions,  tho’  they  seem  severe  . . 60 

After 270 

After  the  toil  and  trouble 270 

Ahira.  S.  M 109 

Alas ! and  did  my  Saviour  bleed  . . 39 
All  Hail  the  Power  ....  201,  372 

All  to  Christ  I Owe 172 

Almost  Persuaded 153 

America.  6s,  4s 234 

Am  I a Soldier 204, 318 

Antioch.  C.  M 190 

Are  you  ready,  are  you  ready  ...  24 

Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise 424 

Arlington.  C.  M 204 

As  I wandered  ’round  the  homestead  78 
As  lives  the  flower  within  the  seed  . 295 

As  Pants  the  Hart 386 

At  Even  ere  the  Sun  was  Set  . 328 

At  the  Cross 39 

At  the  feast  of  Belshazzar 114 


Awake,  my  soul,  stretch  every  . . . 205 
Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful  lays  . . . 142 
Awake,  My  Soul  ! to  Sound  His  . 35 


Be  present  at  our  table,  Lord  . . . 392 

Be  ye  Also  Ready 24 

Be  ye  Strong  in  the  Lord  ...  92 
Behold  a Stranger 274 


Behold  how  plain  the  truth  is  . . . 
Behold  a Fountain  deep  and  wide  . 

Behold  Him  ! 

Behold,  What  Love 

Believe,  and  Keep  on  Believing 

Belmont.  C.  M 

Beloved,  Now  are  We 

Bemerton.  C.  M 

Beneath  the  glorious  throne  above  . 

Beseechings  of  Jesus 

Bethany.  6s,  4s 

Beulah  Land 

Beyond  the  light  of  setting  suns  . . 
Beyond  the  Smiling  and  the  . . 

Blessed  Assurance 

Blessed  be  the  Fountain  .... 
Blessed  Saviour,  Ever  Nearer  . 

Bless  the  Lord 

Blest  be  the  Tie 

Blest  Jesus,  Grant  us  Strength 

Boylston.  S.  M 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves  .... 
But  is  that  All  ? 

Calling  to  Thee 

Calvary  

Carried  by  the  Angels 

Cast  thy  Bread  upon  the  . . . . 
Casting  all  Your  Care  upon  . . 
Choose  I must,  and  soon  must  . . . 

Christ  Arose  

Christ  has  for  sin  atonement  made  . 
Christ  hath  risen  ! hallelujah ! . . . 

Christ  is  Coming 

Christ  is  My  Redeemer 

Christ  is  Risen 

Christ  Liveth  in  Me 


No. 

346 

6 

300 

164 

21 

207 

94 

47 

239 

329 

223 

192 
354 
186 

38 

96 

299 

381 

216 

343 

214 

193 
132 

280 

90 

124 

370 

61 

137 

57 

350 

351 
189 
246 
351 
295 


No. 

Christ  my  All 293 

Christ  Eeceiyeth  Sinful  Men  . 65 

Christ  Returneth 422 

Christ  the  Fountain 335 

Christian,  Walk  Carefully  . .133 

Christmas.  C.  M * . . 206 

Cling  to  the  Bible 127 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 11 

Close  to  Thee . . 183 

“ Come  ” 435 

Come,  Come  Away 371 

Come,  Come  to  Jesus  .....  123 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed  .171 
Come,  Great  Deliverer,  Come  . 73 
Come,  Holy  Spirit  .......  286 

Come,  Holy  Spirit,  heavenly  Dove  . 208 
Come  home ! Come  home ! . . . . 398 

Come  into  His  presence  with  . . . .341 

Come,  Praise  the  Lord 131 

Come,  said  Jesus’  sacred  voice  . . . 220 

Come,  Sinner,  Come 145 

Come,  Thou  Almighty  King  . .231 

Come,  Thou  Fount 404 

Come  to  Jesus  ! Come  Away  ! . . . 113 

Come  to  the  Fountain 7 

Come  to  the  Saviour 407 

Come  to  the  Saviour,  hear  His  . .139 

Come  Unto  Me  88 

Come,  we  that  love  the  Lord  ....  151 
Come  with  thy  sins  to  the  fountain  . 7 

Come,  ye  Disconsolate 432 

Coming  Home  To-night 327 

Coming  To-day 337 

Conquering  now  and  still  to  ...  . 253 

Coronation.  C.  M 201 

Crown  Him .391 

Dare  to  be  a Daniel 423 

Dennis.  S.  M 216 

Depth  of  Mercy.  7s,  5 lines  . . 194 
Down  in  the  valley  with  my  ....  148 

Doxology 392 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew  captive  . .414 
Duke  St.  L.  M 213 

Encamped  along  the  hills  of  . . . 348 
Eternal  life  God’s  Word  proclaims  . 332 
Jg^IlNITY  . r r f r r r e r,  r t * 187 


No. 

Evan.  C.  M 420 

Evening  Prayer  . 41 

Even  Me 410 

Every  Day  Will  I Bless  Thee  . 1 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly  joy  . . . 418 
Fading  away  like  the  stars  of  . . . 358 

Faith  is  the  Victory  348 

Far,  far  away  in  heathen  darkness  . 27 
Far  from  Thy  sacred  courts  ....  386 

Fear  Not  ! 48 

Fear  Thou  Not 125 

Federal  St.  L.  M.  . 274 

Follow  On 148 

Following  Fully  (Chant)  ....  258 
“ For  God  so  loved !”  Oh,  wondrous  63 
For  Jehovah  I am  Waiting  . . .387 
Fountain  of  purity  opened  for  sin  . 335 
From  Greenland’s  icy  mountains  . . 237 
From  the  Bethlehem  manger-home  . 312 
From  the  depths  do  I invoke  Thee  . 387 

Gather  Them  In 150 

Geer.  C.  M 95 

Gird  on  the  Sword  and  Armor  . 262 

Give  Me  Thine  Heart  ! 19 

Gloria  Patri 87,  438 

Glory  Be  to  the  Father  87,  218,  438 
Glory  Ever  Be  to  Jesus  ....  15 
Glory  to  God,  the  Father  ...  63 

God  Be  With  You 74 

God  Bless  You 338 

God  calling  yet ! shall  1 not  hear  ? . 110 

God  is  Calling  Yet 110 

God  is  Love 12 

God  loved  a world  of  sinners  ...  112 
God  loved  the  world  of  sinners  . . . 395 
God’s  almighty  arms  are  round  . . 76 

God’s  Time  Now 137 

Go  Ye  Into  All  the  World  ...  27 

Grace 392 

Great  Jehovah,  Mighty  Lord  . . . 349 
Guide  Me 129 

Hallelujah  ! Bless  His  Name  . 257 
Hallelujah  ! Christ  is  Risen  . . 369 
Hallelujah  for  the  Cross  ! . . 135 
Hallelujah  ! Hallelujah ! 369 


Hallelujah  J Wuat  a Saviour  J 416 


No. 

Hallowed  Hour  of  Prayer  . . 345 

Happy  Day 367 

Hark  ! Hark  ! My  Soul  ! . . . . 128 
Hark!  the  voice  of  Jesus  crying  . .411 

Have  Courage,  My  Boy 136 

Have  Faith  m God 105 

Have  our  hearts  grown  cold  since  . 126 
Have  You  Any  Room  for  Jesus?  152 

Have  You  Sought  ? 360 

He  Died  for  Thee 330 

He  dies ! He  dies  ! the  lowly  Man  . 377 

He  Holds  the  Key 134 

He  is  Coming 18 

He  Leadeth  Me 408 

He  lives  and  loves,  our  Saviour  . . . 378 
Hear  Me,  Blessed  Jesus  ....  260 
Hear  the  Blessed  Invitation  . . 305 

Hear  Us,  O Saviour  ! 240 

Hendon.  7s 219 

Here  am  I,  Send  Me  411 

Hide  Me 264 

Hiding  in  Thee 158 

His  Mercy  Flows 379 

His  Praises  I will  Sing 241 

Hold  Thou  my  Hand 91 

Holy  Ghost,  with  Light  Divine  254 

Holy  is  the  Lord 291 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher  Thou  . . 267 
Hope  On 242 


Ho,  reapers  in  the  whitened  harvest  81 
Ho ! Reapers  of  Life’s  Harvest  . 417 


How  do  I know  ray  sins  forgiven  . 263 
How  Firm  a Foundation  . . . .217 
How  oft  our  souls  are  lifted  up  . . . 323 
How  Shall  We  Escape  ? . . . . 112 
How  sweet,  my  Saviour,  to  repose  . 61 
How  sweet,  O Lord,  Thy  Word  of  . 344 
How  sweet  the  joy  that  fills  my  . . 246 

I am  Coming  to  the  Cross  ....  429 

I am  far  frae  my  hame 191 

I am  He  that  Liveth 377 

I am  not  skilled  to  understand  . . . 334 

I am  Praying  for  You 173 

I am  the  Way 104 

I am  Thine,  O Lord  156 

I am  Trusting  Thee,  Lord  . . . 269 
J ajn  w^itin^  for  the  Master  , . . .311 


No. 

I believed  in  God’s  wonderful  ...  21 

I Belong  to  J esus 288 

I bring  to  Thee,  O Master ! . . . . 336 

I Cried  to  God 383 

I do  not  ask  for  earthly  store  . . . 281 

If  God  be  for  Us 9 

I gave  My  Life  for  Thee  . . . 184 
I have  a Saviour,  He’s  pleading  in  .173 
I Heard  the  Voice  of  Jesus  210,  420 

I hear  the  Saviour  say 172 

I Hear  Thy  Welcome  Voice  .179 
I Know  I Love  Thee  Better  . . 28 
I know  not  the  hour  when  my  . . . 393 
I know  not  why  God’s  wondrous  . . 5 

I Know  that  my  Redeemer  . . 32 


I Know  Whom  I Have  Believed  5 


I’ll  Thee  exalt,  my  God,  O King  . . 382 

I Looked  to  Jesus  67 

I’m  Going  Home 308 

I must  walk  thro’  the  valley  ....  75 
I Need  Thee  Every  Hour  . . . 181 

In  Heavenly  Pastures 307 

In  Jesus’  Face 352 

In  Me  Ye  shall  have  Peace  . . 317 

In  the  Cross  of  Christ 203 

In  the  harvest-field  there  is  ....  62 
In  the  heavenly  pastures  fair  . . . 307 
In  the  Hollow  of  His  Hand  . . 3 

In  the  hour  when  guilt  assails  me  . 293 

In  the  land  of  strangers 71 

In  the  Secret  of  His  Presence  . 98 
In  the  Shadow  of  His  Wings  . . 40 
In  times  of  sorrow,  God  is  near  . . 317 
In  Thy  great  loving  kindness  . . . 384 

I shall  be  Satisfied 174 

Is  Thy  Cruse  of  Comfort  Failing  339 

Italian  Hymn.  6s,  4s 231 

It  is  finished ; what  a Gospel ! . . .276 
It  is  Well  with  My  Soul  . . . .157 
It  may  be  at  morn  when  the  day  . . 422 
It  Passeth  Knowledge  .....  403 

I’ve  Found  a Friend 168 

I’ve  found  a friend  in  Jesus  . . . .102- 
I’ve  learned  to  sing  a glad  new  . . .241 
I’ve  reached  the  land  of  corn  . . .192 

I wait  for  Thee,  O Lord  ....  322 

I was  once  far  away  from  the  . . .117 
I W ILL  l 6$ 


No. 

I will  Lift  up  Mine  Eyes  (Chant)  363 


I will  Pass  Over  You  . . . .279 

I will  Praise  Thee 284 

I will  praise  the  Lord  my  Glory  . . 284 
I will  sing  of  my  Redeemer  . . . .161 
I will  Sing  the  Wondrous  . . .141 

Jerusalem,  My  Happy  Home  . . 115 

Jesus  bids  us  shine  with  a 121 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour  ...  16 

Jesus,  I Come 14 

Jesus,  I come  to  Thee  for  light  . . . 248 

Jesus  is  Calling 42 

Jesus  is  Mine 418 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling  thee  ...  42 
Jesus,  keep  me  near  the  Cross  . . . 182 
Jesus  Knows  thy  Sorrow  ....  149 
Jesus,  Lover  of  my  Soul  ....  222 

Jesus,  my  All 340 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I cry  ...  69 
Jesus,  my  Saviour,  to  Bethlehem  . . 13 

Jesus  of  Nazareth 287 

Jesus  Saves  ! 17 

Jesus  Saves  ! O Blessed  Story  . 245 
Jesus,  Saviour,  Pilot  Me  ! . . . 101 

Jesus  Shall  Eeign 213 

Jesus,  the  very  Thought  ....  103 
Jesus ! Thou  Eefuge  of  the  soul  . .316 
Jesus,  Thy  Name  I Love  ....  230 

Jewels 409 

Jewett.  6s,  D 107 

Joy  Cometh  in  the  Morning  ! . 23 

Joy  to  the  World 190 

Just  as  I am 211 

Knocking,  Knocking 419 

Laborers  of  Christ,  Arise  . . .109 

Labor  On 62 

Lead,  Kindly  Light 278 

Lead  me  on 282 

Lead  me,  Saviour 301 

Lead  to  the  shadow  of  the  Eock  . . 247 

Let  the  Saviour  in 66 

Let  us  Crown  Him 372 

Let  us  go  Forth  . 362 

Let  us  sing  of  the  love  of  the  ...  45 
Light  after  Darkness 198 


Like  wandering  sheep  o’er  mountains  104 


No. 

Little  Lights 121 

Look  Unto  Me 77 

Look  up ! look  up ! ye  weary  ones  300 
Look,  ye  saints,  the  sight  is  . . . .391 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy -seat 340 

Lord,  bless  and  pity  us 215 

Lord,  I hear  of  showers  of  blessing  . 410 

Loving  Kindness.  L.  M 142 

Low  in  the  grave  He  lay 57 

Lyte.  6s,  4s  230 

Manoah.  C.  M 115 

“ Man  of  Sorrows,”  what  a name  . .416 

Martyn.  7s,  D . 221 

Meet  me  There  ! 22 

Mercy.  7s 254 

Mighty  to  Save 56 

Missionary  Hymn.  7s,  6s,  D.  . . . 237 

Mission  Hymn 349 

More  holiness  give  me 178 

More  Love  to  Thee 197 

More  of  Jesus 314 

Morning  Lights . 380 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross  alone  . . 209 

My  Ain  Countrie 191 

My  Country,  ’Tis  of  Thee  . . . 234 
My  days  are  gliding  swiftly  by  . . . 436 
My  Faith  Looks  up  to  Thee  . . 229 
My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  ....  36 

My  God  and  my  All 319 

My  heavenly  home  is  bright  ....  308 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less  . . 425 
My  Jesus,  as  Thou  Wilt  . . . .107 

My  Jesus,  I Love  Thee 170 

My  Mother’s  Prayer .78 

My  Offering 336 

My  Prayer 178 

My  Redeemer 161 

My  Saviour 334 

My  Saviour’s  praises  I will  sing  . . 1 

My  Saviour  Tells  me  so  ....  263 
My  soul  at  last  a rest  hath  found  . . 244 

Narrow  and  Strait 243 

Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee  ....  223 

Nearer  the  Cross 54 

Near  the  Cross 182 

Neither  do  I Condemn  Thee  . . 83 


SOS 


No. 

Never  Shone  a Light  so  Fair  . 256 

No  Hope  in  Jesus 375 

Nothing  but  Leaves 412 

Not  all  the  Blood  of  Beasts  . . 214 
Not  far  from  the  Kingdom  ...  33 
Not  now,  but  in  the  coming  years  . 357 

Not  Now,  my  Child 399 

Not  saved  are  we  by  trying  ....  285 

Not  Try,  but  Trust 285 

Now  the  Day  is  Over 97 

Numberless  as  the  Sands  ....  50 

O Blessed  Word  332 

O brethren,  rise  and  sing 257 

O Brother,  Life’s  Journey  ...  46 
O Cease,  my  Wand’ring  Soul  . . Ill 

O Child  of  God 8 

O Christian  trav’ler,  fear  no  more  . 125 
O Come  to  the  Merciful  Saviour  333 

O Come  to  the  Saviour 289 

O daughter,  take  good  heed  ....  366 
O Day  of  Rest  and  Gladness  . . 355 
O do  not  let  the  Word  depart  . . . 427 
O for  a heart  to  praise  my  God  . . . 236 
O for  a thousand  tongues  to  sing  . . 202 
O Glad  and  Glorious  Gospel  . 251 

O Glorious  Fountain 239 

O God,  our  Help 47 

O golden  day,  O day  of  God  ....  140 
O happy  day  that  fixed  my  choice  . 367 
O hear  my  cry,  be  gracious  now  to  . 73 

O hear  the  joyful  message 86 

O I Love  to  Talk  with  Jesus  . . 320 
O Land  of  the  Blessed  ! ....  53 

O list  to  the  voice  of  the 20 

O list  to  the  watchman  crying  . . .371 

Olivet.  6s,  4s 229 

O Lord,  my  soul  rejoiceth  in  Thee  . 331 

O Morning  Land 138 

O my  soul,  bless  thou  Jehovah  . . . 235 

O Paradise  ! . 140 

O Praise  Him 388 

O praise  our  Lord,  where  rich  in  . . 388 
O praise  the  Lord  with  heart  ...  52 

O Precious  Word 29 

O Rock  of  Ages 244 

O safe  to  the  Rock  that  is 158 

O Saviour,  Precious  Saviour  . . 353 


No. 

O soul,  tossed  on  the  billow  ....  3 

O tender  and  sweet  was  the  ....  196 
O tender  beseechings  of  J esus  . . . 329 
O thank  the  Lord,  the  Lord  . . . .379 
O the  clanging  bells  of  time  ....  187 
O the  Crown,  the  Glory  ...  30 
O thou  my  soul,  bless  God  the  . . .381 
O to  have  no  Christ,  no  Saviour  ! . .375 
O troubled  heart,  there  is  a ....  64 
O wandering  souls,  why  longer  . . . 259 
O wandering  souls,  why  will  ....  59 
O weary  pilgrim,  lift  your  head  . . 23 

O What  a Saviour 139 

O what  will  you  do  with  Jesus  . . .108 
O Where  are  the  Reapers  . . . 159 
O who  is  this  that  cometh  ....  56 

O Wonderful  Word! 79 

O wonderful  words  of  the  gospel ! .10 

O Wondrous  Land  .......  294 

O Wondrous  Name! 44 

O word  of  words  the  sweetest  . . . 435 

O Worship  the  King 266 

Old  Hundred.  L.  M 392 

Once  more,  my  soul,  thy  Saviour  . 68 

On  Calvary’s  brow  my  Saviour  died  . 90 
On  that  bright  and  golden  morning  . r,  2 
On  the  Resurrection  morning  . . 93 

One  day  the  Shepherd  passed  . . . 258 
Only  a Beam  of  Sunshine  ...  34 

Only  a Little  Way 283 

Only  Remembered 358 

Only  Trust  Him 171 

Onward,  Christian  Soldiers  . .100 
Onward,  Upward,  Homeward  . . 2 

Our  life  is  like  a stormy  sea  ....  374 
Our  Lord  is  now  rejected  .....  195 

Our  Refuge 316 

Our  Saviour  King 378 

Our  Saviour  will  descend  again  . . . 250 
Out  of  my  bondage,  sorrow  ....  14 

Out  on  the  desert,  seeking 337 

Out  on  the  mountain,  sad  and  . . . 280 
Over  the  Line 196 

Pardon,  Peace,  and  Power  ...  82 

Pass  along  the  invitation 313 

Pass  it  On 313 

Pass  Me  Not 169 


303 


No. 

Peace,  Peace  is  Mine 76 

Pilot.  7s,  6 lines 101 

Portuguese  Hymn.  11s 217 

Praise  God  from  whom  all 392 

Praise  Him!  Praise  Him!.  ...  4 

Praise,  my  Soul,  the  King  . . . 292 

Praise  the  Saviour 25 

Preach  the  Gospel  268 

Precious  Blood  of  Jesus  ....  325 
Precious,  precious  blood  of  Jesus  . . 325 
Press  On 364 

Quiet,  Lord,  my  froward  ....  290 

Raise  High  the  Song 250 

Rathbun.  8s,  7s 203 

Redemption 10 

Refuge.  7s,  D 222 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord  Alway  . . 52 
Rejoice  in  the  Lord,  O let  His  ...  9 

Rejoice,  Rejoice,  Believer  ...  85 

Rejoice  ! ye  Saints 255 

Remember  Me  ...  389 

Repeat  the  story  o’er  and  o’er  . . . 421 

Repent  Ye ....  126 

Repose.  7s,  6 lines 290 

Rescue  the  Perishing 176 

Resurrection  Morn 93 

Return,  O Wanderer  ! 302 

Return,  return,  O wanderer,  now  . . 302 

Revive  Thy  Work 155 

Revive  us  Again 396 

Ride  on  in  Majesty 249 

Ride  on ! ride  on  in  majesty  ....  249 
Ring  the  Bells  of  Heaven  . . . 394 
Rise,  glorious  Conqueror,  rise  . . . 233 
Rock  of  Ages • 200 


Safe  Home  in  Port 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly  shore  . . 

Satisfied 

Saviour,  Again ' . • 

Saviour,  breathe  an  evening  . . . 
Saviour,  lead  me,  lest  I stray  . . 
Saviour,  Like  a Shepherd  . . 
Saviour,  More  than  Life  . . 

Saviour,  Thy  dying  love 

Search  Me,  O Lord  ....... 

Seeking  for  Me 


No. 

Shall  You?  Shall  I? 43 

She  only  touched  the  hem  .....  428 

Shine  on,  O Star 26 

Simply  trusting  every  day  ....  165 

Sing  them  over  again  to  me  ....  163 

Sing  unto  the  Lord . 321 

Singing  with  Grace 341 

Sinners  Jesus  will  receive 65 

Sinners,  Turn 221 

Sin  no  More 271 

Sitting  by  the  gateway  of  a . . . .124 
Sleep  on,  beloved, sleep,  and  take  . . 376 

Softly  and  Tenderly 58 

Some  day,  we  say,  and  turn  . . .138 

Some  one  will  enter  the  pearly  ...  43 
Some  Sweet  Day,  By  and  By  . . 106 

Something  for  Jesus 175 

Sometimes  a light  surprises  ....  228 
Sometimes  I catch  sweet  glimpses  . 132 
Sometime  we’ll  Understand  . . 357 

Songs  of  Gladness 37 

Sons  of  God,  beloved  in  Jesus  ...  94 

Soon  shall  we  see  the  glorious  . . .415 

Soon  will  come  the  setting  sun  . . 297 
Soul  of  mine,  in  earthly  temple  . .174 
Souls  of  Men,  why  will  ye  . . . 70 

Sound,  sound  the  truth  abroad  . . . 232 

Sowing  in  the  morning 193 

Sowing  the  seed  by  the  day -light  . . 433 

Speed  Away 368 

Standing  by  a purpose  true  ....  423 

Stand  up  for  Jesus 226 

Stand  up ! stand  up  for  Jesus  ! . . . 226 

St.  Agnes.  C.  M 103 

St.  Peter.  C.  M 35 

Stretch  Forth  Thy  Hand  . . . 356 
Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer  . . . 405 


89 

306 

309 

147 

41 

301 

431 

177 

175 

304 

13 


Take  Me  as  I am 69 

Take  My  Life  and  let  it  . . 219,  434 

Take  Thou  My  Hand 310 

Take  Time  to  be  Holy 272 

Tenderly  Calling 303 

That  will  be  Heaven  for  Me  . 393 
The  Banner  of  the  Cross  . . .116 
The  Beautiful  Land  on  High  . 426 

The  call  of  God  is  sounding 362 

The  Child  of  A Kw  > t » r r » 3§ 

394 


No. 

The  Christian’s  Good-night  . .376 
The  Cleansing  Fountain  ....  6 

The  cross  it  standeth  fast  ....  135 

The  Crowning  Day 195 

The  Eye  of  Faith 281 

The  Glorious  Morning 415 

The  Gospel  Call 144 

The  Great  Physician 400 

The  Half  was  never  Told  . . . 421 
The  Handwriting  on  the  Wall  114 

The  Harbor  Bell 374 

The  Hem  of  His  Garment  . . . 428 
The  Light  of  the  World  ....  397 
The  Lily  of  the  Valley  ....  102 
The  living  God,  who  bv  His  might  . 352 
The  Lord  Bless  Thee  and  Keep  . 437 
The  Lord  Keep  Watch  Between  347 

The  Lord  is  Coming 273 

The  Lord’s  My  Shepherd  ....  207 
The  Lord’s  our  Rock,  in  Him  ...  55 
The  Love  th  at  gave  J esus  to  Die  45 

The  Many  Mansions 323 

The  Model  Church 143 

The  morning  light  is  breaking  . . . 227 

The  Ninety  and  Nine 154 

The  Palace  of  the  King  ....  366 

The  Prodigal  Child 398 

The  Prodigal’s  Return 60 

The  Saviour’s  Face 344 

The  Shadow  of  the  Rock  ....  247 

The  Shining  Shore 436 

The  Solid  Rock 425 

The  Spirit  and  the  bride  say  . . .144 

The  Sweetest  Name 80 

The  whole  world  was  lost  in  ...  . 397 

The  Wondrous  Cross 315 

Thee  will  I Love 385 

There  are  lonely  hearts  to  cherish  . 162 

There  is  a Calm 118 

There  is  a Fountain 225 

There  is  a Green  Hill 185 

There  is  a Land 373 

There  is  a land  of  pure  delight  . . 294 
There  is  a Name  I Love  ....  95 

There  is  a Paradise  of  Rest  . . 277 

There  is  a Stream 119 

There  is  Life  for  a Look  . . . 406 
There  is  no  name  so  sweet  on  , , . 80 


No. 

There  is  none  Righteous  . . . .120 
There’s  a beautiful  land  on  high  . . 426 
There’s  a royal  banner  given  . . .116 
There’s  a Stranger  at  the  door  ...  66 
There’s  a Wideness  in  God’s  . . 365 
There  shall  be  Showers  ....  49 
There  were  ninety  and  nine  . . . .154 

They  Crucified  Him 312 

They  that  be  Wise 20 

They  that  Wait  upon  the  Lord  81 
Though  Your  Sins  be  as  Scarlet  84 
Thou,  my  everlasting  portion  . . .183 

Thou  shalt  be  Saved  346 

Through  the  Valley  and  the  . 75 
Throw  Out  the  Life-line  . . 265 

Till  He  Come  99 

’Tis  a true  and  faithful  saying  . . . 251 

’Tis  Midnight 298 

’Tis  only  a little  way  on  to  my  . . 283 


’Tis  the  Blessed  Hour  of  Prayer  180 


’Tis  the  hallowed  hour  of  prayer  . . 345 
To-day  the  Saviour  Calls  . . .401 

To  Thee  I Come 248 

To  Thee,  I lift  my  soul,  O Lord  . . 389 

To  the  Work 160 

Trav’ling  to  the  better  land  ....  282 
Troubled  heart,  thy  God  is  calling  . 330 
True-Hearted,  Whole-Hearted  342 
Trusting  Jesus,  That  is  All  . .165 
Turn  thee,  O lost  one,  care-worn  . . 303 

Up  Yonder 306 

Victory  Through  Grace  ....  253 

Wait  and  Murmur  Not  ....  64 

Waiting  at  the  Door 311 

Waiting  for  the  Promise  . . .130 

Ward.  L.  M 119 

We  are  coming  home  to  Jesus  . . . 327 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field 30 

Webb.  7s,  6s,  D 226 

We  bow  our  knees  unto  the  . . . .130 
We  have  Felt  the  Love  of  . . 296 
We  have  heard  the  joyful  sound  . . 17 
We  Lift  our  Songs  to  Thee  . . 31 
We’ll  Meet  each  other  There  . 297 

We  praise  Thee,  O God ! 396 

We  Prats  e Thee,  we  Buess  , , . 275 


395 


We’re  Marching  to  Zion  - . . . 
We  shall  meet  beyond  the  river  . . 
We  Shall  Meet,  By  and  By  . . 
We  shall  reach  the  summer-land  . . 
We  thank  thee,  Lord,  for  this  our  . 

We  Would  See  Jesus 

Welcome  ! Wanderer,  Welcome  ! 
Well,  wife,  I’ve  found  the  model  . . 
YV  hat  a Friend  We  have  in  . . . 

What  a Gathering  ! 

What  a Gospel  ! 

What  a Wonderful  Saviour  ! . 
What  Shall  the  Harvest  be  ? . 
What  will  you  do  with  Jesus  ? . 
When  God  the  way  of  life  would  . . 
When  He  cometh,  when  He  .... 
When  I shall  wake  in  that  fair  . . 
When  I survey  the  wondrous  . 212, 
When  Jesus  comes  to  reward  . . . 
When  Morning  Gilds  the  Skies 
When  morning  lights  the  eastern  . . 

When  peace,  like  a river 

When  the  Mists  have  Rolled  . 

When  we  gather  at  last 

Where  is  my  Boy  To-night?  . . 
Where  is  my  wandering  boy  .... 
Wherever  we  may  go,  by  night  . . 
While  Jesus  whispers  to  you  . . . . 
While  Shepherds  Watched  . . 
While  the  Days  are  Going  . . 


I »>• 

I While  Thou.  O my  God,  art  ...  . 319 
W nile  we  pvay  and  while  we  ...  252 

Whiter  than  Snow 384 

Who  came  down  from  heaven  to  . . 16 
Whoever  receiveth  the  Crucified  . . 122 

Whoever  Will 59 

Whosoever  Calleth 86 

Whosoever  heareth,  shout,  shout  . . 390 

Whosoever  Will 390 

Whosoever  Will  may  Come  . . 259 

Why  do  you  linger  ? 243 

Why  do  You  Wait? 199 

Why  not  Now? 252 

Why  not  To-night? 427 

Will  Jesus  Find  us  Watching?  . 430 
Windows  open  Towards  ....  414 

Wonderful  Love 331 

Wonderful  Words  of  Life  . 163 

Wondrous  Love 395 

Woodworth.  L.  M.  ....  • . . 211 
Work,  for  the  Night  is  ...  . 224 
Work,  for  Time  is  Flying  . . . 359 
Would  we  be  joyful  in  the  Lord  . . 82 

Yes,  we’ll  meet  again  in  the  . . . 261 
Yes,  we’ll  Meet  in  the  Morning  261 

Yet  There  is  Room 413 

Yield  Not  to  Temptation  . . . 166 
You’re  starting,  my  boy,  on  life’s  . 136 
Young  Men  in  Christ  the  Lord  . 326 


No. 

151 

V&’d 

188 

106 

392 

324 

71 

143 

167 

72 

276 

350 

433 

108 

279 

409 

309 

315 

430 

361 

380 

157 

146 

50 

402 

402 

19 

145 

206 

162 


300 


TOPICAL  INDEX, 

Gospel  Hymns,  Nos.  5 and  6 combined. 


adoption,  no. 

Behold,  what  love 164 

I know  that  my  Redeemer.....  32 

In  the  land  of  strangers 71 

My  Father  is  rich 36 

0 child  of  God 8 

Sons  of  God 94 

ASSURANCE. 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 424 

Blessed  assurance 38 

Fade,  fade  each  earthly 418 

He  holds  the  key 134 

How  do  I know  my  sins 263 

1 know  I love  Thee 28 

I know  not  why 5 

I know  that  my  Redeemer....  32 
I must  walk  thro’  the  valley..  76 

My  hope  is  built.. 425 

My  Jesus,  I love  Thee 170 

0 happy  day 367 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 9 

When  peace,  like  a river 167 

BLOOD  of  CHRIST  (The). 

Alas!  and  did 39 

Arise,  my  soul,  arise 424 

Behold  a fountain 6 

Blessed  be  the  fountain 96 

Fountain  of  purity.... 336 

How  sweet  the  joy 246 

1 gave  My  life  for  thee 184 

I hear  Thy  welcome  voice....  179 

It  is  finished 276 

Just  as  I am 211 

Not  all  the  blood 214 

Oh,  who  is  this . 66 

On  Calvary’s  brow 90 

Precious,  precious  blood 326 

Rock  of  Ages 200 

There  is  a fountain..... 226 

There  is  a green  hill 186 

When  God  the  way 279 

When  I survey  the 212,  316 

Whoever  receiveth  the 122 

CHILDREN. 

Alas ! and  did 39 

Christ  has  for  sin 360 

Come  to  the  Saviour 407 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus 260 

Holy  is  the  Lord 291 

How  do  I know  my  sins 263 

Never  shone  a light  so 266 

O,  list  to  the  watchman 371 

Ring  the  bells  of  heaven 394 

Saviour,  like  a shepherd 431 

Sowing  in  the  morning 193 


NO. 

Standing- by  a purpose 423 

The  whole  world  was  lost 397 

When  He  oometh 409 

“Whosoever  heareth” 390 

CHRIST  A FRIEND. 

Come  to  the  Saviour 139 

I’ve  found  a friend  in 102 

I’ve  found  a Friend,  oh 168 

Jesus  knows  thy  sorrow 149 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I love 230 

Saviour,  more  than  life 177 

Sometimes  I catch  sweet 132 

There  is  a Name  I love 96 

What  a Friend  we  have 167 

CHRIST  SEEKING. 

Behold,  a Stranger 274 

Knocking,  knocking 419 


Out  on  the  desert,  seeking...  337 

CHRIST,  THE  SHEP- 


HERD. 

Out  on  the  mountain 280 

Saviour,  like  a shepherd 431 

The  Lord’s  my  Shepherd 207 

COMING  OF  CHRIST 

(The). 

Christ  is  coming 189 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew........  414 

He  is  coming 18 

I am  He  that  liveth 377 

I am  waiting... 311 

I know  not  the  hour 393 

It  may  be  at  morn 422 

Look,  ye  saints 391 

On  the  bright  and  golden 72 

Our  Lord  is  now  rejected 195 

Our  Saviour  will  descend 250 

Soon  shall  we  see  the 415 

The  Lord  is  coming 273 

Till  He  come 99 

’Tis  a true  and  faithful 251 

Weary  gleaner  in  the  field...  30 

When  I shall  wake 309 

When  Jesus  comes  to 430 

CONFESSION. 

Afflictions,  tho’  they  seem....  60 

Alas ! and  did  my 39 

Am  I a soldier 317 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful 142 

Behold,  how  plain 346 

Depth  of  mercy 194 

I am  not  skilled 334 

I hear  the  Saviour  say 172 

I heard  the  voice  of. 210,  420 

I looked  to  Jesus 67 

397 


NO. 

I need  Thee  every  hour 181 

I was  once  far  away 117 

In  Thy  great  loving 384 

Just  as  I .am 211 

My  Jesus,  I love  Thee 170 

Oh,  hear  my  cry 73 

Repeat  the  story  o’er 421 

Stand  up,  stand  up 226 

Young  men  in  Christ. 326 

CONSECRATION. 

Blessed  Saviour 299 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 11 

Fade,  fade,  each  .earthly 418 

I am  coming  to  the  cross 429 

I am  Thine 156 

I belong  to  Jesus 288 

I bring  to  Thee 336 

I wait  for  Thee 322 

Jesus,  my  Lord. 69 

Just  as  I am 211 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 340 

My  faith  looks  up 229 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 107 

Nearer,  my  God 223 

Nearer  the  cross 54 

0 for  a heart 236 

Oh  cease,  my  wandering......  Ill 

One  day  the  Shepherd 258 

Out  of  my  bondage 14 

Saviour!  Thy  dying  love 175 

Search  me,  O Lord 304 

Take  my  life,  and  let 219,  434 

Take  time  to  be  holy 272 

Thou,  my  everlasting 183 

True-hearted 342 

CROSS  of  CHRIST  (The). 

Alas!  and  did  my 39 

From  the  Bethlehem  manger  312 

1 am  coming  to  the  cross 429 

In  the  cross  of  Christ 203 

Jesus,  keep  me  near 182 

“Man  of  Sorrows” 416 

Must  Jesus  bear  the  cross 209 

Nearer  the  cross 54 

On  Calvary’s  brow 90 

The  cross  it  standeth 135 

There’s  a royal  banner 116 

When  I survey  the 212,  315 

FAITH. 

Encamped  along  the  hills 348 

Fear  not 48 

From  the  depths 387 

Have  faith  in  God 105 

Hope  on 242 

How  do  I know  my  sins 263 

I believed  in  God’s  wonder-..  21 

I cried  to  God 383 


topical  index,  o.  H.,  Nos.  5 and  6 — Continued. 


NO. 

I do  not  ask 281 

I know  not  why 5 

My  faith  looks  up 229 

O child  of  God 8 

She  only  touched 428 

The  Lord’s  my  Shepherd 207 

We  are  coming  home 327 

FEAR  NOT. 

Be  ye  strong  in  the  Lord 92 

Fear  not 48 

How  firm  a foundation 217 

O brother,  life’s  journey 46 

O Christian  trav’ler 125 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim 23 

Rejoice  in  the  Lord 9 

While  shepherds  watched 206 

You’re  starting,  my  boy 136 

FELLOWSHIP  WITH 
CHRIST. 

Blessed  Saviour 299 

Fade,  fade,  each  earthly 418 

In  times  of  sorrow 317 

More  of  Jesus .....314 

O daughter,  take  good 366 

O happy  day . 367 

O I love  to  talk  with 320 

0 word  of  words 435 

Quiet,  Lord,  my 290 

FUNERAL. 

Beyond  the  light  of. 364 

Not  now,  but  in  the 357 

Sleep  on,  beloved 376 

GOD’S  WORD. 

Eternal  life  God’s  word 332 

He  lives  and  loves 378 

How  firm  a foundation 217 

GUIDANCE. 

Blessed  Saviour 299 

Down  in  the  valley 148 

Guide  me,  O Thou  great 129 

He  leadeth  me 408 

Hold  Thou  my  hand 91 

1 must  walk  thro’  the 75 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot  me 101 

Lead,  kindly  Light 278 

0 I love  to  talk  with 320 

Saviour,  lead  me 301 

Saviour,  like  a shepherd 431 

Saviour,  more  than  life 177 

Take  Thou  my  hand " 310 

The  Lord’s  my  Shepherd 207 

Trav’ling  to  the  better  land..  282 

HEAVEN. 

After  the  toil 270 

Beyond  the  light  of...., 354 

Beyond  the  smiling  and 186 

Hark,  hark!  my  soul 128 

How  oft  our  souls 323 

1 am  far  frae  my  hame 191 

I am  waiting  for 311 


NO. 

I know  not  the  hour 393 

I’ve  reached  the  land 192 

Jerusalem ! my  happy 116 

Meet  me  there 22 

My  days  are  gliding 436 

My  heavenly  home 308 

Not  now,  but  in 357 

O golden  day 140 

O land  of  the  blessed 53 

On  that  bright  and  gold- 72 

Onward,  upward,  home- 2 

Press  on 364 

Safe  home 89 

Safe  upon  the  heavenly 306 

Sitting  by  the  gateway 124 

Some  day  we  say 138 

Soon  will  come  the 297 

There  is  a calm 118 

There  is  a land  which 373 

There  is  a land  of  pure 294 

There  is  a Paradise 277 

There’s  a beautiful  land 426 

’Tis  only  a little  way 283 

We  shall  meet  beyond 188 

We  shall  reach  the  summer..  106 

When  the  mists  have 146 

When  we  gather  at  last........  50 

Yes,  we’ll  meet  again 261 


“ Yet  there  is  room”.. 413 

HOLY  SPIRIT. 
Come,  Holy  Spirit „208,  286 


Come,  Thou  Almighty 231 

Holy  Ghost,  with  light 254 

Holy  Spirit,  Teacher. 267 

Revive  Thy  work 155 

Take  Thou  my  hand 310 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 144 

There  shall  be  showers 49 

We  bow  our  knees 130 

Would  we  be  joyful 82 

INVITATION. 

Almost  persuaded 153 

Behold,  a fountain 6 

Come,  come  to  Jesus 123 

Come,  every  soul  by  sin 171 

Come  home ! Come  home !....  398 

Come  to  Jesus 113 

Come  to  the  Saviour 139 

Come  unto  Me 88 

Come,  with  thy  sins 7 

Come,  ye  disconsolate 432 

God  calling  yet. 110 

Have  you  any  room 152 

Hear  the  blessed  invit- 305 

In  the  land  of  strangers 71 

Jesus  is  tenderly  calling 42 

Look  unto  Me. 77 

O come  to  the  merciful 333 

O come  to  the  Saviour 289 

O do  not  let  the  word 427 

O list  to  the  watchman 371 

O tender  beseechings 329 

O wand’ring  souls 59,  269 

O wonderful  words 10 

Oh,  tender  and  sweet 196 

Oh,  what  will  you  do 108 

398 


NO. 

Oh,  word  of  words 435 

Out  on  the  desert 337 

Out  ou  the  mountain 280 

Return,  O wanderer 302 

Sinners,  Jesus  will  receive...  66 

Sinners,  turn 221 

Softly  and  tenderly 58 

“ Stretch  forth  thy  hand” 356 

The  Spirit  and  the  Bride 144 

The  whole  world  was 397 

There  is  life  for  a look 406 

There’s  a stranger  at  the 66 

Tho’  your  sins  be  as 84 

To-day  the  Saviour. 401 

Troubled  heart,  thy  God 330 

Turn  thee,  O lost  one 303 

Wherever  we  may  go 19 

While  Jesus  whispers 145 

While  we  pray 262 

Whoever  receiveth  the 122 

“Whosoever  heareth” 390 

Why  do  you  linger 243 

Why  do  you  wait 199 

“ Yet  there  is  room” 413 

JOY. 

As  lives  the  flower . 295  " 

Blessed  assurance 38 

Come  into  His  presence 341 

How  sweet  the  joy 246 

I will  sing  the  wondrous 141 

In  the  shadow  of  His 40 

Joy  to  the  world 190 

Look  up ! Look  up !.... 300 

O child  of  God.. 8 

O happy  day 367 

O Lord ! my  soul  is 331 

0 praise  the  Lord ■. 52 

Oh,  weary  pilgrim 23 

Rejoice!  rejoice,  believer 85 

Rejoice ! ye  saints 255 

Ring  the  bells 394 

Songs  of  gladness 37 

LOVE. 

Awake,  my  soul,  to 142 

Behold  ! what  love...... 164 

“ For  God  so  loved” 63 

“ God  is  Love !” 12 

God  loved  the  world 395 

How  sweet,  O Lord 344 

1 know  I love  Thee 28 

It  passeth  knowledge 403 

I’ve  found  a Friend 168 

Jesus,  the  very  thought 103 

Jesus,  Thy  name  I love 230 

Let  me  sing  of  the  love 46 

More  love  to  Thee 197 

My  Jesus,  I love  Thee 170 

Repeat  the  story. 421 

Sometimes  I catch  sweet 132 

Songs  of  gladness 37 

Souls  of  men 70 

Thee  will  I love 385 

There  is  a name  I love 96 

There’s  a wideness  in 365 

We  have  felt  the  love 296 

Wonderful  love 331 


TOPICAL  index,  G.  H.,  Nos.  5 and  6 — Continued. 


MISCELLANEOUS. 

NO. 


As  I wandered  ’round 78 

Be  present  at  our  table 392 

My  oountry,  ’tis  of  thee 234 

Standing  by  a purpose 423 

Well,  wife,  I’ve  found 143 

MISSIONARY. 

Cast  thy  bread  upon 370 

From  Greenland’s  icy 237 

Great  Jehovah 349 

Ho ! reapers  of  life’s 417 

Is  thy  cruse  of  comfort 339 

Preach  the  gospel 268 

Sowing  in  the  morning 193 

Speed  away 368 

Throw  out  the  Life-Line 266 

PARTING  HYMNS. 

Blest  be  the  tie 216 

Glory  be  to  the 87,  218,  438  i 

God  be  with  you 74 

God  bless  you 338 

Now  the  day  is  over 97 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 147 

Saviour,  breathe  an  eve- 41 

The  Lord  bless  thee 437 

The  Lord  keep  watch 347 

PEACE  AND  REST. 

After  the  toil 270 

“Come!"  said  Jesus’ 220 

Come  unto  Me 88 

God’s  almighty  arms 76 

How  sweet,  my  Saviour 61 

I heard  the  voice  of. 420 

In  the  heavenly  pastures 307 

In  the  shadow  of  His 40 

In  times  of  sorrow 317 

My  soul  at  last 244 

Now  the  day  is  over 97 

O day  of  rest 366 

O troubled  heart 64 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 147 

Some  day  we  say 138 

There  is  a calm 118 

When  peace  like  a river. 167 

Would  we  be  joyful 82 

PRAISE. 

All  hail  the  power 201,  372 

Awake,  my  soul 36 

Awake,  my  soul,  to  joyful...  142 

Come  into  His  presence 341 

Come,  praise  the  Lord 131 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 231 

Come,  Thou  Fount 404 

Come,  we  that  love  the 151 

Conquering  now 263 

“ For  God  so  loved” 63 

Glory  bo  to  the 87,  218,  438 

Glory  ever  be  to  Jesus 15 

He  lives  and  loves 378 

His  praises  I will  sing 241 


NO. 

Holy  is  the  Lord 291 

I will  praise  the  Lord 284 

I will  sing  the  wondrous 141 

I will  sing  of  my  Redeem-...  161 

I’ll  Thee  exalt 382 

Look,  ye  saints ...391 

My  Saviour’s  praises 1 

Never  shone  a light  so 256 

O brethren,  rise 267 

O my  soul,  bless 236 

O praise  our  Lord 388 

O praise  the  Lord 62 

O Saviour,  precious 353 

O thou,  my  soul 381 

0 worship  the  King 266 

Praise  God  from  whom 392 

Praise  Him 4 

Praise,  my  soul,  the 292 

Praise  the  Saviour 25 

Ride  on!  ride  on..... 249 

Sing  unto  the  Lord 321 

Thee  will  I love 386 

There  is  no  name  so 80 

We  praise  Thee,  O God 396 

We  praise  Thee,  we  bless 276 

When  morning  gilds 361 

PRAYER. 

Abide  with  me.... 61 

As  I wandered  'round 78 

At  even,  ere  the  sun 328 

Blest  be  the  tie 216 

Blest  Jesus,  grant 343 

Come,  Holy  Spirit 208,  286 

Come,  Thou  Almighty 231 

Do  you  see  the  Hebrew 414 

From  the  depths 387 

Hear  me,  blessed  Jesus 260 

Hoar  us,  O Saviour., 240 

Hide  me 264 

Ho,  reapers  in  the 81 

How  firm  a foundation... 217 

1 have  a Saviour 173 

I need  Thee 181 

In  Thy  great  loving 384 

Jesus,  I come 248 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my 222 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 69 

Jesus,  Saviour,  pilot 101 

Jesus,  the  very  thought 103 

Lord,  bless  and  pity 215 

Lord,  at  Thy  mercy-seat 340 

Lord,  I hear  of. 410 

More  holiness  give  me 178 

My  faith  looks  up  to 229 

My  Jesus,  as  Thou  wilt 107 

Nearer,  my  God,  to ,..223 

O hear  my  cry. 73 

Pass  me  not,  0 169 

Revive  Thy  work 165 

Rock  of  Ages 200 

Saviour,  again  to  Thy 147 

Saviour,  breathe  an 41 

Search  me,  O Lord 304 

Sweet  hour  of  prayer 405 

There  is  a fountain 225 

There  shall  be  showers 49 


300 


NO. 

'Tis  the  blessed  hour 180 

’Tis  the  hallowed  hour 345 

To  Thee  I lift 389 

We  bow  our  knees 130 

We  lift  our  songs 31 

What  a Friend  we  have 167 

When  morning  lights 380 

PRECIOUS  PROMISES. 

Cling  to  the  Bible 127 

Oh,  wonderful  word 79 

O,  precious  word 29 

Sing  them  over  again 163 

There  is  a stream 119 

We  bow  our  knees 130 

REFUGE. 

Abide  with  me 61 

A mighty  fortress 238 

Closer,  Lord,  to  Thee 11 

God  be  with  you 74 

Hide  me 264 

In  the  secret  of  His 98 

I will  lift  up  my 363 

Jesus,  Lover  of  my  soul 222 

Jesus,  Thou  Refuge 316 

Lead  to  the  shadow 247 

My  hope  is  built 426 

My  soul  at  last 224 

Nearer,  my  God 223 

O God,  our  help 47 

O safe  to  the  Rock 158 

O soul,  tossed  on  the 3 

Oh  cease,  my  wand’ring Ill 

Oh,  to  have  no  Christ 375 

Rock  of  Ages 200 

Saviour,  lead  me 301 

Thee  will  I love 386 

The  Lord’s  our  Rock 56 

We  would  see  Jesus 324 


While  Thou,  O my  God 319 

REPENTANCE. 


Afflictions,  tho’  they 60 

Alas ! and  did  my 39 

Depth  of  mercy 194 

Have  our  hearts  grown 126 

I am  coming  to  the 429 

I hear  Thy  welcome 179 

I looked  to  Jesus 67 

In  Thy  great  loving 384 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to 69 

Just  as  I am 211 

0 hear  my  cry 73 

Once  more,  my  soul 68 

Out  of  my  bondage 14 

Pass  me  not,  0 169 

To  Thee  I lift 389 

RESURRECTION. 

Christ  hath  risen 351 

Hallelujah ! Christ  is 369 

1 am  He  thatliveth 377 

“Jesus  of  Nazareth” 287 

Low  in  the  grave  He 67 
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